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AMERICA'S MAGAZINE FOR THE OUTDOORSMAN 
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For long-range artists, 
powder bugs—and Scotchmen 


The US «Biz Three” OME shooters hanker to bag ’ern when 
§ 5 wing-tips seem to touch the blue. Power 
scores big is what these shooters ask for. And power 


. —fast as greased lightning—is what they 
with all three get in Ajax Heavies. 


for Others think they can’t hit a barn door 


without their pet powder. There’s only one 


powder worth anything—as far as they are 
O concerned. And they get it—just what they 


want—in the US Climax shell. 







Ajax H ‘ Not stingy, but thrifty, is the third group. 
J Cavies And they’re wise shooters, too! For they 
Boy, you never saw such get a lot of shot-shell for little money in the 
power! And reach? red-jacketed US Defiance. 
Honest, it almost seems 
like taking advantage of So whether it’s power, powder or price 
Grate, goose ane Stone, that you look for, the US “Big Three”’ will 
No need to wait until : 7 
they come down. Ajax score big with you. 


Heavies will bring ’em 
down — clean! Loaded 
with latest type of pro- 
gressive-burning powder. 
12, 16, and 20 gauges. 


rice 
The Defiance 


Shoots the game but not 
the bank-wad. “Find a 
better shell priced as low 
and I’ll eat it!” enthuses 
one shooter. Others say 


Vf / 
(74 


VILLA 


“ib Qh A?V——?IZ-—F92 
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RAS 


The Climax 


Z: if thishandsomecherry-red 
Z The Canmue ad wt shell out-performs some 
ce able” — going stronger shells carrying a higher 
4 thanever. Du Pont, Dead guies-tand:, - Snabeiices 
G. Shot, Hercules E. C.; Bal- powder. 12, 16, and 20 
Vee listite, Infallible — all gue. 
Yer i i 
4 come in the Climax shell. 
Ys Just name your favorite 
4 load. Medium-priced, 
All gauges. 

UNITED STATES 

CARTRIDGE CO. 

111 Broadway, New York 

The US .22 N.R.A. 


for records or rabbits 


Wherever you find target tourna- 
ments you'll find the little .22 N.R.A. 

. husy with solid bullet, used by the leaders. 

; It has won the Olympic champion- 


ship. Its twin brother, the US .22 
#/ A LOAD FOR EVERY PURPOSE 9 =—-NA. with hollowpoint ballet, i 
AND A SHELL FOR EVERY PURSE unters. It has terrific speed and 


mushrooming power. 
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Flying Fish winner of 
Free-For-All outboard 
event at Gold Cup Races 
Powered withaBig Twin. 
Time 18:68 m. p. h. 


> tee 


Start of 3 mile Free-For-All for outboards, 
at Manhasset Bay, August 22, 1926. Flying 
Fish, winner in foreground, 


















Baby Buzz V-1 winner of Baby 
Buzz class at Gold Cup Races. 
Also winner of 75 mile Outboard 
Marathon held August 15th. 


C4egain Johnson Wins 
at Gold Cup Regatta 











mson Big 
win. 6h. d. 
Weight 85 

bounds 

Price $195 
Write for cata- 
logue describing 
this motor and the 
Johnson Light Sin- 
gle and Light Twin, 
the lightest —— out: 


board motors ma 





GAIN the speed, stamina and dependability 
of the Johnson Motor is proven in three 
outboard classics, 


At the Gold Cup Regatta—Flying Fish, powered 
with a Big Twin won the Free-For-All outboard 
event at 18:68 m. p. h. In the one design class 
race, for Baby Buzz boats, Baby Buzz V-1 won 
at a speed of 17:16 m. p. h. 


Such achievements are remarkable—especially 
with the rough water existent during the 
Gold Cup events, 


Another distinctive performance of the 
Big Twin was the winning of the First 
Annual Outboard Marathon Champion- 
ship by Baby Buzz V-1 at New York, 


Aug. 15th. A speed average of 16 m. p. h. was 
made over the 75-mile course. 


Just as corisistent —just as outstanding—is the 
everyday performance of Johnson Motors, in the 
hands of thousands of satisfied owners. 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY 


1022 Sample Street South Bend, Indiana 


Eastern Distributor and Export: 
New York Johnson Motor Co., Inc., 4 West 61st Street, New York, N. Y. 


Canadian Distributor: Peterborough Canoe Co., Peterborough, Ontario 


Johnson 


Outboard wy Motors 








WORLD’S LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF OUTBOARD MOTORS 
1 
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Chicago Camp-Fire Club. 
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Commissioner of the 
Canadian National Parks; 
in charge of the Migra- 


tory Birds Convention Act. 
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Former Chief United 
States Game Warden. 
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Sportsman - Author 
Conservationist. 
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Chief of the United States 
Bureau of Biological 
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United States Postmaster 
General; Introducer of 
the Game Refuge -Bill in 
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World Famous Author and Sportsman 


makes World Record Catches wit 
PFLUEGERS’ 


FISHING TACKLE 


Any article of fishing tackle must be of unquestioned merit. 
to be identified with the activity of a world famous author 
and sportsman. Such is the merit of “PFLUEGER” 
Fishing Tackle, the product of four generations of the 
Pflueger family. 














Black Marlin Swordfish 
Weight—976 


Broadbill Swordfish™Weight 
nds 

World Record 
Catch 


582 pounds—World 
Record Catch 
















































“Pflueger” Zane Grey Swordfish Hooks were used 
in landing all of the world record catches shown 
in the photographs on this page. 





ZANE GREY 
AVALON 
CATALINA ISLAND 
CALIFORNIA 


June 7, 1926. 
Mr. E. A. Pflueger, 
President, 
The Enterprise Mfg. Co. 
Akron, Ohio. 
Dear Mr. Pflueger: 


These photographs 
are a sample of the re—- 






Marlin sults that were secured 
Swordfish— in using "PFLUEGER" 
uae Zane Grey Swordfish 
from 200 Hooks in New Zealand 

to 276 waters. 

pounds Yours truly, 
—World 

Record 


Catch 


PFLUEGER 
Pocket Catalogue 
— No. 146 


Here's a real book teeming with interesting 
information for both veteran and beginner. 
It not only describes and illustrates (many 
in actual color) bait and tackle for every fish 
and style of fishing, but gives real practical 
hints from successful fishermen. It is also a 
real encyclopedia ofgame fish and describes 
the best methods proven by test, of bait and 
fly casting,surffishing,trolling,etc. Ifthere’s 
fisherman's blood in you, you'll want this 
free book and we want you to have it. 


Fill Out and Mail Coupon—Today 


THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING COMPANY / SF go / 






Striped 

Matiin Swordfish 
Weight—450 nds sad 
World Record Catch 4 R 











DEPT. F-11 “The Pfluegers” AKRON, OHIO (@ was <5 
Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle in the United States fos a é P 
cana fs 
PF L ERS s Y & yl Saw Malte Bie 
PRONO ~GER" , ky rd ys / 


FISHING TACKLE dard Se 
Leaders Since I864 Oe 
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S P O R T S M E N ! Desire a Few Members for TOURISTS 











When going through Chicago on your fishi e e Watch for This b 
or hunting trip aaah ot pe oan An Exclusive Fishing Club PNOh ale] -1b 448) Em lem 
—make your headquarters at Within four and half hours by etait The Wayside Inns 
THE BLACKSTONE train or motor from NewYorkCity. pete and Camps display- 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park Property consists of 238 acres, ing this emblem have 
or at has a new modern stone house, been thoroughly in- 





. THE DRAKE a also controls one quarter of a mile ee eee 
Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan trout fishing on the Willowemoc. Saitemion Chess places il 
; Th Nine hole golf course within 10 for vour protection : 

ese two mag- . ‘ A ee y _P : 

ite enh minutes of the property. Courteous treatment and satisfactory ac- 

4 2 commodations are guaranteed you by the 

famed hotels are A. S. BANDLER TOURISTS WAYSIDE LEAGUE 
equi-near the cen- 8 West 40th Street, New York City 9u0e Weedeané Aen. Detroit, Mitel. 


ter of the city’s ‘ 
activities. They | = ——_—______ 


ns —— ed PROVINCE OF NEW BRUNSWICK, CAN. ROBERTS’ GOOSING AND : 
‘ard Li anim. {||| Lrout Duck Moose | DUCKING CLUB 



































ortant part of For immediate sale 1000 acres freehold L socated in the center of Currituck Sound, Waterlily, 
4 P ~ well timbered three lakes providing 0. North c arolins a The L. ot shooting : for 
° co: > 28 ° canv: 
! Chicago 8 City trout-fishing, duck-shooting, moose- ci in ‘Ame sica. Ga a Cc ~~ wie ieeee.” More 
om } j re ¢ ildi duck food than there has been for a number of years. 
Beautiful Plan. | hunt _— ais — a etc., on Shoot quail and snipe on rest days. Good quail dogs. 
good automobile road near | athurst, Good accommodation. Shoot from Batteries Single or 
N.B — — from Points ond i Blinds. y= give 
+ glaaas - a reference. Auto meet train. rite or wire for res- 
The Blackstone Booklet on request For particulars of this and other fish- ervations. i tase 
THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY ing and hunting privileges write RUFUS ROBERTS, Prop 
Managers Chicago |] || Chaleur Lands Limited, Box 689, Saint John, N. B., Canada ’ 




















'_.... ,MAYNARD'S CAMPS in Maine Dudley’s Island 


can offer you Fishing and Hunting you have dreamed about. Trout, Togue and Salmon fishing, 




















































} 
May Ist to October Ist. Deer Hunting, October 15th to December Ist. } r a > va , 
| We are in the center of the Moosehead Lake Region, only twenty minutes by launch from | DUCK AND GOOSE SI TOOTING OV ER 
Mount Kineo; forty miles from Canada. LIVE DECOYS, Lower end BACK BAY, 
| Private camps with and without bath; running water in all of them. Daily mail, spring and Upper CURRIT UCK. Good feed in 
| water, generous table, home cooking, telephone and telegraph. $17.50 to $35.00 per week. | marshes all point shooting write for folder. 
Let us tell you more about it. Booklets and maps on request. , ’ 
WALTER H. MAYNARD, Proprietor, Rockwood, (Kineo Station), Maine | L. L.DUDLEY, Virginia Beach, Va. 
ame " _ 
et For Duck,Gooseand Bird i 
Salmon Moose Campsites Islands “s visit a 
Arrangements now being made for season of 1927. If C 
€ noOos sa h- 
youare interested in moose hunting, eaimon or trout be. ROUTDALE UABINS| DUES ISLAND CLUB 
an island or lake shore in a district which is little known to Moosehead Region On Moxie Lake 
ene ey rics ~ — ~~ —_ {yl game _ - IRDS CURRITUCK SOUND, N. c. 
t r hours fro New ork b rain or fo wo Re —— e én 
hours by steamer —write for pf Ala A meatiae the DEE. BEAR B Wri No better location and accommodations 
amous Treasure Lake District to; Camps Reached by Auto or Train. ‘Write For dates and rates write 
R. A. LOGAN foe Information J. W. BORUM, 720 Freemason St., Norfolk, Vas 
Lee & Wimmer Troutdale, Maine | = 











Sane Lakeville, Halifax Co., Nova Scotia 


NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 
CANADA 


SPORTSMEN 


Have a few open dates in November and 
December for goose and duck shooting from 
points over live decoys. Rates reasonable. 
Phone 38-J Hampton Bays, L. I. 


ARTHUR GRAHAM, Hampton Bays, L.I., N.Y. 





























y: 4 7 : 

pestheen ,Onterin, r™ cone ing settlement at se ye per -—, contains — of a of the MOOSE—MOOSE—MOOSE 
est agricu tural land in the wor ts resources in lw is minera’ waterpower game scenery T ha - al d d h nt hen trackin: 
are immense. The land calls for men to cultivate it, andin return will give health, comfort and prosperity Preh -— l — at Gar Gad. Sane to  heremeny 
What settlers -ay of the soil, climate, farming and forest life.is told in a most attractive booklet on C. P. R., Nov. 15 to 18th. Season closes Nov. 
issued under the direction of the Honourable John S Martin, Minister of Agriculture for Ontario. 30. Light snow will tell where moose are and where 
Full instructions in regard to acquiring a title to these rich agricultural lands are also given. they are not. 2 oat moose shot a a eetios last 
F season. Comfortable camps; good guides if re- 

: t & pee Oe ae quired. C. P. R. train to door. Wire or write: 
o ont jon, Farhi ungs 
H.A.MACDONELL _Ditector of Colonization. Parliam ® TORONTO, CANADA M. U. BATES 

BOX 1, METAGAMA, (VIA CARTIER) N. ONT. 
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SHOOTING 


“Not Just Hunting” 
Geese Ducks 


For a limited number of men. 
References Required 
W. W. CLEVE 


Floating Island 
Shooting Club 


Poplar Branch North Carolina 


Currituck Sound, N.C. 
back — Redhead — Geese — Quail 
This part of the Sound for Canvasback and Redhead. Our 
Guides know where to rig out. Our Sportsmen return year 
after year. Comfortable rooms and beds. Food unsurpassed. 
Reservations: November Ist to February 1st—References. 
re Ss. G. SAWYER & SON, Harbinger, N.C. 


i Tet et 
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GEORGIA, BAKER COUNTY. 


R. W. Bingham, E 


Preserves. 
Game Preserves property. 


required to make a 


without deductions. 
This the 30th day of August, 1926. 





Under and by virtue of a decree dated March 27th, 1926, and as amended by decree dated 
April Ist, 1926, of the Superior Court of Baker County, Georgia, and the Honorable W. V. 
Custer, Judge thereof, passed at January Term of said court in case No. 213, Chet Clark v. 

. C. Carey, G. Grimes, Meriwether Walker, in equity, in Baker 
Superior Court, will be sold on the first Tuesday in December, namely, December 7th, 1926 
between the usual hours of sheriff’s sales to the highest bidder for cash before the Pineland 
lodge building on lands hereinafter described, the following described property, to-wit: 


Fifty (50) acres of land off the south halves of lots of land Number 279 and 294 in the 
Eighth District of Baker County, Georgia, more particularly described in deed from Minnie 
L. Glenn to Chet Clark, recorded September 15th, 1922, Clerk’s office, Superior Court, Baker 
County, Georgia, Deed Book 29, page 308, on which said land is located an eleven room, 
two story, lodge building, one small barn, one four room tenant house, two sheds, one storage 
house, one mare’s barn, one dog shed, all frame buildings, one light plant, one pump jack, 
one electric motor, together with household and kitchen furniture, beds, bedding, said bui ding 
being fully equipped for lodge building purposes, also three horses, one two-horse rig an 
harness, two_one-horse rigs and harness, also all hunting leases owned by Pineland Game 
Description of the above constitutes and composes what is known as Pineland 


Inspection of said property can be made and (or) any detailed information will be fur- 
nished upon application to undersigned Receiver. y 
deposit of ten per cent., with the Receiver, sale to be made subject to 
confirmation of the court, and in event sale not confirmed the full amount of deposit returned 


The successful bidder at said sale will be 


BYRD ODOM, 
- Receiver, Albany, Georgia. 

















O’Neill’s Shooting Lodge 


New place in the heart of Wild Fowl sec- 
tion of Currituck. Best Rigs and Guides. 
Guarantee to satisfy your sporting desires. 
P. H. O’Neill L. T. O’Neill 

Mrs. A. W. O’Neill 
Poplar Branch, North Carolina 


GOOSE and DUCK SHOOTING 


WILLIS AYDLETT, BERTHA, N. C. 


The finest Goose and Duck Shooting in Currituck 
Sound. We make a specialty of Goose Shooting. 
We use live decoys and the very best callers. 
Photographs of game and references from sports- 








men we have entertained cheerfully furnished. | 


Season—Nov., Dec. and Jan. Best Shooting in 


Nov. Make reservations now. 





Bear, Deer, Turkey, Quail 
Quail shooting for those that love it. 
Plenty of them, this season. 


Can accommodate a limited number, | 


beginning November 1. 
On hard surface road, 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Write me for 


full information. 
A. F. GOLDSTON, Lake Waccamaw, N. C. 


The Best Goose and Duck 
Hunting in North Carolina 
Season November Ist to February Ist 


also. railroad. 








Guides with live decoys furnished. Every com- 
fort and excellent table right at hunting grounds 


Write for Information and Reservations 


New Holland Inn, New Holland, N. C. 
Shoot Ducks and Geese 


Located in center of Currituck Sound. Finest 
Canvas Back, Red Head and Mallards, also 
Canadian geese. Twenty-five years’ experience 
enables us to give good results. Reasonable rates, 
best of service. Make reservation early. 


Season November 1 to February 1 
WRIGHT BROS. GAME PRESERVE 
Jarvisburg, N. C, 


SOUTHERN GAME PRESERVES 
FOR SALE 


Excellent DUCK, DEER, QUAIL and TURKEY 
shooting. Finest on the Coast, also good fishing, etc. 
Write at once for our latest list giving prices, 
terms, etc. 


Clarence C. Phillips Company 
Georgetown uth Carolina 


Quail—doves— 
wild turkeys—deer 


Fine hunting and excellent Hotel 
accommodations. Dogs—guides— 
horses or automobiles furnished. 


THE CAROLINA HOTEL Summerville, S.C. 











County, Va., 
Best location on Atlantic coast. 


in value. 


one share for five thousand dollars. 


and guides first class. 


Hotel Lucerne 





Canvasback Shooting atIts Best 


FOR SALE—A share in the Exclusive Back Bay Gunning Club, Princess Anne 
Twenty-five miles from Norfolk, Two thousand acres of marsh. 
All kinds of channel and marsh ducks, also geese. 
The entire property valued at one hundred thousand dollars and rapidly increasing 
There are nine shares issued worth more than ten thousand dollars each 
on the President’s valuation of the whole plant. 
Easy terms of payment granted. This club 
was visited by Grover Cleveland when President of the United States. The 
members are representative business and professional men. 
Further particulars from 


Andrew S. White 


Amsterdam Ave. and 79th St. 


Owing to business abroad I offer 


The Superintendent 


New York, N. Y. 








ATTENTION 


Best Duck and Goose shooting on Currituck Sound. Live 
Red Head Canvas Back, and geese decoys Guides 10 


| to 25 years experience. First class rigs. Best of accom- 


modations. Ladies may be entertained as well as gents. 
Reasonable rates. Excellent board. Located on shore 
of Currituck Sound at shipping point. Good roads from 
station. Best of references. Make reservation early. 


| Season November ist. February Ist. 


| Jefferson Building 





I. M. GALLOP Harbinger, N. C. 





VETERAN DUCK HUNTER 


Modern hunting rig. Experienced guides. Safe 
boat. Good board and splendid quarters, which are 
in plain view of the famous Currituck Sound. Wild 
duck, geese and swan always in sight in season. 
If your nerves are steady and your aim good, 
your bag limit is almost certain each day out. 
Remember the old Duck hunter. 


Albert $. Griggs Son, Point Harbor, N. C. 
Telephone Office; Snowden, N. C. 








FINEST SHOOTING PRESERVE IN NO. CAROLINA 
FOR SALE—Prominent Sportsman’s Private Shooting Box 


with Capital Farming Estate of 77 Acres and 10,000 Acres of 
Leasehold Sporting Rights Preserved and Protected for 20 Years 
ONLY A NIGHT FROM NEW YORK 
Situated nine miles from the City of High Point, N. C.; on the hard surface road leading from High 
Point to Pinehurst, N. C., which is about thirty-five miles and can be reached in one hour by motor car. 
The house is practically new, and is the estate of a wealthy American who is now residing in Paris, 
France. The estate contains seventy-seven acres of the finest farming land in all North Carolina. This 
part of the country being especially adapted to wheat growing, for that reason game is more plentiful. 
And adjoining this fine estate there are ten thousand acres of leased land which the estate leases for 
shooting rights and which has been leased and protected for the last twenty years by the same owner. 
The house contains five very large double sleeping rooms, four sitting rooms, one large dining room. 
One can leave New York on the Crescent Limited at 7:00 P.M. and arrive at High Point, N. C., at 
7:00 A.M. the following morning, and can be at the club by 7:30 for breakfast. 
Further particulars from 
BROOKS PARK @ SMITH CORPORATION 


Attorneys for 


Greensboro, N. C. 





Best Duck and Goose Shooting 


In the South is found here; Currituck County, North 
Carolina. Season opens Nov. ist. Miles of marsh on the 
East Side of Currituck. Exclusive ownership. Would 
lease a good hunting lodge, 17 rooms, furnished, boats. 
The kind of point and pond shooting you have always 
wished for. Live decoys. Comfortable accommodations 
and good food. Guides furnished. Blinds on water. Bay 
Bird season now open. Can reach place by steamer 
Currituck or by way of Norfolk, Southern R. R., or 
Virginia Beach. Will meet auto at Norfolk. Write for 
full information and rates. 


M. B. WHITE, Sportsman Home. Corolla, N. C. 


HUNTERS GUIDE 


Geese, brant and duck shooting on Pamlico 
Sound at Ocracoke Island, N.C. 

Best of shooting rigs. Use more live decoys 
than any other man on Island. 
Twenty years’ experience 
LIVE CANADA GEESE AND BRANT FOR SALE 
GARY BRAGG Ocracoke, N. C. 





Hampton Lodge 


Currituck Sound Waterlily, N. C. 


Exclusive lodge with bath and _ electric lights. 
Excellent shooting from batteries and blinds. 
Geese and Ducks. Snipe and Quail for rest 
days. One week on in January for House 
Party. References Exchanged. If interested in 
Natural Duck Food Plants for propagation write 
Russell A. Griggs, this address. 





WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 
Middle of Currituck Sound Waterlily, P.0., N.C. 
oO f the very best preserves in North America. 
All kinds of cman ducks, especially canvasbacks. 
‘Also Canada geese, quail and Wilson snipe. Sea- 
son: November, mber and January. All the 
months are good. Shooting sure to be good in 
November,” as game is young and tame then. 
Write for reservations early. If you wish wild 
duck foods for propagation, write us. 
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———_—____—__——— GAME PRESERVE 
and HUNTING CLUB 


in Old Mexico, near Texas border, 
situated in the Carmen Mountains. 
Big game hunting, ideal Southern 
climate, 114,000 acres in heart of 
Carmen Mountains, more acreage to 
be added. Bear, deer, turkeys, Mex- 
ican Lions, wild cats, many varieties 
small game. Limited number mem- 
berships yet open, $1,000.00 each, 
part cash. Mountains reach eleva- 
tion 11,000 feet. 600 miles running, 
plunging mountain streams. Fine 
summer resort. Cool in summer and 
mild in winter. Buy a membership, 
and bring family and spend hunting 
season on club. Club house ready in 
November. Write us for particulars. 


FREEMAN AND JOHNSON 
205 Gunter Building San Antonio, Texas 
Mr. Deer Hunter 


Sunny Pond Camps 




















How to fool geese is the place to get your deer. Com- 
Two men dressed themselves from head to feet in surgeons’ robes, hoods, etc., and crouched down in a fortable camps. Surrounded by State 
field of fresh snow Their theory proved correct: the geese couldn't see them at ‘all. The y had wonderful land Plenty of deer. Good Guides. 
shooting without using cover of any kind; and because it is a stunt you can work just as easily, it will pay . < 

you to read the description of how it was done. You will find it in an article entitled‘ ‘Outgoosing the | Address 

Geese"’— S. SPAIN, Benson Mines, N. Y. 





In the December issue o : Se ey ae s.1-cl1. 
f | Hunt in the Heart of the Catskills 
Four hours from New York City. Big and 
small game. Experienced guides. The 
best homelike and up-to-date hotel in the 

mountains. Rates reasonable. 

PINE HILL ARMS 
Telephone 37 

| J.S. PESSENAR, Prop. PINE HILL, N.Y. 


This is only one of the many things of great practical usefulness and interest that you will find in that issue 
In fact, we believe a lot of you fans will say it’s the best issue you have ever read. To name just three EER 
more of its features, there will be | 


articles on the subjects named below. : , 
In the heart of the Adirondack Wilderness 


=H 
©. 
a. 
Qs 





Quail Shooting 35 miles from a Railroad 

In an article called Vhy Quail Shooting Is Difficult,’ Charles Askins, one of the greatest authorities on 9 miles from a settlement or Auto Road 

wing shooting in America, tells why it is that while any ordinary shot will kill a quail occasionally there is no Surrounded by Private Game Parks and 

man good enough to kill 80°; of the birds he shoots at. Full of valuable pointers for both novice and expert. State Forests 

P. ical Taxid Comfortable, heated camps, modern conveniences. 
ractica axidermy Exceptional Table 

A few months ago we published an article on taxidermy as applied to birds. This is a companion article * 

devoted to small animals. Unlike books on taxidermy, this article can be read, understood and easily PLUMLEY’S CAMP, Long Lake, Hamilton Co. N.Y. 








followed by anybody with intelligence enough to open an umbrella. It will open to you a fascinating new 


hobby. CHIMNEY MOUNTAIN HOUSE 


Bear Dogs . Indian Lake, Hamilton County, N.Y. 
A rattling good story of a bear hunt, packed with thrills and humor. Good deer hunting and also small game of all kinds. 
There will be numerous other articles of unusual interest and talue, as well as the reguler big departments, Only Camp in territory of over 300 square miles of 
in this great issue. DON’T MISS IT! ORDER FROM DEALER TODAY. virgin Adirondack forest. Accessible by car and 


licensed guides available. Main building and cottages 
— — accommodate thirty-five guests. Good table with all 
dairy and vegetable products from our own farm. 
——- For rates and booklet write 


H A R BO R I NN w A N + E Db beste ren Indian Lake, Hamilton Co.,N.Y, 


LANOKA HARBOR 
7 NEW JERSEY Place consisting of five to twenty acres 
ew On Barnegat Bay along lake shore or river. Accessible. In good TWO FAMOUS BOOKS 

hunting and fishing territory. Preferably | 


Duck shooting private points, 82 acres of private BY 
upland shooting, plenty of pheasants, rabbits and Maine, New Hampshire or just across the A FAMOUS FIS FISHERMAN 
border. Would also be interested in pur- 


le e-half mile to weak fishing grounds, one- ‘ i - i 

patty a>‘ po ee Pe rarenen ny one-half mile chasing small island. Give full particulars. VAN CAMPEN PEN HEILNER’S 

from Atlantic City Blvd. Guests are given gun- HERSERT w. snows The Call of The Surf: 
es cin vincent The first book on surf fish- 


ning privileges. 
es =. Seo ing ever written, The aw 
thority on tackle, baits, 


where, when and how. 


2nd Edition 


BOS ccccoscsccecsss HD 
With Year’s Sub- 
scription .eccose-- 425 






































BARNEGAT AND TUCKERTON Make Your Reservation 
BAY DUC Now for Deer Season 


Brant and Geese Shooting over large kit 
of stools with live decoys. Live on the Only 12 Vacancies Left 

grounds, no distance from blinds. All é 

experienced gunners in charge. Write for | Wonderful hunting country —warm log 








rates and appointments. cabins. No one ever leaves disappointed. Adventures in Angling: 
CHAS. F. DICKINSON; Phone 48 R 11, Tuckerton, N, J. WHISPERING PINE LODGE, Eagle River, Wis. | gr By Fy —F- 





ean told as only Mr. Heilner can 


Your Friends Stay with Charley | OZARKS Tor the big game angler in 


Florida, California, or where 











GOOD HUNTING | FIVE ACRES river frontage, timbered, over big game @f the oss 

an ¥- of small game, deer and bear in season. fishing, hunting, trapping, canoeing, bath- Both a books should es 

200G cogs. n every sportsman’s library. 

In the Poconos about one hundred miles from ing; adapted to fruit, poultry, vacation or OO pee ee es. $3.00 

New York or Philadelphia over good roads. Real permanent home. $100.00 ; $5.00 down; With Year's Subscription 4.25 

meals to satisfy that hunters appetite. Address $5.00 monthly. a 

CHARLES E. RETHORET, The Rapids Hotel HUBBARD FIELD & STREAM, 45 W. 45th St., New York City 
Analomink, Monroe Co., Pa. 1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kan. 
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Hunting Preserve 
FOR SALE 


"in the Best Hunting Section 
on South Carolina Coast, 5900 Acres 


Good duck, quail, turkey, deer and fox hunt- 
ing. Excellent black bass fishing during 
winter season. Has been well protected from 
poachers. Located six miles from good town 
on State Highway. Five miles river front- 
age. Good proposition for club. Price rea- 
sonable considering location and value of 
property. Terms very liberal. Also several 
small preserves in same section containing 
700 to 1500 acres. No idle inquiries desired. 
For full information address Box 528, care 
of Field & Stream. 

















“Everything 
for Sportsmen” 


Caledonian plantation on the Waccomaid, 
Georgetown Co., So. Car. Duck, deer, quail, 
snipe, and fox hunting. Trained guides, 
duck boats, decoys, etc. Pack of hounds, 
bird dogs, saddle horses. Launch. Hot and 
cold water throughout house. Comfortable 
accommodations. “Best of Southern cook- 
ing. Boat and telephone communication 
with Georgetown. 
For further information address 


RALPH NESBIT, Waverly Mills, S.C. 




















HGH CLASS Battery Shooting or 
Blind Shooting inCurrituck Sound 


with men of experience of 25 years. Men that 

used to hunt for profit. Good board and 

lodging. 

J. B. SAWYER & BROS., HUNTING LODGE 
HARBINGER, N. C. 


Please notify at once 











EUROPEAN PLAN 
Overlooking Overbrook. 
Golf Course« Golf and 
Tennis Privileges- On the 
Lincoln Highway and Belt 
Line at Intersection of 
City Line » Lancaster Pike 
12 minutes from City Hal 














ATLANTIC CITy 





In the very center of things 
on the Beach 
and the Boardwalk. 


Especially delightful during 
the winter months are the 
broad deck porches facing 
the sea with their comfort- 
able steamer chairs looking 
down on the flowing life 
of the Boardwalk. For the 
more active — golf, riding 
on the beach, theatres, 
Boardwalk activities, fasci- 
nating shops, music and 
entertainment, 


| American Plan Only - Always Open 
Illustrated Folder on Request 
“Dual Trio” Radio Concerts every 
} Tuesday evening—Tune in on WPG at9. 


| LEEDS anv LIPPINCOTT Co. 


GAME FISH and BIG GAME 


Mexico—Private Yacht 


Owner's absence makes new private ninety-foot, sea-going 
Diesel yacht, with crew and full equipment, available 
for party of six men or three couples for month’s cruise 
this fall or winter to the Gulf of LowerCalifornia. Big- 
horn sheep, mule deer, wild boar, quail, ducks, geese, 
shore-birds, tuna, sail-fish and sword-fish. Part ing 











organized and to be guided by men thoroughly | | 


with hunting and fishing in Mexican waters. Tota 
expense Los Angeles and return guaranteed not over one 
thousand dollars each. Two or three children under 
twelve with family party, no extra charge. Will consider 
individual applications and try to arrange a congenial 
| group. References exchanged. Address all inquiries to 


EN z ILDI 
|A. GROVE. $1, SENTRAL BUILDING 











Duck and Goose Shooting 
Bass Fishing 


Located on Illinois River, near 
Browning and Bath 
Best to be had. Make reservations early. 
Ww. T. BOYD Sheldon’s Grove, Ill. 








ORIGINALS 


An original oil painting is 
beyond the financial reach of 
many men but we can sell the 
original of the cover of this and 
previous issues at a price much 
less than we paid. 

Oil paintings by master out- 
door artistsmakeattractiveden, 
office or club room decorations. 


Which cover interests you? 











The Greatest Mallard 
Duck Shooting in America 


More Mallard Ducks congregate in our territory 

| than any like area in the world. Our shooting 
privileges cover over 30,000 acres. 

Until you have been with us you don’t know 

“‘Ducks.”” Ask the man who has. 


Watson, Ark. J. A. WILKIN Rosedale, Miss. 


HUNT DEER 
UPPER PENINSULA MICHIGAN 


My private huntin® cabin is 15 miles from railroad, 20 
miles from town, iuaccessible by auto. I got my buck 
here last fall, nevep met another hunter and saw over 
20 deer in 6 days. Will acc d two h first 
| week Michigan deer season opening November 15 at 
$75.00 each which includes packing in and out, guides, 
food, cooking, spring bed, etc. Communicate at once. 


HECTOR POWELL Whitefish Bay, Wis. 
































DON’T WISH FISHING 
COME CATCH THE BIG ONES 


you won't make history sitting through the 
winter—a fireside fisherman—swearing to 
beat your neighbor's last summer’s record by 
ounces and inches. 

Come down to Miami—give the folks at 
home a mark to shoot at—send back word this 
month or next about the tarpon you caught 
... as big as yourself. And how you played 
Jack the Giant Killer with a ferocious bar- 
racuda. Tell them how you got the Sailfish, 
Amberjack, Tuna, or some other of six hun- 
dred varieties. 

You'll be right in your element—with water 
craft of every kind, Yachts, cruisers, seasleds, 
aquaplanes, flying boats—and the Annual 
Mid-Winter Regatta on Biscayne Bay. 

here's surf bathing every day. Eleven Golf 
Courses, Fifty Tennis Courts, Polo, Horseracing, 
Dog Races, Concerts by Arthur Pryor’s Famous 
Band, Spanish Jai-Alai, Dustless Motoring, Danc- 
ing under the Palms afternoons and evenings. 

35 Modern Hotels; 1200 apartment houses, 
hundreds of cottages (standardized rates) . 

Millions of Dollars have been spent this summer 
in improved motor highways to ‘make your trip to 
Miami easy. 

Direct de luxe trains to Miami from New York, 

Chicago, and Detroit. Through pullmans from all 

principal northern cities. Speedy ocean voyage in the 

finest coastwise steamship service in the world direct 
from New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore. 





HOTEL RATES—22,000 rooms 
Single $3, $4, $5, $6, $8 per day. 
Double $5, $6, $8, $10, $12, $14 per day. 
fany rooms at lower prices. 
These rates guaranteed by Greater 
Miami Hotel Association. 


APARTMEN TS—For 6 mo. season. 

2400 *units (two tsons) at $600 and 
under averaging $1.50 per day or less 
per person. 

2000 *units (two persons) at $600 to $750 

1800 *units (two or more) at $750 to $900 


Several thousand de luxe $1200 to $3500 

These rates guaranteed by Greater Miami 
Apartment Association. 

*A unit is one room, kitchenette and bath, 

or two or more rooms for housekeeping. 











For handsome illustrated booklet address — 
CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, MIAMI, FLORIDA 


This advertisement authorized by City Commissioners of Miami 








A remarkable photograph of a buck deer in a sunlit glade 
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Late Season 


By Cuares B. Morss 


Forah 


AYS of freedom with the gun; ruffed 
grouse tumbling in the painted 
woods of fall. Here, in good truth, is 
a combination to lure the gods, and 
for a host of hunters it spells the last word in 
sport and action with the breech loader. 

While throughout the range of this bird, 
and it is vast, a mighty throng await with 
eager anticipation the opening of the season, 
it is equally true that a large number have 
just as keen an eye on the closing days of the 
sport, and for reasons good. For, though 
any day of the season is a good day to hunt 
grouse, let us say, the fact is that some days 
are better than others. And no one knows 
it better than the old hand. 

Of a season running from October 1st to 
December ist, many a man with but a fort- 
night to spend in the open casts his fortune 
with the last two weeks, and I think he 
chooses wisely. Indian summer lends its 
magic to the sport. The days have a 
certain snap and vigor that seem to charge 
one with energy which 
defies fatigue. This is 
well, for it is a truism 
of grouse hunting that 
the farther one walks 
the more birds he will 
start, and some sec- 
tions require a deal of 
travel today to make 
the bag. 

But above all, of 
course, the greatest ad- 
vantage in late-season 
work lies in the fact 
that the leaves are 
down and you may see 
your royal game as 
clearly as it is ever 
possible to glimpse it 
and mark it with great- 
est precision. Added 
to this is the undoubt- 
ed fact that, as if 
knowing their leafy 
curtain had fallen and 
they could baffle the 


DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 
GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE 


last word in sport and action 


gun no longer behind its protecting screen, 
late-season birds lie closer, improving your 
opportunity for a kill. Having bagged him 
you have your bird at his very best, the 
heaviest of the year. 

The writer once carried an accurate pocket 
scales with him for a few seasons and 
weighed a series of one hundred grouse. A 
gradual and steady increase in size of birds 
from the opening, right up to the close of the 
season, was plainly noticeable. In the mat- 
ter of weight I have found game to be in 
much the same category as fish, in that it 
seems a normal human failing to over- rather 
than under-estimate a specimen. 

In all likelihood my reader has his own 
idea of what a ruffed grouse should weigh. I 
know that I had mine, but it took this string 
of birds to bring about disillusionment. 
At the time, we were shooting in a region 
where the birds grew as large as I have 
ever found them anywhere. ‘This rep- 
resentative collection ran from 15 ounces 


He has ever been the world’s best bet in game birds 








(srouse 


ost of hunters, the ruffed grouse spells the 


for the lightest to 1 pound 12 ounces as the 
limit weight, with an average per specimen 
of a hair over 1 pound 5 ounces. 

As each bird was weighed warm at the 
moment of being brought to bag, we learned 
to look upon a 114-pound ruffed grouse as a 

“good un,” the exception rather than the 
rule and with a ratio of about one in four, 
while the extreme weight noted for the 
string was attained by but two individuals. 
But in sport mere poundage goes for naught, 
and ounce for ounce the ruffed grouse packs 
more dynamite about with him when it 
comes to action than any other mark that 
rises before the gun, and he has ever been 
the world’s best bet in game birds. 

Regardless of how hard hunted grouse 
cover may be, I have never known a really 
good one of any extent to be completely 
shot out of game. Somewhere, always, in 
its swampy heart of thickets, snarls and 
tangles, birds are safely tucked away in 
strongholds that well nigh defy pursuit. 

As with the crow, 
fox, black duck and 
white-tailed deer, the 
ruffed grouse adapts 
himself changed 
conditions and has 
learned to flourish and 
wax fat side by side 
with man, and in spite 
of him. And too, as 
with any other game, 
provided with a suf- 
ficiency of protecting 
cover for his needs, he 
will survive both man 
and civilization itself. 


pest as plenty of 
first-nighters throng 
to the theater opening, 
so does a young army 
hie forth to invade the 
covers the first day 
and week of the season, 
By this time the ma- 
jority, having shot 
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their bolt, if not much else, retire from the 

field and leave it to the relief and possession 

of the thoroughbreds and bitter-enders who 
value sport for sports sake. 

The result of the invasion, however, has 
resulted in two things: the cleaning up of a 
few of the young and unsophisticated birds, 
with the scattering and driving of the 
balance of the year’s crop to the denser 
and more inaccessible pockets, swamps and 
wildwood tangles where only one extremely 
handy with the gun may hope to cope suc- 
cessfully with his game. 

And thus it follows that there are always 
grouse to seek as the season wanes. Full 
many a hunt of long, fatiguing miles in late 
season have I put in, in quest of this finest of 
all the grouse. I recall one such a few 
seasons ago of the sort one loves to treasure 
up for company in life’s afterglow, when in 
memory we shall hunt only beside the fire 
in the groves and woods of yesteryear. 

As companion for the day’s jaunt I had 
an old hand, a product of the “‘slashings” 
who was “‘native, and to the manor born” in 
the tricks of grousing and the best shot in 
the county. Both of our respective dogs 
were laid up for repairs after the wear and 
tear of a full season’s work, and we had 
elected to still-hunt the birds on this, the 
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last chance of the year. A method, by the 
way, quite deadly enough once it is mastered 
and to enjoy which I have often fared forth, 
purposely leaving the old dog behind, to 
play a lone hand at the artful game of hide 
and seek. 

It is a good test of all-round work to 
find your birds alone and unaided and bring 
them to bag, for you are after what is by 
long odds the smartest bird that flies. He 
is upon his native heath; he knows his 
book and has all the advantage in his favor 
to keep you guessing. And the partridge 
hunter's job is to out-guess and out-smart 
and beat him at his own game—if you can. 
That the performance does not always 
work in our favor and he remains the one 
bird knowingly to let the gun approach 
within easy range time and again and get 
away with it, without loss of a feather, adds 
but further luster to his name and fame. 


T was just after dawn as we left Joe’s pore 
for the woods. Had not the calendar 
told us we were within one day of December 
1st, the nip in the air indicated we were on 
the edge of winter, though no snow had yet 
come down. “Goin’ ter be a great day ter 
foot it,” drawled Joe, as he piled over a 
pasture wall and paused to load his piece. 

I knew from past experience what that 
might mean, for he was an iron man to 
follow, and ‘‘foot it’ he would till the last 
dog was hung. 

Hardly had we spread apart when, so far 
ahead as to afford not a single glimpse, 
sounded the hollow boom of a rising bird 
jumping wild. Only a grouse feeding in 
some open spot from which it may see a 


A late-season grouse is at his very 
best, the heaviest of the year 





long distance ever jumps like that, but the 
whirring wings had given a line on its 
direction. Two hundred yards ahead a 
substantial little knoll reared its pine and 
birch-clad bosom from the floor of the wood, 
and instinctively our course was bent 
toward it. 

It is a common ruse of ruffed grouse, in 
pitching to a place to hide, to select an 
elevated spot or even take to a tree, the 
better to mark the gun’s approach. The 
knoll seemed the logical place for this bird 
to tuck away. With my companion skirt- 
ing its base, I worked slowly up one end, 
through bush and juniper, and along the 
top, to the other descent. 

Nothing happened to break the silence 
save the jingling music of some jays 
scolding in the white oaks. Yet somehow 
we feel the bird is near us—somewhere. I 
look down to locate my friend and make a 
suggestion when B—bbbbbbbb roars suddenly 
from a tangle of briers twenty yards behind 
and within as many feet of the path I had 
come. A cock grouse, scattering the dry 
leaves at the first burst, roars like a rocket 
upward and heads out between us. 

The shot is really Joe’s who, somewhat 
behind, is nearly even with the bird as it 
jumps. His piece speaks and I plainly 
see the bird ‘‘boost’’ through the air from 
the impact of the striking charge and, 
whirling end for end, come with a thump to 
earth. Of all thrills afield, nothing equals 
watching the performance of another gun 

nailing a driving grouse in full pride of 
pomp and feather. 

We slipped easily along over the frozen 
ground for another mile without starting a 
wing, but a mile is nothing to walk for a 
shot at such game. Presently we ap- 
proached the section where we had expected 
to do some business. 

While the drumming of this grouse is 
perhaps more of a characteristic of spring- 
time than any other season, yet it frequently 
drums in the fall. Indeed, even in the 
noon of night, in midwinter from out the 
shadowy depths of the great forest, have I 
heard this mysterious beat come throbbing. 
And now, as the climbing sun began to 
temper the frosty air, Bub-bub-bub-bub- 
bubbubbubbubbbbbb it came from a distant 
thicket, its ventriloquous effect making it 
appear more distant than it really was. 

Joe said one spot; I another, but both 
agreed it was not far away. Nor was it. 
Watch closely where, on that gentle slope 
ahead, lifts from the underbrush the dead 
limbs of a huge and prostrate oak. Over 
and about it the clinging bittersweet has 
thrown its gay mantle of scarlet arils to 
form a beauty’s bower. 

As we draw in, not one but a pair of birds 
shoot out and up like the twin stars they 
are. Bang! whang! go my gun and my 
friend’s gun almost together. Out of the 
tail of an eye I see his bird crumple, but 
somehow my best efforts fail to stop my 
own with the first barrel and before I can 
kindle fire in the next it whips behind a 
pine to fade away like a dream of what 
might have been. 


ghd you feel consolation in being out- 
done by so smart a bird and go on to 
look for another with more love for it than 
ever. Only in this case we follow after the 
same one, since it speeds up the draw along 
which we are traveling. 

And now Joe shows some of the stuff of 
which he is made. Though it jumps again 
and again, he marks it each time and clings 
to it like a nemesis. Twice it mounts 
within range, but each time catches us in a 
jam or wrong position where we cannot 
swing. But it makes a fatal move at last, 
and pitches in a thin growth of pine and 
birch on the side of a ravine where Joe 
nearly steps upon it in a juniper bush, 
giving him a climbing shot, as it boils up 


























through the dense saplings, which he misses 
handsomely. 

As it cuts over it swings in a sharp circle, 
clear against the blue, for a few yards while 
my first barrel flees vainly in its rear. But 
the next does the trick, and the brown wings 
cease their haze of speed as their owner 
drives limply to earth. I remember we 
looked over this bird, a smaller than average, 
with more than ordinary interest, for it was 
bagged on the ninth rise, a performance we 
never duplicated before or since. Quite in 
contrast to some specimens that are up 
and away on the first bounce and do the 
disappearing act for good. 

While I have mentioned elsewhere that 
my companion of this day was an ex- 
tremely able shot, he was yet something 

rhaps more essential: 7.¢., a skilled hunter 
in addition, a deadly combination not often 
met with. But however desirable expert- 
ness with the gun may be, between a good 
shot and a poor hunter and a skilled hunter 
and an ordinary shot I would choose to stand 
in the latters’ shoes when it comes to bring- 
ing home the bacon. How often do we see 
the expert come in from the field, next to if 
not entirely empty-handed, though game 
beabout? And the one far less handy with 
the gun but with a good working knowledge 
of hee. where and how to find his game will 
come in from the same territory, on the same 
day, with a bag to open the expert’s eye. 
It strikes in reality about a 50-50 balance. 

The ability to hit is but half the secret in 
making regular and consistent bags of game. 
Like the expensively equipped angler on the 
stream vs. the country lad with alder pole 
and line of thread, if the former has the 
latter’s knowledge all is well. 

We knew the best chance lay in the bot- 
toms, among the low runs and swamp 
borders to which birds gravitate, beginning 
with November, for a better supply of food 
and protection from the elements and 
natural enemies. As the nearest cut to a 
wooded swamp Joe wished to investigate, 
we were making through a park-like strip 
of open timber quite bare of cover. The 
top of a huge pine, rusty and dead, lay 
near the center; but, not looking for game 
in such open space, we paid it no attention 
as we cut by at fifty yards. 


UDDENLY, however, a_ bewildering 

racket came from beneath it, and three 
big birds rose as one through an opening. 
Taking the air on uproarious wing, they 
were gone in a twinkling, ere we could toss 
up the guns. “My! Warn’t them smart 
birds ter get away like that?” came from 
the astonished Joe. 

They were, but the race is not always to 
the swift. 

By good luck, directly ahead lay an ever- 
green ridge into which we had seen them 
drive in a hurry. It was low and narrow, 
but thick enough to hold them. With 
what anticipation you approach such possi- 
bilities! And with what care you worm 
yourself along, expecting each moment to 
hear that wild tumult of wing and perhaps 
glimpse the maker long enough ‘to score. 

Before we had gone twenty yards, a 
flash of brown came spinning from beneath a 
hemlock near my friend, too short for him 
to shoot at. It is a scorcher, but makes a 
mistake in cutting across an open bog-hole 
to gain the opposite thicket, and one swings 
on and leads it as it passes squarely over, 
exactly as ona flighting duck. But such an 
open chance on a grouse does not come often. 
_ The next one runs truer to form, flushing 
just as we are together on the narrow back of 
the rise. It is full of ginger and curls 
directly overhead rather than breast the 
open glade ahead. Though you whirl like a 
flash and throw up the gun, it is only to 
catch the gleam of a fanlike tail as its owner 
darts quickly to one side and whisks from 
sight behind the swaying fronds of a pine. 


Late Season Grouse 


Only the eye of faith can serve you now, 
and there must be no dust in that. And with 
what sweet uncertainty you send a charge 
tunneling through the dark mass of ever- 
green. One may never be sure, but it is 
always well to try, and somehow you felt 
you held right. As you listen you fancy 
you hear in the distance a light thump upon 
the ground. Can it be? - 

You start to investigate, and ere you get 
half-way the best is realized as your ear 
catches among the leaves the last rustle of a 
fainting wing. When, in the next moment, 
you are gathering up and smoothing out the 
rich plumage of a noble grouse, you some- 
how feel you have not lived in vain. Foolish 
feeling, perhaps; but the best of the race 
have been swayed by it, and under condi- 
tions precisely the same. 

My companion, having been shut out on 
these last two birds through being caught 
out of position each time, vowed he would 
now take it out on the remaining one. 
Something he, however, had to forego since 
it seemed to have taken French leave for 
parts unknown and could not be found. 

The swamp we had been scouting for, 
surrounded by second-growth sapling groves 
and overgrown cut-offs, now appeared and 
looked to be as fine cover as ever partridge 
drummed in. Here, where the frost-bitten 
fruit of the wild barberry yet hangs in crim- 
son racemes, and the strange blossoms of the 
witch-hazel are closing the floral procession 
of the year and lighting the dusky flats with 
their golden glow; where the princess pine 
spreads all about its carpet of living green 
and the red berries of the wintergreen 
sparkle, we shall find birds if any are to 
be had. 


A feathered bad actor of the 
covers. The only good Cooper’s 
hawk is a dead one 


“Let’s ring it,’’ decided Joe, as we 
scrambled into a gulley and out on the flat 
beyond. 

But it was not ordained we should circle 
it that day at least. For within a hundred 
yards, where the tamaracks edge the boggy 
flat like the lances of an ancient host, the 
air suddenly trembles and seems alive with 
spinning lines of white and whizzing belts of 
black and brown. Bang, whang, k-bang! 
go all four barrels, and two of the fleeing 
forms check up and sink limply down while 
the remainder sail far out into the swamp. 


Re retrieves the pair, quite chipper with 
the idea he has made a double and that 
the score now tallieseven. And I know he 
has, for the bird at which I sent both charges 
got the jump on me and sailed away un- 
scathed on triumphant wing. 

Pausing a moment the better to locate 
my friend’s position, I heard plainly to one 
side the sound of another rising bird and his 
warning cry of ‘‘Mark!” At the time I 
was among a small patch of tall swamp pine, 
and was just in time to see the bird drive 
like an arrow into their tops and start to 
tree, when, changing its mind, it slid swiftly 
down the air on pounding wing with feet and 
neck outstretched, exactly as a hen comes 
groundward from a perch on high. One 
cannot very well swing a gun down, but 
must hold under and unhook, trusting you 


(Continued on page 76) 
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Live decoys often tug and strain at the leash, 
case they are a decided nuisance 


ASS-SHOOTING at ducks where 

the fowl trade from one body of 

water to another, and the hunter is 

ambushed somewhere in between, 
has been generally considered, and un- 
doubtedly is, the acid test of shotgun 
markmanship; for the game travels high 
and at top speed, and many a shell is ex- 
ploded without fulfilling its destiny. 

Jumping ducks from the waterways of a 
marsh is a form of the sport which many 
sportsmen prefer to any other. Seated or 
standing in the bow of a punt quietly pro- 
pelled by the guide, the opportunities come, 
from time to time, as the craft rounds a 
point or emerges from the tall, rank growth 
of tules or cattails into an open space. 

Neither of these methods requires 
decays, nor is either of them possible to an 
appreciable extent on the big, open 
spaces of salt water, where some 
form of lure is necessary to bring 
the game to gun, even for a mod- 
icum of assurance of desired re- 
sults. Generally speaking, live 
decoys are more efficacious than 
dummies, but there are conditions 
where their use is both impracti- 
cable and impossible. 

In the case of the battery, or 
sink box, which is usually set out 
in three and a half or four feet of 
water and may be any number 
of yards or miles from shore, years 
have shown that it must be com- 
plemented by one hundred and 
fifty or two hundred decoys to 
attract the deep-water ducks, or 


divers, such as the greater and 
lesser scaup, redhead and canvas- 
back. The best results with 
brant are also obtained with 
this rig. 

Handling live decoys under 


these conditions would be out of 
the question, and with the weather which 
prevails in this form of the sport many 
of the birds would be drowned. Even 
were it practicable, the upkeep of this 
number of live feeders during the long 
closed season would be quite an expense 
and would not appeal to the average 
bayman. It might be added that it would 
take an unconscionable time to put out 
this number of live decoys and much 
longer to take them up. 

he good old wooden, or cork, prototype 
fills the bill, stands the hard usage, can 
be filled with shot and never squeak, and 
bob up serenely. This decoy is usually made 
in two parts: the body, with a dowel-pin 
in front; over this is placed the head. 
Many are equipped with a swinging lead, or 
stabilizer, underneath, which seal them 
right side up in rough water. 
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in which 


A ten or twelve-foot tether of stout cod- 
fish line attaches to a screw-eye beneath the 
neck and at the other end lashes to a two- 
or three-pound mushroom anchor. When 
the painting job is well done and the 
facsimile is riding the waves, it looks very 
ducky, even to the human eye. And any- 
one could believe this if he had seen a man, 
on a bitter cold morning, crawl a hundred 
yards on his stomach over a damp meadow 
and then blast one of these effigies out of the 
water, with both barrels, for the edification 
of the rest of the party. 

Molded iron decoys are placed on the 
battery’s deck as units of the weight neces- 
sary to overcome the displacement andas 
an aid in masking the box, and the gunner. 

The plan of ‘the set” which has seemed 
most effective, in the writer’s experience, 





Putting out the stool around a double battery 


is the pear-shaped formation with the box 
at the small end and the bulbous part 
gradually running out to leeward and 
slightly to the left, for a_ right-handed 
shooter. The decoying duck, coming up 
against the wind, or across wind from the 
side, is attracted by the most congested 
part of the assemblage and is apt to be 
distracted from the business end of the 
outfit, always provided the man-with-the 
gun is “down” and doesn’t move. 

On South Atlantic waters, such as 
Currituck Sound, the battery is placed in 
the center of an oval stool. Although good 
scores are made, at times ducks coming from 
the sides are not drawn down-wind, away 
from the box, but invariably see it, keep in 
the wind and pass behind the gunner, mak- 
ing very difficult shooting, if any. 

fost battery rigs have a number of 





Decoys 


on 


- SALT WATER 


How to set them and where to set them to get the 


best results 


By C. T. Hamitron 


brant stool, and south of Long Island waters 
goose decoys are nearly always included 
in the set. 

While it is not customary for small flocks 
of broadbills or redheads to come to decoys 
of equal numbers, at Currituck and through 
the Carolinas experience has shown that 
the little ruddy duck or ‘‘booby”’ swings in 
better to a moderate sized set of about 
twenty to thirty. To the man in a battery 
these little waifs look and fly like large 
bumblebees, and he has a chance to argue 
with himself about the ‘‘wisdom of humil- 
ity,”’ if he’s honest, or to blame the load in 
his shells. 

Where the diving ducks will decoy to 
points of land, a smaller set than that of the 
open water may be used. The greater 
scaup, or broadbill, does not ordinarily show 
a strong inclination for land and 
makes a vertical detour when 
crossing it; but his smaller cousin 
often affords excellent shooting 
from a land blind. Fifty decoys 
is about a maximum for this lay- 
out. 


O* Moriches Bay, L ong Island, 

where the battery is barred, 
this style of “‘gunnin’ ” is practiced 
at its best, and in the western part 

- of the bay, which the black duck 
also frequents, the wooden or cork 
dummies seem to be most satis- 
factory. Occasionally a pair of 
live birds of uncertain lineage are 
taken along. When the set is 
completed, the duck is hobbed at 
the leeward end of the stool and 
the drake to windward, or staked 
out on the edge of the marsh. 

The first time this came to my 
notice the psychology of it was 
explained by my guide, from whom 
I scarcely expected it. ‘When y’ 

stake ’em out thet way, it’s like a man an’ 
his wife goin’ out toa dinner party; if y’ 
separate ‘em, they talk better.” 

The decoys made and used by the guides 
on this bay are distinctive and unusu- 
ally attractive, as salt-water decoys go, for 
most of them are carefully fashioned, faith- 
fully colored and have the glass eye used by 
taxidermists, which gives the representa- 
tion an alert, lifelike effect. Many are of 
cork and others are dug out and sealed on 
the bottom, which makes them quite light 
and easy to handle but requires more care 
in handling. 

It has been claimed that a wooden decoy 
always glistens more in the bright sunlight 
than the cork when they are awash. But 
this seems a fine distinction, for when 
either the battery or blind is in the place 
where the ducks wish to come, nothing as 





























indefinite as this will prevent them. There 
seems to be a tendency to make all wooden 
decoys larger than the live bird, but their 
success refutes this criticism as constructive. 

When it comes to inanimate lures for the 
waterfowl, there is certainly nothing more 
economical or extemporaneous than the 
balls of eel-grass on stakes in a foot or two 
of water, used often with deadly effect on 
black ducks and geese by the Long Island 
baymen who have shot over them at the 
game since the shotgun was invented. 

In many of the Carolina lagoons gunners 
use, in addition to solid goose effigies, a 
decoy with a wooden base and thor and a 
body of canvas stretched over graduated 
hoops. They are comparatively light, but 
not easy to look at. Sandwiched in with 
the live birds, they help to swell the size of 
the stool without apparently interfering 
with its drawing power. 

Over a considerable number of shooting 
years the writer has 


Decoys on Salt Water 


to have a fairly comfortable time of it, 
except in blustery weather, and then the 
bird rides it out as best it can with its 
neck drawn in and head pointed strictly to 
windward. 

Live decoys will spend a large portion 
of the time ‘‘churning”’ at the bottom to se- 
cure crustaceans and edible roots and i 
doing so make holes and mounds. It is 
well to remember this when one jumps from 
the blind and wades out hurriedly to gather 
in a cripple. 


ARTHER south wildfowlers have a 
habit of attaching the thong to both 
legs of the decoy bird, in the form of a 
bridle. This is a better practice, as it does 
not interfere with the free use of the feet 
and at the same time prevents the strain 
of the decoy’s weight concentrating on one 
leg when it tugs on the leash. Young birds 
are given to tugging at their stakes, to 
leeward, in a high 


never seen or shot wind and not in- 
over collapsible or % P N frequently injure 
a decoys on the % Po = as leg. 
salt. s, .ive decoys 
The most attrac- WRST..WIND» ME... ~< EAST. WIND should be pinioned 
tive, and also at by removing the 
tracting, set is, of first joint of the 


course, the live out- 
fit used for the de- 
coy of black ducks 
and geese. Twenty- 
five or thirty half- 
breed blacks and 
mallards, with ten 
or twelve Canadas, 
makeacongregation 
which is most diffi- 
cult for the bird of 
the air to resist. 

Years ago, small 
forms, a foot or two 
square, were nailed 
to posts which, 
when shoved into 
the bottom of the 
bay, left four or five 
inches of water over the platform and 
allowed the tethered decoy to climb up on 
it and rest. These were called stools, and 
after years of discontinuance the name has 
stuck and is in use, universally, to define 
either an individual decoy or the entire 
layout. 

In these northeastern waters the live 
decoy has a leather thong with a brass 
ring in it, attached to one leg. Into this is 
snapped one end of the tether, and at 
the other end is a pointed stake of twelve 
or fifteen inches, which is shoved or worked 
into the sand bottom with the guide's 
rubber boot. Thus left, the decoy appears 


Blind facing northeast, wind northwest. 





Fig. 


wing, corresponding 
to the human wrist, 
thus depriving the 
fowl of the use of 
the primaries. Only 
one wing need be 
clipped. This, how- 
ever, is quite neces- 
sary, as these hardy 
creatures have a 


wild strain in them 
and the rough life 
they lead during 
the open season re- 
minds them of their 
I possibilities. An un- 

pinioned duck or 

goose which has 
broken loose from its mooring can give a 
bayman and his party a very unpleasant 
time on an evening when the sea is running 
and the spindrift flying and the mainland 
should be reached before dark, 

The desirability of live decoys is, of 
course, twofold: their ability and inclina- 
tion to call often attract wild birds, and 
their attitudes and motions are more con- 
vincing to a visitor. There are some days, 
however, when they seem to be either dumb 
or disinterested. Once upon a time, on one 
of these days, a member of a party pro- 
duced a duck call that he did not know how 
to operate and attempted to use it on a 


strongly defined 





hesitating and doubtful old orange-legged 
blackie, which went into a twenty- Seat flare 
at the first squawk. 

One of the man’s friends looked and then 
ventured the remark, ‘“‘Why keep dogs and 
bark yourself?”’ The question, which I had 
never heard, and the answer, which I had 
heard often, were enough to keep me good- 
natured the rest of that day. 

Some twenty years ago, when there was 
a spring open season, brant shooting was in- 
dulged in with most gratifying results. A 
number of the older guides had a few live 
brant and the method adopted was to peg 
them out, with some dummies, on a flat 
bared by the outgoing tide. On the flat 
were sunken boxes or old bath-tubs 
which were bailed out for occupancy. The 
brant loves a bar on which it can sand its 
craw, and it was customary to place one or 
two wooden gull decoys in the stool, as 
these two species seem to fraternize in the 
shallows. 

Sheldrake shooting was also indulged in 
successfully in the spring. If anyone went 
after these birds seriously—personally, I 
don’t see why he should—a dozen or fifteen 

wooden spikebill decoys were put out to 
leeward of a point where a fellow could 
blaze away at a bird of the thickness of a 


(Continued on page 66) 


Live duck decoys to windward (left) and decoy geese to leeward 
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HEY call me a crook, 
But take a good look. 


feet, 
Y 
An’ look jest as well 

As any d—n guy on the street. 


Here, look. Yuh feel that? 

Of course. It’s me gat. 

Believe me, I'm some little shot. 
The law, h—t! Afraid? 

I'm tooled fer me trade, 

An’ no one the wiser. Why not? 


Y’ll find, from me lid to me 


I’m dolled out as swell 








ee 
SWORD 


The bulge doesn’t show. 

A cop wouldn’t know. 

These laws against guns is a joke. 
But wait an’ y’ll see; 

The cop that frisks me, 

His glasses is apt tuh git broke. 


An’ mebbe yuh saw. 

They're after a law 

Tuh junk all the guns in the land. 
They can’t git "em now 

By law, an’ so how 

They'll do it I don’t understand. 
14 






Ther always is ways 
We know of these days 


Tuh git what yuh want, if y’ve brains. 


An’ as fer a gun, 
Why, I could make one— 
Some killer—an’ takin’ no pains! 


That talk makes yuh grin. 

Say, who would turn in 

Their guns, if they’d any such law? 
The law-keepin’ kind. 

An’ me an’ you'd find 

Such pickin’ as never we saw. 


We won't mind a bit. 

Yuh gotta admit, 

In pullin’ off bus’ness at night, 

It gives yuh a jolt 

Tuh find y’ve aholt 

Of some shootin’ bird who will fight. 


I know of a girl 

That made nie hair curl. 

She pointed a gat from her bed. 

I'd fixed the young dear, 

But couldn’t git near, 

An’ went through the window instead. 


A shotgun is bad, 

When one’s tuh be had, 

But slow, an’ a rifle is, too. 
Quick work in small space; 
Why, that’s jest the place 
Fer pistols, if only they knew! 


But s’posin’ right now 

Our old gats, somehow, 

Would melt in the air at a touch. 
Ther’s many a gink 

That some way mus’ think 

We all would turn preachers an’ such. 


I ain’t much afraid 

We'd lose the old trade. 

’Twould go jest as brisk, even more. 
I'm h—I with me gat. 

I’d miss it. At that, 

I wouldn’t jest need tuh git sore. 















By E. L. Wess 


Yuh bet yer young life, 

I’m slick with a knife. 

Can pin a card half ’cross the street. 
Er gimme a whack 

With a billy er jack! 

I don’t give a d—n what I meet. 





Ther’s weapins no end. 

They needn’t pertend 

That, havin’ no guns, we are through. 
But h—I1, as tuh that, 

I’m tellin’ yuh flat, 

It’s somethin’ they never c’n do. 


Yuh bet if I saw 

They’d passed such a law, 

I'd know that our innin’s had come. 
’Twould pick up the guns 

Of the suckers, the ones 

That all of our bus’ness is from. 


An’ listen here. Yes, 

I thought yuh would guess. 

Some night I would jest take a whirl 
Tuh some place I know— 

A suburb place, Bo— 

An’ wring the white neck of that girl. 

















EDITORAAL 
The Pistol Situation 


IELD AND STREAM is very pleased to be able 

to advise its readers that real progress has been 

made toward a satisfactory solution of the pistol 
question, in which the sportsmen of this country have 
shown so great an interest. 

As all our readers know, for several years past there 
has been a drastic effort on the part of a small but in- 
fluential and very noisy crowd of persons to secure leg- 
islation, Federal and state, which would outlaw the 
private ownership of a pistol or revolver. Some of these 
persons are of the genus Reformeritis fanatacus; many 
are publicity seekers ; others are alibi makers ; and a few, 
of course, are highly intelligent people who happen to 
be mistaken in their judgment of the value of such 
proposed legislation. 

It has looked for some time as if this anti-pistol agita- 
tion would result in very harmful legislation. Up to 
the present time this has been headed off, however, by 
the sane elements in the various legislatures and in the 
Federal Congress, and out of this great volume of dis- 
cussion and agitation have come important results. 

A law regulating the ownership of pistols and re- 
volvers, which is as near perfect, FIELD AND STREAM 
believes, as any law could be made, has been drafted by 
the Conference of Commissioners on Uniform State 
Laws and has been unanimously approved by the 
American Bar Association as a uniform law for all 
states. It is believed that its enactment by the legis- 
latures of all states is merely a matter of time, and that 
when this has been accomplished the crime-and-pistol 
problem will have been solved in so far as it can be 
solved by a statute. 

The National Crime Commission, the personnel of 
which is highly distinguished, recently appointed a com- 
mittee to make a thorough investigation of the pistol 
question. The Commission had the broad-mindedness 
and justice to appoint to this committee a firearms manu- 
facturer to represent the manufacturers’ interests, and 
an officer of the National Rifle Association and of the 
United States Revolver Association to represent their 
interests. 

This committee began hearings on July 24th. As its 
intention is to make an exhaustive study of the question, 
and as its recommendations will in all probability be 
accepted by the Commission, and as there is no member 
of this committee who is not sane and level-headed, there 
is every reason to believe that, whatever recommenda- 
tions are made by the committee, the right of the honest, 
responsible citizen to the possession of a pistol for self- 
defense will be recognized. These steps of progress are 
most encouraging. 


OWEVER, when the new Mayor of New York 
City took office last January, he appointed as his 
Commissioner of Police, to succeed Mr. Enright, Mr. 
George V. McLaughlin. Mr. McLaughlin has already, 
in the space of six months, proved himself to be an ex- 
ceptionally capable and aggressive Commissioner. He 
has, we are sorry to say, contracted the anti-pistol disease 
—probably through the use of the same chair Mr. 
Enright used. Mr. Enright, you will remember, was 
for years one of the loudest shouters for a national law 
prohibiting the manufacture and sale of pistols and 
revolvers and their ammunition. 
According to newspaper reports, Mr. McLaughlin 
has appeared before the New York State Crime Com- 


mission and recommended passage next year of the 
Esmund Pistol Bill, which would give to the police com- 
plete jurisdiction over the sale of pistols and revolvers 
and their ammunition. Ifa national bill of this character 
is passed, it would be practically an impossibility for 
any private citizen to possess a pistol or revolver, so 
rarely would the police grant permission. 

How can a man of Mr. McLaughlin’s mentality believe 
that laws and police regulations governing the purchase 
and possession of pistols and revolvers will have any 
effect upon the criminal? He knows that there is scarcely 
a single criminal in the city who does not possess a pistol 
in defiance of the law—perhaps it would be more ac- 
curate to say in contempt of the law—which already flatly 
prohibits possession without official permission. Mr. 
McLaughlin continues to agitate for more laws, but so 
far as we know he has never yet given a satisfactory 
explanation of the way such laws will work when put 
into actual effect. 

The bootlegging of pistols and their ammunition is 
far easier than the bottlegging of liquor; and anybody 
can, with a cheap metal saw, cut off the barrel and stock 
of a rifle or shotgun and make a pocket weapon as 
deadly as any orthodox pistol. One such weapon was 
recently made by a sportsman as an experiment in 714 
minutes, from a_ single-barrel, small-gauge shotgun. 
Who would not rather be hit by a forty-five than by a 
load of buckshot belched from this improvised pistol at 
short range? 





S a matter of fact, the idea of preventing crime by 
A disarming the honest citizen is fundamentally 
wrong. You can disarm the honest and law-abiding or 
law-fearing citizen quite easily; you cannot disarm the 
actual or potential criminal, the man who has little fear 
and much contempt for law, by passing statutes. A con- 
cealed weapon is just as invisible to a police officer as 
to anybody else; and by no means are all criminals 
known to all policemen, nor are they recognizable as 
criminals on mere sight. 

The only way the police can ever disarm the criminal 
before he shows he has a gun by making use of it would 
be to grant the police power of search of person and 
property, which would be practically a nullification of 
the Fourth Amendment to the Constitution. And if this 
power were given the police, they would have to search 
nearly every man on the street and search frequently a 
large percentage of the number of houses in every city. 
How many police would be required to do this? Are 
you willing to pay the taxes to support that number ? 

Finally, if you live in a small village or suburb, or in 
the country, and have little or no police protection, are 
you willing to be deprived by law of the right to possess 
a pistol or revolver for the protection of yourself and 
your family in order that the police in the big cities may 
find out by experience that the law won't stop crime, 
especially when you know that once such a law is on 
the books it will be practically impossible to remove it? 

You should by all means write to the National Crime 
Commission, 120 Broadway, New York City, stating 
your views on this subject. 


< . Luray ney. 


Publisher 
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Jack, 


the high-type, 


registered bird dog. 


Bred in the purple, his 


performance in the field leaves little to be asked for 


ANY thousands of dollars are ex- 
pended each year in the purchase 
of bird dogs. More than fifty per 
cent of the buyers are not in- 

terested in the breeding or pedigree of the 
dogs. They have their preference between 
setter, pointer or spaniel, but aside from 
this they ask but one thing: ‘‘a good hunting 
dog, one that will do it all.” 

Among this large class of buyers are a 
large number who pointedly express them- 
selves as not desiring to buy a dog with 
‘“‘papers.”’ They object to the dog which is 
entitled to registration and certified pedi- 
gree. They quite seriously believe that a 
thoroughbred dog with legitimate claim to 
registration and generations of true breed- 
ing is lacking in actual hunting ability. In 
their minds, certified pedigrees detract from 
hunting ability. 

Thoroughbred pang dogs, in the minds 
of these buyers, are bred for one or two 
things. They c lass them as either “‘bench- 
show beauties” or ‘‘field-trial racers.’’ They 
seriously think that such dogs are without 
bird-sense or hunting ability. They sum 
them up as being ‘‘easy to look at or speed- 
crazed.” 

Seldom do you find this buyer even willing 
to give trial to the high-type dog. He 
knows little or nothing of the labors ex- 
pended among breeders to produce per- 
fection among bird dogs and he bases his 
judgment on the fact that he has owned 
dogs without pedigree or high breeding 
which, he will insist, have surpassed in 
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every degree the ‘dog with papers.” He 
will cite scores of instances where his native 
bird dog has outclassed the highly bred 
product of a hunting com- 
panion. He will scoff and 
jeer at the thoroughbred 
hunting dog. He will do this 
because of one thing—he is 
ignorant, and bases his opin- 
ion on limited experience 
and limited knowledge. 

Of course, there is excuse 
for men with these ideas. 
They base their opinion 
mainly on brief views of the 
field-trial races. They watch 
a brace of _high-strung, 
highly bred derbies flit 
about a field. These pups 
go at top speed. It may be 
their first time down. They 
make a flash point and go 
pell-mell into a covey of 
birds. 

The man who has no use 
for the thoroughbred dog 
turns away in disgust. For 
weeks afterward he wastes 
no opportunity in giving his 
views on the “‘runnin’ little 
fools with no bird sense.”’ 
He quickly forgets the flash 
point and enlarges on the 
work done by Nero, his old 
dog, when a pup of three 
months; and after relating 


Jack winded this covey at 110 strides. 
intervened 





By EDWIN C. TOTTEN 


the comparative merits several times, he 
has Nero holding every point from the first 
and improving each time, Sure—he has 
no use for the ‘‘dog with papers.”’ 

This man is doing harm. His account of 
the field trials gives an unfair impression. 
Others are influenced by his statements and 
accept them fully. They repeat and 
spread his views, sometimes using them as 
first-hand experience. The registered dog 
here receives a black eye; in fact, he has 
suffered unjustly because of just such oc- 
currences. 

The result is that just such a group exists 
as I have endeavored to describe. They 
are determined in their views and they spend 
a large amount of money in the purchase 
of bird dogs, but they come far from securing 
full value for their money and they hinder 
that final perfection which sincere bird-dog 
lovers strive for. 


L ¢ )U may say that owners of the native 
hunting dogs have dogs which cannot be 
surpassed, dogs that do it all and provide 
the greatest of gunning pleasure. You may 
say that these owners are entirely satisfied 
and that pedigree or “papers” would in no 
manner improve their dogs. 

This is true to a limited extent. ‘‘Papers” 
would not improve their dogs and, of 
course, they are satisfied. There is no doubt 
that their dogs provide real gunning plea- 
sure and that these dogs often surpass many 
which are true bred; but in the spirit of 
fairness let us make an honest and really 
just a 

I feel that I am qualified to offer facts as 
to the relative merits of the registered and 
the native bird dogs. I was born among 
bird dogs. My late father bred setters. My 
earliest companions were bird dogs, and 
while, unfortunately, I did not come to 
know the registered dog until in later years, 
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1 am happy that I have known both. I 
have bred and raised bird dogs of both 
classes. I have spent many happy days 
afield with splendid dogs, both native and 
thoroughbred, and I have sold dogs of 
both types. 

For several years I was one of the group 
who discounted breeding and sneered at 
pedigrees. I could advance arguments with 
the best of them as to qualities of my “plan- 
tation setter.”” It was easy to exziain how 
he or she excelled over the high- -strung, 
no-account, runaway, registered dog. Easy 
enough to explain, but always there re- 
mained the tiny question as to whether I 
could actually back up my statements. 

There is but one way to satisfy yourself 
on any doubtful issue. Get to the bottom 
of it. You may force yourself into a false 
belief if it suits your ideals, but you cannot 
fool your innermost self when facts prove 
you are in error. 

I am going to offer facts, unbiased, with 
the hope that they will aid in convincing 
lovers of bird dogs to promote the registered 
dog. My statements are made sincerely 
— with no ulterior motive. They are 

based on actual experiences and tests, with 
accurate records and photographs to sup- 
port them. 

Briefly, my purpose is to aid the man or 
woman who loves bird hunting with the 
finest of all companions, the bird dog, and 
I am confident that greater pleasure than 
has ever before been enjoyed will be at- 
tained by turning to the well-bred dog. 
I do not hesitate in saying that money 
will be saved and that the true-bred dog, 
with a natural instinct developed by proper 
breeding, will find birds for you where the 
dog that is not true bred will pass them 
by. My argument is not logical alone; it is 
supported by a serious list of facts, and facts 
do not lie. 

Deciding to make a thorough and ex- 
haustive test as to the actual bird-finding 
and hunting ability of the thoroughbred and 


When Jack finds a bird, Ned honors the point at 


any distance 





breeding possible. 


N every branch of animal husbandry it is conceded 
that to get results your stock must be of the best 
Yet here and there some sports- 


man still proclaims that the registered hunting dog 
is no good; 


that a “cold-blooded” dog of obscure 


breeding is always better 

















Ned, a rattling good native setter, thoroughly broken, keen and able, 
and rated locally as a “brag dog” 


the native setter, I obtained one of the 
best types of native setter to be secured. 
You. will know him as 
Ned. He was four years 
old, thoroughly broken, keen 
and able, and rated locally 
as a “brag dog.” He had 
been broken on quail and 
knew his work. I hunted him 
an entire season with satis- 
faction. I still own him and 
believe him to be equal to any 
in his class—a rattling good 
native setter. 


THEN cast about for a 

registered dog that com- 
pared favorably in age and 
general experience with Ned. 
It was difficult to find a dog 
which, in my_ estimation, 
would meet the qualifications, 
for I did not want him to sur- 
pass Ned in training or ex- 
perience and neither did I 
desire that he lack in those 
advantages which Ned en- 
joyed. It was a problem, but 
finally I secured from a private 
kennel in Canada a dog that I 
believed would measure up 
fairly. 

He was a son of Doc White- 
stone out of Nellie Antoinette, 
and registered in the Field 


Dog Stud Book. His ancestry called for 
no introduction. He was from a line of 
field-trial winners of the highest type 
He was a son of one of the best Be 
dogs on record. He was all that carefu 
breeding could produce. 

Jack, as you will know him, was born 
in Alabama. Raised and broken on quail, 
he was later shipped west and into Canada. 
He was used on prairie chicken and entered 
in a field trial or two. He showed marked 
ability in the trials. Less than one month 
after I received him, I entered him in the 
Amateur-All-Age event of the Delaware 
Setter and Pointer Club and won a second 
place with him. It was my first field-trial 
experience. 

Field-trial experts who saw Jack hunt in 
the field-trial event predicted a great future 
for him. I followed the trials for another 
event or two, but was determined to use 
Jack for bird hunting and to test his 
qualities with a native setter of ability. 

Men who refused to grant the field-trial 
dog the slightest favor advised me that as a 
bird-hunting dog Jack would be nil. They 
were positive in their statements that he 
was too wide and too fast. They declared 
he could not be handled and would not 
make a shooting dog. They classed him as 
a wild, running fool; no bird sense and im- 
possible to handle other than from horse- 
back. 

I lost no time in speculation. Our gunning 
for quail does not call for the use of a horse, 
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Our fields and cover are not the wide, open 
spaces of the South and West. We walk. 

With the opening of the season I went in 

search of quail with Jack. His training for 
field trials caused him to range widely, in 
fact to extremes, and my first work was to 
cut down this ranging beyond limits. Jack 
soon realized my purpose. He responded 
and handled well. It called for but few 
trips for me to realize that he knew birds. 
He knew the birdy spots. He handled his 
game weil and, taking all facts into con- 


Jack held his point, with his mouth full 
of quail, while little Ed walked over and 
stroked his back 


sideration, I figured that conditions were 
right to make the test. 

At first I hunted with the dogs individu- 
ally. I made mental note of their work, 
and with each in equal condition I took them 
out for their first competitive trial. Both 
dogs were put down at the same spot and 
got away together. The course lay before 
them. It was territory with which I was 
acquainted, and to my knowledge five 
coveys of quail were located on it. 

In addition to my gun I carried camera 
and note paper. I watched the general 

work of the dogs. Ned covered his territory 
in good style, swinging through the fields 
in a manner which gave evidence that he 
desired to comb them carefully. 

It was here that I noted with considerable 
surprise that Jack worked on entirely dif- 
ferent lines. His casts were not merely 
through likely looking feeding grounds but 
to the birdy spots, from woods’ edge to 
ditch bank and down the higher sedge 
fields’ edge. He began to show results. 

I made notes of the finds. When the 
course was covered—it required an entire 
afternoon— I was surprised again, for while 
I knew that Jack had led in locating both 
coveys and singles, a total of my list gave 
him nine more finds than had Ned. And 
they were clean, not once had he missed. 
Ned had totaled. two coveys and six 
singles. Jack had found six coveys and 
eleven singles, more birds than I thought 
existed on this course. 


REVIEW of the afternoon’s work by 

the dogs revealed to me that their 
methods of hunting were different. Ned 
hunted regularly in the fields and woods’ 
edge. He hunted hard and carefully enough. 
Jack was not satisfied when the birds were 
not in the open. He had won out over Ned 
in this first test because he hunted the birdy 
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Field and Stream 


ground. He devoted his efforts to the 
places where birds sought natural cover. 
No brier patch was too thick; no sedge too 
high or heavily matted. Jack sought the 
birds where I had never sought them before. 
The tests followed regularly. The dogs 
were given an impartial break. They got 
away on an even basis. They were allowed 
to follow their natural will entirely. I 
curbed no desire as to their going. I kept 
notes in regular fashion and compiled them 
with care. I reviewed each day’s work, and 
each night would find that Jack’s tally in 
finding birds exceeded that of Ned by 
fifty per cent and often by one hundred. 
For a considerable period I conducted 
these tests alone, and my deductions as to 
the superiority of Jack the thoroughbred 
over Ned the high- -type native setter became 
firmly fixed. Jack’s record was indisputable. 


THEN arranged for a hunting companion 

whose interest in either dog was in no 
manner influenced. I may say quite truth- 
fully, however, that had he a preference it 
would have gone to Ned, for he had hunted 
with him the previous season and Ned had 
won his keen admiration. 

I said nothing of my tests to my compan- 
ion. I waited for his views, and they were 
not long forthcoming. At the end of our 
first afternoon’s hunt he called Ned to 
him and, stroking his head quite seriously, 
remarked, “Old Ned’s slipping: he’s going 
back. He didn’t have the luck today.” 

I said nothing, but arranged for him to 
accompany me again. More days followed, 
with both dogs down and going good. My 
companion soon awakened to the fact that 
Ned was as good as he ever had been but 
that he was hunting with a dog who got 
results, simply because Jack was the su- 
perior. Jack's tally, without exception, re- 
mained above that of Ned. Both hunted 
loyally and faithfully, but it was Jack who 
found the birds, not one day but every day. 

We hunted 
ground with which 
we were familiar 
and strange ground. 
We found birds, 
found them with 
impressive regular- 
ity. It was not un- 
common to meet 
other gunners who 
complained of bird 
shortage. The old 
cry that the birds 
were gone was 
heard. We had no 
occasion for such 
complaint. 

Jack’s finding of 
birds impressed me 
finally as a trifle 
phenomenal and I 
began to doubt if 
Ned was up to 
his usual standard. 
Jack:’s score kept 
creeping upward. 
Ned appeared to 
depend on Jack to 
find the birds. He 
would watch Jack 
and back him stanchly at any distance. 

I decided to hunt Jack with other dogs, 
native-bred, who were rated highly and 
known locally as ‘“‘brag dogs.’’ I con- 
tinued to keep my record. Jack continued 
to find more birds than the dogs he 
hunted with. He outdid them because his 
breeding had developed his instinct to a 
degree that caused him to seek the birdy 
ground and because his breeding had de- 
veloped a nose which did not fail. 

There are two tests which stand out 
among the long list as final examples to bear 
out my contention. I arranged to hunt 
with the owner of two highly rated native 





While going at high speed Jack applies 
four-wheel brakes 


bird dogs on a course which he knew. One 
splendid hunting morning about sunup I 
arrived at his home. I purposely left Jack 
in the car, and we started over the course 
with Ned and his two dogs. 

My friend explained that there were five 
and perhaps six coveys on the land we were 
to cover. We found three coveys and a pair 
of singles in making this round, and re- 
turned to the house at 10 A.M. My com- 
panion said that the weather had been too 
dry to make hunting good; the birds were 
in hiding where they could not be found; 
the sun had obliterated the scent. He 
apologized for our poor luck. 

At 10:30 A.M., a half hour after we had 
returned to his house, I started to go over 
the identical course again with Jack. My 
friend refused the invitation to accompany 
me, declaring that mid-morning hunting 
was useless. A boy on the farm did agree 
to go and I have him to attest to Jack’s 
finding five individual coveys of birds 
before we returned to the house in early 
afternoon. 

It was not the weather. It was the dog. 

The second instance came about when 
the owner of a fine native pointer, with high 
reputation as to bird-finding ability, in- 
vited me to join him in a bird hunt. The 
day selected proved to be most unpleasant 
—a windy, gusty day, with flurries of rain. 
My host insisted we would not find a 
feather. We loitered about the house 
until late afternoon, and only upon my in- 
sisting did we finally venture forth. 

I put down Jack and Ned, and my host 
turned loose his pointer. The dogs hunted 

hard in a section birds were known to use. 
My host repeatedly declared we would 
find nothing, and had it not been for Jack’s 
running a heavy thicket edge I doubt if we 
would. 

Jack found the covey. We called the 
other dogs up, photographed them and 
had a couple of shots each. Both Ned and 
the brag pointer 
had run this edge 
previous to Jack, 
but neither had 
scented the birds. 
My host very gra- 
ciously admitted 
Jack’s find to be an 
exceptional piece of 


bird work under 
most trying con- 
ditions. 


HERE are 
scores of other 
incidents which bear 
me out in my dec- 
laration that only 
true breeding will 
— the real 
nird dog. Jack finds 
them because he 
has the inborn in- 
stinct to hunt the 
places where they 
are. His nose is 
keen because his an- 
cestors were true 
blooded and_ their 
sense of scent was 
developed. He has all that a bird hunter 
may desire because he has been bred for a 
specific purpose. There is no off strain 
somewhere back of him which may interfere 
with the working of his brain and his body. 
I might offer much more as evidence, but 

I have only one thought more to add. I 
urge that you who are skeptical of the 
pedigreed dog give him a trial. Give hima 
fair and honest opportunity to show that 
breeding will tell. You will profit in the 
splendid pleasure of finding game and you 
will save money by investing in dogs which 
are capable of producing the sport you love, 
even under the most adverse conditions. 
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If a turkey did hear my call, he'd 
think it was a doggone fox-squirrel 


quarter of section 13, Township 13 
south, Range 13 east; hunt thence 
westerly back and forth and in circles four 
hundred miles, more or less, to point of be- 
inning. If you are lucky, which you won’t 

, you will kill a fat old gobbler! 

No, we have no alibis to offer. Of 
Course, it is only fair to state that a sub- 
division stake got in my way when I tried 
to shoot two big gobblers, and that we 
couldn’t hear the turkeys fly up in the 
evening because of the endless droning of 
a salesman who had forgotten to go home. 
However, these are not really alibis. They 
are what might be expected when one goes 
turkey hunting in a subdivision. 

These turkeys were unusually close in to 
the little city of DeLand. In fact, they 
were so close in that I was almost tempted 
to entitle this yarn ‘‘The Voice of the 
Turkey Was Heard in De Land.” 

A very good friend of mine, who is an 
ardent coon hunter, discovered this bunch 
of turkeys entirely by accident. He was 
coming up out of the swamp one misty fall 
morning when a turkey flew up ahead of his 
dogs. He was greatly surprised, in fact, so 
surprised that he did not even shoot at the 
turkey. However, when another one flew, 
he promptly put a load of sixes where they 
would do the most good. had just 
enough of the breast of this gobbler to whet 
my turkey appetite, and consequently we 
held a meeting to discuss ways and means 
of securing more of this most exceedingly 
edible meat than which there is none better. 


EGIN at the northeast corner of the 
southwest quarter of the northeast 
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TURKEY 


An adventure in the wilds 


’ 


‘We don’t want to tell anybody,” said 
Doc, ‘‘or everybody in town will be out 
after these turkeys. We'll slip out there to- 
morrow morning and get into ’em.” 

Now as a matter of fact, everybody in 
town had already been out after these same 
turkeys. They were probably the most 
prominent turkeys in the county—the best 
known citizens. Consequently they were 
very, very wise. A wild turkey is no fool 
under ordinary conditions, and when he 
lives almost inside the 


of a Florida subdivision 


morning. I concealed myself in a clump of 
palmettos on lot 20. Doc walked over and 
hid in a corner of lot 313. Just at daylight 
I heard a turkey' yelp once or twice down 
toward the swamp, but got no answer to the 
seductive music I played on my little slate. 
We went home, grimly resolved to try, try 
again. 

Christmas morning found us again in our 
blinds — this time with reinforcements. 
Brother Allison was now on lot 96, a beauti- 

ful, well - drained lot, 





city limits, his wariness 
becomes very much like 
the modern Florida city 
—-practically no limits 
to it! 

I earnestly wish to 
impress you with the in- 
telligence of these tur- 
keys. If I can’t, my 
story isn't worth shucks. 
These turkeys knew 
whether a man _ had 
brushed his teeth before 
going out into the cold, 
cold subdivision to 
practice the gentle art 
of yelping. They knew 
whether he had had one 
or two cups of hot 
coffee, and they knew 
whether his wife would 
let him stay out until 
noon, or whether he had 
to come in early. They 
knew just how his gun 
was bored and what size 
shot he was using. They 
knew the value of a 
fifty-foot lot—with or 
without a turkey. In short, these Florida 
turkeys knew everything! 

Doc and I did not do any good our first 





“Sorry, brother, don’t believe we know you,” came the answer * 

















He knows the value of a 
fifty-foot lot 


with as fine a location 
for turkey hunting as a 
man could wish. Only 
$5,000 down! 


rt was very cold that 
4 morning. I huddled 
in my clump of bushes 
and shivered. Just asthe 
sun was tipping the cy- 
presses a turkey yel 
—and then gobbled. 
Can you beat it? Gob- 
bled! I answered very 
softly. “Here I am. 
You're a fine bunch! 
Go off and leave a guy 
all night!” 

“Sorry, brother, don’t 
believe I know you,” 
came the answer. 

“What?” I yelped, a 
little louder. ‘Don’t 
know me! Why listen 
to me—can’t you tell 
now?” 

“Nope,” came the 
answer, a little closer. 
“Sure can’t ee you. 
But maybe we'll remember you when we see 





“Fine! I'll wait right here. So many 
darn fool hunters in the woods that I’m a 
little nervous about walking around.” 

By this time the turkeys were within 
sixty yards of me, and I was having high 
chills—expecting to see them any minute. 


‘‘Where in the deuce are you?” 

“Right here,” I answered faintly. 

“Well, walk out in the open like a man, 
then, and show yourself!” 

I did! I walked out in the open a little 
too much like a man and nary turkey did I 
see. Perhaps they would have come a little 
closer had I waited, but I doubt it. Finally 
I went back to the car, Allison was sitting 
beside a roaring fire of pine knots, and Doc 
was coming up the road. 

“Let’s go home and get the bird dogs,” 
growled Allison. ‘Quail shooting beats 
sitting out here freezing to death. There 
isn’t a turkey within twenty miles of here.” 

“Didn’t you hear 'em?”’ I asked. 

‘“‘Hear the deuce. All I’ve heard since day- 
light was the crackling of this fire. I wasn't 
going to sit out there and freeze like a darn 
fool.” 


“But listen, man,’’ panted Doc, who had 
just reached us. ‘Those ~y ag turkeys 
(Continued on page 87) 
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The Man-Katers of 


By Lieut.-Col. J. 
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SYNOPSIS 


During the building of the Uganda Rail- 
way through British East Africa in 1898 
the workmen were regularly attacked by 
man-eating lions. Colonel Patterson, in 
charge of the work at Tsavo, took upon 
himself the duty of ridding the country 
of these beasts. Almost every night the 
lions would invade one of the camps and 
carry off a man or two. The animals were 
tracked and the horrible remains of the 
victims found. However, the jungle was 
so dense that it was impossible to hunt the 
lions during the day. High thorn bomas 
were built around the camps, but it was 
impossible to keep the beasts out. They 
even preyed upon the hospital, which was 
moved three times, 
had been sacrificed to the repeated at- 
tacks. Night after night Colonel Patterson 
stayed up in an attempt to secure a shot 
at the lions, only to be mortified by 
shrieks and cries coming from another 
part of the camp. One night Colonel Pat- 
terson and a companion were actually 
stalked by one of the lions. They both 
fired in time to save themselves. The lion 
apparently was not harmed. A huge trap 
was made of railroad iron and ties. This 
was baited with two natives in a separate 
compartment where they would be safe. A 
man-eater fell for the ruse and at one 
time was actually shut inside, but escaped 
before he could be killed. The lions 
seemed to bear a charmed life. The natives 
insisted that they were devils and impos- 
sible to kill. Shots were fired at every. 
Finally the 
refusing to work longer in 


attack, but without results. 
men 
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struck, 


after several inmates. 


H. PATTERSON 


The District Officer, 
came to Tsavo by train 
to assist Colonel Patterson in his lion 
hunt. On the way from the station to the 
camp Mr. Whitehead was knocked down 
by a lion and his servant killed and eaten. 
The lions continued their nightly attacks. 
Then one morning a native brought the 
news that the lions had killed a donkey 
near the river and were then eating it. 
Colonel Patterson immediately went to the 
scene and in a most thrilling encounter 
killed the first man-eater. 


CHAPTER VII 


THE DEATH OF THE SECOND 
MAN-EATER 


T must not be imagined that with the 
death of this lion our troubles at Tsavo 
were at an end; his companion was still 
at large, and very soon began to make 

us unpleasantly aware of the fact. Only a 
few nights elapsed before he made an at- 
tempt to get at the Permanent Way In- 
spector, climbing up the steps of his bunga- 
low and prowling round the veranda. The 
Inspector, hearing the noise and si s 
was a drunken coolie, shouted angrily “ 
away!” but, fortunately for him, did pe 
attempt to come out or to open the door. 
Thus disappointed in his attempt to obtain 
a meal of human flesh, the lion seized a 
couple of the Inspector’s goats and devoured 
them there and then. 

On hearing of this occurrence, I deter- 
mined to sit up the next night near the 
Inspector’s bungalow. Fortunately there 
was a vacant iron shanty close at hand, with 
a convenient loophole in it for firing from; 


the infested area. 


Mr. Whitehead, 
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and outside a) 
this I placed three full- 
grown goats as bait, tying them to a half- 
length of rail weighing about 250 pounds. 

The night passed uneventfully until just 
before daybreak, when at last the lion 
turned up, pounced on one of the goats and 
made off with it, at the same time dragging 
away the others, rail and all. I fired 
several shots in his direction, but it was 
pitch dark and quite impossible to see any- 
thing, so I only succeeded in hitting one 
of the goats. I often longed for a flash- 
light on such occasions. 

Next morning I started off in pursuit and 
was joined by some others from the camp. 
I found that the trail of the goats and rail 
was easily followed, and we soon came up, 
about a quarter of a mile away, to where the 
lion was still busy at his meal. He was 
concealed in some thick bush and growled 
angrily on hearing our approach; finally, as 
we got closer, he suddenly made a charge, 
rushing through the bushes at a great pace. 

In an instant, every man of the party 
scrambled hastily up the nearest tree, with 
the exception of one of my assistants, Mr. 
Winkler, who stood steadily by me through- 
out. The brute, however, did not press his 
charge home; and on throwing stones into 
the bushes where we had last seen him, we 
guessed by the silence that he had slunk off. 
We therefore advanced cautiously, and on 
getting up to the place discovered that he 
had indeed escaped us, leaving two of the 
goats scarcely touched. 

Thinking that in all probability the lion 
would return as usual to finish his meal, I 
had a very strong scaffolding put up a few 
feet away from the dead goats, and took up 
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‘TSAVO 


THE greatest lion story the 
ever read—and every word 


my position on it before dark. On this 
occasion I brought my gun-bearer, Mahina, 
to take a turn at watching, as I was by this 
time worn out for want of sleep, having 
spent so many nights on the look-out. i 
was just dozing off comfortably when sud- 
denly I felt my arm seized, and on lookin 
up saw Mahina pointing in the direction of 
the goats. ‘Sher!’ (‘‘Lion!’’) was all he 
whispered. 

I grasped my double smooth-bore, which 
I had charged with slug, and waited patient- 
ly. In afew moments I was rewarded, for 
as I watched the spot where I expected the 
lion to appear, there was a rustling among 
the bushes and I saw him stealthily emerge 
into the open and pass almost directly 
beneath us. I fired both barrels practically 
together into his shoulder, and to my joy 
could see him go down under the force of the 
blow. 

Quickly I reached for the magazine rifle, 
but before I could use it he was out of sight 
among the bushes, and I had to fire after 
him quite at random. Nevertheless I was 
confident of getting him in the morning, 
and accordingly set out as soon as it was 
light. For over a mile there was no dif- 
ficulty in following the blood-trail, and as 
he had restéd several times I felt sure that 
he had been badly wounded. In the end, 
however, my hunt proved fruitless, for after 
a time the traces of blood ceased and the 
surface of the ground became rocky, so 
that I was no longer able to follow the spoor. 

About this time Sir Guilford Molesworth, 
K. C. I. E., late Consulting Engineer to the 
Government of India for State Railways, 


ref AS 


passed through Tsavo on a tour of inspection 
on behalf of the Foreign Office. He 
thoroughly sympathized with us in all the 
trials we had endured from the man-eaters, 
and was delighted that one at least was 
dead. When he asked me if I expected to 
get the second lion soon, I well remember 
his half-doubting smile as I rather too con- 
fidently asserted that I hoped to bag him 
also in the course of a few days. 

As it happened, there was no sign of our 
enemy for about ten days after this, and we 
began to hope that he had died of his wounds 
inthe bush. All the same we still took every 
precaution at night, and it was fortunate 
that we did so, as otherwise at least one 
more victim would have been added to the 
list. For on the night of December 27th, I 
was suddenly aroused by terrified shouts 
from my trolley men, who slept in a tree 
close outside my boma, to the effect that a 
lion was trying to get at them. 

It would have been madness to go out, as 
the moon was hidden by dense clouds and 
it was absolutely impossible to see anything 





world has 


of it true 


more than a yard in front of /] 
one; so all I could do was to “ 
fire off a few rounds just to 
frighten the brute away. This 
apparently had the desired 
ect, for the men were not 
further molested that night; 
but the man-eater had evi- 
dently prowled about for 
some time, for we found in 
the morning that he had gone 
right into every one 
of their tents, and 
round the tree was 
a regular ring of his 
footmarks. 

The following 
evening I took up 
my position in this 
same tree, in the 
hope that he would 
make another at- 
tempt. The night 
began badly, as 
while climbing up 
to my perch I very 
nearly put my hand 
on a _ venomous 
snake which was 
lying coiled round 
one of the branches. 
As may be ima- 
gined, I came 
down again very 
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A third shot had no apparent effect; so I put out my hand for the Martini, hoping 

to stop him with it. To my dismay, however, it was not there. The terror of the 

sudden charge had proved too much for Mahina, and both he and the carbine were 
well on their way up a tree 


quickly, but one of my men managed to 
dispatch it with a long pole. 

Fortunately the night was clear and 
cloudless, and the moon made every thing 
almost as bright as day. I kept watch 
until about 2 a.m., when I roused Mahina 
to take his turn. For about an hour I slept 
peacefully with my back to the tree, and 
then woke suddenly with an uncanny feel- 
ing that something was wrong. 


Mahina, however, was on the alert, and 
had seen nothing; and although I looked 
carefully round us on all sides, I too could 
discover nothing unusual. Only half satis- 
fied, I was about to lie back again, when 
I fancied I saw something move a little 
way off among the low bushes. On gazin 
intently at the spot for a few seconds, i 
found I was not mistaken. It was the man- 

(Continued on page 60) 
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E moderns are keener sighted 
woodsmen than were the Daniel 


Boones and far-seeing Indians. 

We can see clearly on the horizon 
a certain object which to them would have 
been an indistinguishable blur. The reason 
for our keenness of vision is the modern 
field-glass, a gift from the sc ie nce of optics 
that is to all intents an extra pair of eyes 

If there is one time more than another 
when we wish to know and see everything 
that is going on around us, that time is 
when we roam the fields and woods. Only 
the person who is in the habit of studying 
his surroundings through a field-glass can 
realize the comparative blindness of the 
man who is ever content to view with 
naked eye, for even at its keenest the 
naked eye misses a great deal. 

There is a marsh, abundant in wild life, 
about two hundred yards from where I 
live. It is one of the busiest areas for its 
size that I have ever known. The activities 
abruptly cease if I approach close, to view 
with naked eye; there is nothing left to see. 
But so long as I keep my distance, the amus- 
ing activities beyond continue without 
let-up. 

Sometimes I while away the greater 
part of an afternoon sitting on the doorstep 
of my house with a field-glass fastened on 
the brown marsh. Seemingly, I could 
reac * out one hand and stroke the plumage 
of a bright colored bird or the whiskered 
half- moon face of a muskrat. 

The foregoing serves as a single example 
of the numerous closed doors in nature that 
automatically open through the simple 
applic ation of magnifying power. That is 
all a field-glass does. It magnifies. It 
decreases the distance from where you stand 
to the object you wish to see by six, eight or 
ten times, dependifig upon the particular 
power of the glass. Or, to express the 
matter in another way: an object discernible 
to the naked eye at a distance of one mile 
can be seen through a field-glass at a distance 
of six, eight or ten miles. If you were 
»:0oking through a glass having a magnifica- 
tion of twenty power, you would be able to 
see the object twenty miles away, provided 
it was within range of vision. 

More or less confusion exists concerning 
the terms ‘“‘field-glass’’ and ‘‘binocular.”’ 
According te strict definition, ‘‘field-glass’’ 
is a genera! term which applies to several 
different types of magnifying instruments. 
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Are your binoculars suited to the work you demand 


of them? 


By Eton Jxssup 


A single-barrel field-glass that you look 
through with only one eye may be known 
either as a telescope or monocular. 

The type of field-glass that is used more 
than any other is the two-barrel instrument 
demanding the application of both eyes. 
This type may be spoken of as a “‘field- 
glass,” but it is known specifically as a 
binocular (two-eyed vision is the meaning 
of the word). Therefore, any person 
possessing a glass having double-barrel 
construction may correctly declare that he 
owns a binocular. 

The binocular is the most satisfactory 
type of magnifying glass for general out-of- 
door use. Two-eyed vision is the wholly 

natural method of viewing your surround- 
ings, more agreeable for most people than 
gazing through an instrument which is 
equipped with only a single eye-piece. The 
chief advantage of the single-barrel in- 
strument (monocular) is its extreme com- 
pactness. Ordinarily, it is much lighter in 
weight and smaller than a binocular. 

When about to select a binocular, you 
will find two general types of this double- 
barrel instrument from which to choose. 
There exist notable points of difference 
between the two, both in outward appear- 
ance and details of construction. 

One of these types is the straight-barrel 
binocular, technically known as the Galilean 
glass. This has two barrels. The con- 
struction and general appearance are com- 
parable to those of ordinary opera glasses. 
The line of sight between your eye and the 
object is a direct line. 

The other type of binocular is a more 


Left—An 8-power prism binocular. 


complicated affair. This particular in- 
strument is known as the prism binocular. 
The word ‘‘prism’’ should be remembered, 
for it is the distinguishing mark. The 
two barrels that form this instrument are 
not straight, as in the case of the Galilean 
glass just mentioned. The outer side of 
each of the two barrels is offset in such 
manner that one might readily receive the 
impression that there are four barrels instead 
of the actual two. Thus, the instrument is 
wider at the far end than it is at the eye end. 

Because of this offset, it is impossible 
for a direct line to exist between your 
eyes and the respective far ends of the 
barrels. When you gaze through a prism 
binocular, you do not see directly the object 
at which you are looking. You see it in- 
directly. 


HE explanation for this is a series of re- 
flecting prisms within the barrels. Light 
entering the object lens at the far end of the 
instrument strikes the first prism and is 
reflected from this to the second prism, 
and from this in turn to your eye. In other 
words, you see your object in a mirror, as 
it were. And strange as it may seem, this 
indirect picture of an object is likely to 
prove more accurate than a direct line view. 
The chief value of the prism binocular is 
compactness in size for the service it per- 
forms. Generally speaking, the area of a 
view you see through a prism binocular is 
more than twice as great as that seen 
through a straight-barrel binocular of the 
same power and size. 
By way of comparison, suppose that you 


Right—An 8-power straight-barrel binocular 
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were gazing at a flock of birds = =~ mee 


through a binocular. With a 
prism instrument you might 
see eight or ten of the birds in 
clear detail; but through a 
straight-barrel binocular of the 
same size and power you 
would probably see only three 
or four. The rest would be 
shut out from view. If the 
straight-barrel binocular were 
twice the size of the prism in- 
strument, it would show the 
eight or ten birds. But it 
would have to be twice the 
size. 

When a person examines a 
number of binoculars with a 
view to buying one, he natur- 
ally asks about power. The 
power of various instruments 
may range all the way from 
three to twenty or more. 
Power means the number of 
magnifications a certain bin- 
ocular will give, the number of 
times nearer it will seem to 
bring the object you are view- 
ing. A figure printed on an 
instrument tells you its power. 
This, as a rule, is followed by 
the multiplication sign. There- 
fore, 6x means a_ six-power binocular. 

At first thought it would seem that a great 
deal of power in a binocular is a very de- 


Belt 


Convenient way to carry binoculars. 
runs through back of case 


sirable feature. This is a common im- 
pression. The other fellow displays a 
twelve-power instrument with a good deal 
of pride, and perhaps your own six-power 
glass seems to you inadequate in comparison. 
Obviously, he can see twice the distance 
that youcan. Yet it is quite probable that 


On the “Tower of Babel,” Canadian Rockies. 





your six-power instrument is the more 
practicable binocular of the two. An 
explanation will show the reason for this. 

The most satisfactory binocular is a happy 
combination of several different elements. 
It must have a sufficient amount of magnify- 
ing power to bring a distant object reason- 
ably close to you. It should show a fairly 
large view area. The object at which you 
are looking should be clearly defined and 
the light good. 

It is a mechanical impossibility for any 
one binocular, either of the prism or 
straight-barrel type, to possess all of the 
foregoing elements to a maximum degree. 
In demanding an extra amount of one ele- 
ment, you are forced to sacrifice a certain 
amount of another. The fellow with the 
twelve-power glass is paying for his extra 
magnification by sacrificing a _ certain 
amount of width of view and definition. 

The field of view seen through a binocular 
decreases in size in proportion to the in- 
creasing power of various instruments. 
As an example of how this works out in 
actual practise, we will take two prism 
binoculars of different powers manufactured 
by a certain firm of high standing, one of 
these a six-power instrument and the other 
a twelve. In the case of the particular six- 
power binocular under inspection, the field 
of view as seen from a distance of one 
thousand yards has a width of 150 yards. 

As against this, the field of view of the 
twelve-power instrument in question, at 
the same range, is only seventy-three yards. 
Both instruments are prism binoculars of 
the highest quality and conditions are iden- 
tical. Yet, because you have an extra far 
view with one of these instruments, a nearer 
view (which may be of greater value to you) 
is cut in half. 

Another element you sometimes have to 
sacrifice when using a high-power, far-seeing 
binocular is definition. Its extra power 
magnifies undesirable features in the 
distance as well as those you wish to see. 
For example, the glass has no power to 
clear haze in thick weather; as a matter of 
fact, the haziness becomes magnified. 

Similarly, if you are on board a ship, the 
greater the power of the glass the greater 
the magnification of vibration. Of course, 
in the clear air of western mountains, 
haze does not bother one especially. But 
even so, a high-power binocular is such an 
extremely sensitive instrument that the 
inevitable trembling of one’s hands in 
holding it may make difficult a steady, 
clearly defined vision. 





Good visibilicy permits use of high-power Fae 


The most satisfactory binocular for gen- 
eral outdoor purposes (hunting, bird study, 
hiking, canoeing or motoring) is either 
a six- or eight-power instrument. In 
average country of the East, the six-power 
is preferable. For here, there is a g 
deal of forest cover, and visibility at the 
best is rather restricted. If it is phys- 
ically possible to see a deer or moose at all, 
you can spot and see him just as clearly 
with a six-power as an eight-power. And 
in the case of the six, you can keep him 
within vision with less effort. 


N Western mountains, with their great 

visibility and clear air, the eight-power 
binocular is probably the more suitable 
instrument. Here, there is some value 
attached to a little extra power, which in 
the East might be of no use whatever. 
But even in the West, the six-power bin- 
ocular is by no means out of place. 

To my way of thinking, the best in- 
strument for various purposes and various 
localities is a six-power prism binocular 
equipped with an object lens having a 
diameter of about twenty-five millimeters 
and an exit pupil (eye aperture) measuring 
about four millimeters. An average high- 
grade binocular of this sort weighs about 
twenty-two ounces. Although it is prac- 
tically waterproof, it should be carried in a 
case for general protection. 

Sometimes the belt is the most conven- 
ient place to carry a binocular. You can 
sew a strip of leather to the back of the case 
and slip the belt through this. 

The foregoing object lens and exit pupil 
dimensions are applicable to average day- 
light. A larger lens would admit more 
light, but you ordinarily have no need for 
this extra illumination. It means more 
weight and bulk to an instrument and no 
special advantage. 

There are, however, special light condi- 
tions in which extra illumination is a dis- 
tinct advantage, notably so at night and 
applicable in varying degrees to the man 
who is trying to pick up a moose at day- 
break or the man who is studying birds in 
dense cover at almost any time ate day. 
In case you intend to use a binocular 
chiefly under dim light conditions of this 
general nature, it is advisable to choose 
greater dimensions. These, for a six 
power prism instrument, might be a thirty 
millimeters diameter for the object lens and 
five millimeters for the exit pupil. Aside 
from the slightly greater size of its lenses, 

(Continued on page 79) 
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Most fishermen swear by 
methods that bring results 
in their home waters 











ISHERMEN who do their angling in 

large lakes learn three fundamental 

principles upon which depends their 

fishingsuccess. First, they know the 
exact and particular spots where the fish 
congregate; second, they understand the 
peculiar wind and weather conditions that 
are most favorable for fishing, and third, 
they know what food and lures the fish are 
likely to take. 

“Ole Gene’’ Henderson told me these 
things years and years ago. And to know 
Mr. Eugene Henderson is to have acquain- 
tance with one man who cannot be fooled 
about fishing Seneca, the largest of the 
New York's Finger Lakes. He has lived 
and farmed by this lake nigh unto seventy 
years. His father before him fished the 
same waters, and no doubt taught the son 
some valuable tricks. 

One instinctively looks up to Ole Gene 
with a regard and a confidence that borders 
onreverence. Hiscalmand quiet mien, his 
love and knowledge of the outdoors, and his 
ever ready dry and solemn wit radiate a 
character that cannot help being highly 
appreciated and loved. One thing certain, 
Ole Gene knows Seneca Lake—and you 
just know that he knows. 

All this about Gene is necessary to give a 
proper setting for him as a member of the 
best fishing trip that I haveever beenon. I 
rebound from using the word “‘best,”’ for it 
was I who organized the party; but at the 
expense of being criticized as egotistical, I 
must be truthful. 

This particular party happened last 
October. It was a two-day bass trip to my 
camp on the west shore of Seneca. The 
group included, besides the cook, Ole Gene 
and myself, three friends from Pittsburgh. 
There was Dick Myer, who can sell more 
insurance and catch more yellow perch than 
any other man I know. Then Rev. Balz 
came along on the party for two reasons, as 
he stated it: first; to show some youngsters 
how to catch fish; and second, to keep his 
good friends from running wild. We kept 
joshing him constantly about his job of 
preaching to beat the devil. 
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UCCESS in fishing depends upon 


knowing three things: the location 


where the fish congregate, 

favorable wind and weather conditions, 

and the food or lure most attractive to the 
particular species of fish sought 
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“Lenderfoot 
WAKES UP 








Myer was certain the goodly man knew 
nothing about bass, while Rev. Balz broadly 
proclaimed that ‘Dick Myer knows more 
about fishing that isn’t so than any other 
living being.” Both of these chaps, how- 
ever, are fairly able bass fishermen. I have 
fished the upper Allegheny River with each 
of them, also several spots along French 
Creek and in Conneaut Lake. They have 
done considerable fly casting and plug 
throwing; also they know the ways of the 
black bass when fishing with live bait. 

My third guest was Carson Kidd, who 
never had been on a fishing trip in his life. 
He took much delight in telling us fishermen 
what big, overgrown fools we were to waste 
time trying to coerce stupid fish to give up 
their watery homes. Kidd is naturally a 
very quiet fellow, almost a recluse. He has 
a Chinese silence and a sphinx-like counte- 
nance which make him a most dangerous 
opponent in a poker party. He thinks a 
lot; he says very little. 

I knew he and Ole Gene were going to like 
each other. That’s why I invited him. 
But to get Kidd to come, i had to swear that 
I would not make him go a-fishing, and that 
I would allow him perfect freedom to rest 
before the open fire or to roam about the 
vineyards, hob-nobbing with the natives to 
his heart's content. 


HE two fishermen, with Kidd, came on 

the noon train. There was sufficient 
tackle and miscellaneous accoutrement 
brought along to meet all contingencies. I 
glanced over their kits with interest. 

In long, well constructed, olive green steel 
boxes were row upon row of the most beauti- 
ful and gorgeous plugs. In other chambers 
were assortments of flies, containing all the 
colors from the reddest of cardinals te the 
blackest of crows. And there were leaders, 
sinkers, swivels, buck tails, spoons—some 
small enough to be termed spinners and 
others large enough to make good propeller 
blades. When it came to equipment needs, 
there certainly was not going to be any 
shortage! 

Ye gods! How impatient they were to 
get out on the lake! I doled out towels, 
blankets and sleeping quarters, and had 
Tan, the cook, prepare a simple dinner. I 
told them to unpack and rest up for late 
afternoon and evening fishing. Unpacking, 


the most 


By Dr. CHARLEs 
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for them, consisted of nothing more than 
jumping into their fishing togs in the 
minimum amount of time. 

In a way, they reminded me of race- 
track thoroughbreds hearing the sound of 
the track gong. I saw that I couldn’t keep 
the impatient fools away from the lake much 
longer without insulting them. 

Just then, Tenderfoot Kidd piped out, as 
he nonchalantly tilted the ashes from his 
cigarette which he was enjoying before the 
big glowing fire, ‘‘If you birds would place as 
much enthusiasm on your insurance and 
religion as you do on catching those min- 
nows down in the lake, there would be a 
whale of a lot more people protected both 
here and in the hereafter. Why don’t you 
sit down, calm your nerves, and at least be 
decent enough to say ‘Hello’ to your host? 
I, myself, do not intend to do any fishing, 
but if I’ve got to live two days with all this 
fishing neurasthenia, I’ll just waste an hour 
or so and go out and beat you all.” 

That statement was enough! In an 
instant the domine was after him. ‘Kidd, 
I never made a wager in my life, nor will I 
do so now, but if you will condescend just 
for one hour to go along in the boat with 
me, I'll present you with the best bass 
rod I own.” 

Myer had no compunctions about gam- 
bling. “I'll bet you $10 to $1, Kidd, that 
first you can’t even hook a black bass; and 
if you do hook him, I double the bet that 
you'll never get him in the boat.” 

“Run along, you wild-eyed fishermen,” 
replied Kidd. “All the fish in the lake 
couldn’t induce me to leave this fireplace.” 

So I hustled the two enthusiasts down to 
the boats. They were sure “‘rarin’ to go.’ 
They wouldn’t even allow me sufficient time 
to tell them many pointers about the 
peculiarities of the lake. 

It is a very interesting trait, and glaringly 
true, of most fishermen the world over that 
the success they have with lures and 
methods in their accustomed waters con- 
vinces them beyond argument that such 
lures and methods will be successful else- 
where. This is deadly philosophy when 
Seneca is involved. This lake is the deepest 
within the United States, save Lake 
Michigan. It is fifty miles long and about 
a mile and a half wide. In the center of the 
lake one must sound five to six hundred feet 
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A Tenderfoot Wakes Up 





Along shaded shores, in water twenty to forty feet deep, lay the black bass of Seneca Lake 


to reach bottom; and even such short 
distances as forty or fifty feet from shore 
place one in waters twenty-five to forty 
feet deep. 

The lake is very cold, is practically free 
from vegetation, and has a rough, uneven, 
rocky bottom. Black bass, in such an 
environment, have adapted themselves over 
a long period of years to peculiar conditions 
that defy lures which are a success in 
shallower, warmer and more weedy waters. 
I wanted to explain in detail this matter to 
my friends before they got started, but 
*twasnouse. I was fortunate enough, how- 
ever, in getting them convinced that they 
must fish deep, near bottom. 

So with a shoving off of the boat I waved 
them a good-by and a good luck, telling 
them to come back soon after dark unless 
luck was running good. 

I returned to camp, finding to my great 
delight that Ole Gene had wandered down 
from his farm and was already puffing on a 
Pittsburgh stogie handed out by Kidd. 
Odd, but true! Here, before my very eyes, 
was seated absolutely the best all-round 
fisherman I have ever known, with another 
friend who knew nothing whatsoever about 
fishing. Yet both were thoroughly enjoying 
each other’s company. 

At first blush, one would judge that here 
was a complete antithesis. Upon deeper 


study, the reverse would show itself. Both 
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was sufficiently intellectual to take an 
argumentative interest in politics and world 
problems. Both were great lovers of 
nature and natural phenomena. Carson 
Kidd portrayed his interest in nature by 
showing a close acquaintanceship with 
Wordsworth, Coleridge and W. H. Hudson; 
Ole Gene showed it by his knowledge of the 


fields, glens, vineyards and waters of his 
native country. 

I lighted a stogie and pulled up close to 
the fireplace, for the October air was cold. I 
said nothing, but I listened attentively as 
Ole Gene gave a discourse on why so many 
city people fail to enjoy the delights of 
fishing and the great outdoors. His analysis 
was ; complete and convincing. 

‘hey all don’t know that fishing is an 
art and that you have to have skill and 
patience to make a right kind of a job of 
it. Besides, it takes a thinking, quiet 
fellow to get the real kick that comes from 
being out on the lake with a fishin’ pole.” 


SAW that Carson Kidd showed more 

than a passing interest; there was a tiny 
spark of concern that Ole Gene was going to 
fan into a roaring flame within a few 
minutes, or I missed my guess. 

‘Do you know, my young sir,”’ continued 
Gene, ‘‘that I never knew what those words 
meant, ‘sermons in stones and books in 
running brooks,’ until I got on that lake 
down there behind my old bamboo? When 
fish won't bite, I just take an account of 
myself, not as a fisherman but as a farmer, 
a pone ae and a citizen, I keep sayin’ 
to myself, ‘Gene, you ain’t so smart as you 
might be. You can do lots better if you just 
brush up a little.’ And this taking stock 
does more good for me than catching a 
bushel of fish. As the old shepherd said: 
‘You don’t learn them things. You just 
finds ’em when you're alone among the hills 
and the bigness of things comes over you.’”’ 

Such, in part, was the tenor of Gene 
Henderson's conversation. It had aroused 
my good friend Kidd into at least being 
willing to give the bass-catching business 
one fling. ‘‘How much would it take to get 
you to teach me this bass-fishing game, 
Mr. Henderson?” he interrogated. 

“Nothin’,” replied Ole Gene. “Just a 
real desire to learn it and learn it well.” 

I now was enjoying the party to the full. 
I didn’t give a solitary damn whether the 
other chaps caught fish or not. I was only 
anxious to see my tenderfoot friend get 
sufficiently interested in the art of angling so 
that it would insure many future trips with 
him. I was not to be disappointed. 

Ole Gene took another drink—I am 
Volstead-cautious and therefore give no 
inkling of contents—and then he lighted up 
his old chawed-stem pipe. 


“Mr. Kidd, there ain’t so many big bass 
in this lake, and what ones are in there will 
never be yanked out by your Pittsburgh 
friends unless they cool down their excite- 
ment to a point where they’ll do some real 
thinkin’. The bass in this lake do not 
come in shore to catch minnows like they 
do in shallow water. There are very few 
minnows here, as there are no weeds in 
which they can hide. The bass in this lake 
live on crawfish,’small lake trout and young 
saw-bellies. 

“These bass know that the best feeding 
time is after dark and in deep water close to 
bottom, anywhere from fifteen to forty feet 
down. I have found that large black flies, 
which I make from my wife’s old hats, are 
as good as any of those handsome flies you 
canbuy. The next thing that you must real- 
ize is that you must keep this black fly right 
off the bottom andat the same time not get 
it snagged. Here is how you do that trick.” 

In a minute, Gene had out a whiffletree. 
On one corner he tied the leader and black 
fly, in another corner two feet of rotten 
line, to the end of which was attached a two 
ounce lead. To the third corner was 
fastened the main line. The accompanying 
sketch shows the suggested rigging. Itisan 
application of the Seth Greene lake trout 
principle. 

‘Now then,” advised Ole Gene, ‘‘this is 
not hard to fish with but you must follow 
my telling you exactly. Someone must row 
for you quite slowly and in water about 
twenty feet deep. You must keep Litting 
bottom constantly so that the fly doesn’t 
ever get more than three or four feet from 
the shelving rocks, and lastly, there is no use 
wasting your time going on the lake before 
it is pitch dark. 


OW in the world is a black bass going 
to see that black fly in the black of 
night ?”’ inquired Kidd. 

“I’m not certain just how they manage 
that,”’ said Ole Gene, ‘“‘but that college 
professor camping down at the Point said 
the other day that black means there ain’t 
any color at all—a sort of a blind spot, so to 
speak. And when that blind spot is pulled 
through the water, a bass sees it against the 
small amount of light that comes from the 
surface and such light as is produced by the 
phosphorus that’s in the water.” 

I don’t believe the explanation was very 

(Continued on page 76) 
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The veterinarian making friends with the big bull moose before attempting to set its broken leg. The 
animal is standing on his three good legs and is just resting the broken right hind leg on the ground 
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Hand Fed 


A big bull moose realizes when he breaks 
his leg that man is his best friend. 
he comes to the right place for aid 





Tahkenitch in western Oregon 
opened his door on the morning of 
September 30th, to find a big bull 
moose in his front yard. He knew that 
there were moose in the vicinity, but one 
had never visited his farm before, and he 
stared at it in amazement. 

The big fellow made no move to run 
away; he just stood, with his huge head 
hanging down a little, and looked at the man. 
Everett Pollock—that was the man’s name 
—walked toward it slowly, taking care not 
to make frightening motions. He came 
close, and just as he reached out his hand to 
stroke its nose the animal shifted its position 
a little and Pollock saw that its right hind 
leg was hanging useless. 

The rancher was a little fearful of the 
consequence as he began gingerly to investi- 
gate the hurt, but the moose made no move. 
The big creature seemed to realize that here 
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AST year a rancher on the shores of Lake 


And 


was help. Why, it was for help that 
he had dragged the injured limb all the 
way to this house, the moose might have 
said. 

The leg was broken, and Pollock was per- 
plexed. A break in the leg of such an ani- 
mal usually spelled death, he knew, but he 
hesitated both because he hated to kill such 
a fine specimen and because he knew that 
moose were rigidly protected by law. Fur- 
thermore, he had no idea how he could notify 
the proper authorities that he had a wounded 
moose as his guest. All he could do at the 
time was to make the creature as comfort- 
able as possible. 

By devious ways the news traveled until, 
five days later, A. M. Fish, Deputy State 
Game Warden, heard of the case in Marsh- 
field. Half an hour after receiving the first 
word, a call from the head office of the state 
game commission came also telling him of 
the trouble. Fish had no idea the animal 
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could be saved; so he took his rifle and 
started for the lake. 

‘T will never forget the cold reception ac- 
corded me by the people of Bear Creek when 
I arrived with my rifle and told them I was 
going to kill the moose if necessary,” the 
warden said afterward. ‘‘And believe me, I 
felt blue about it, too. You see I have known 
those animals personally ever since they were 
brought here as little milk-drinking calves.” 

That was in 1922, when the Oregon Com- 
mission brought five of them from Alaska, 
the first to be set free anywhere on the 
Pacific Coast in the United States. 

Mr. Fish examined the leg and found a 
simple oblique fracture of the cannon bone 
about half-way between the hock and fet- 
lock joints. Things were looking up, he 
thought, and set out to look for Dr. W. V. 
Glaisyer, Coos County veterinarian. There 
was more delay, and Glaisyer did not arrive 
on the scene until October 9th. 








‘What a job it was to get the big fellow 
roped and thrown!” the warden exclaimed. 
“He was in terrible pain and was unused to 
being treated so roughly. We finally got him 
down, however, and G laisy er set the break 
and put the leg in a cast.’ 

All went well until the leg was nearly 
healed. The big bull was kept in a boarded- 
up shed about 40 by 25 feet in size and 
never once tried to break out. He carried 
himself well on three legs, and even used to 
stand up on his one good hind leg to eat 
hay out of the mow. 


NE day when he was standing thus, a 

passing automobile frightened him 
and he turned quickly, throwing his weight 
on the weak leg, and fell. The leg was 
broken again, this time with a simple trans- 
verse fracture. 

Again Fish was called, and again he took 
his rifle, but he also took Glaisyer. Again the 
moose was thrown, the leg set and put in 
plaster cast. 

Early in December the bull was sent 
trotting back to his beloved marshes and 
‘orests, his right hind leg bearing its share 
of the great weight. 

The story has a sad sequel, however. At 
iny rate, it seems almost a sequel because it 
follows so closely upon the heels of the more 
pleasant one and because it exemplifies the 
freaks the fates of animals and men play. 
Proximity to mankind saved the big bull but 
cost the life of another member of the herd. 

These moose took a great liking to walk- 
ing the trestles by which the railway crosses 
several arms of the lake. Trainmen learned 
to watch for them. Just about the time the 
bull was to go back to its woods, another 
was knocked off a trestle by a train. It 
swam ashore and disappeared, apparently 
unhurt. However, it was found later witha 
leg so badly broken that a gun had to be used. 

The baby moose, from which the Oregon 
Commission hopes to build a large herd, 
were brought from the Kenai Peninsula in 
Alaska in the summer of 1922. Three pairs 
of baby moose were started for Oregon, but 
yne was injured on the way and had to be 
killed. They were still little fellows when 
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During the moose’s captivity the men saw him shake his antlers free from his head. 
The horns dropped two or three months earlier than is normal, probably because of a 


feverish condition resulting from the injury. 


He is shown conversing with his 


friend, the Deputy Game Warden 


their careers on Lake Tahkenitch began. 

A keeper was engaged to take care of them 
during their first Oregon winter, but they 
were free to go and come as they wished. 
When willows began to bud in the spring, 
their appearance in search of food became 
more and more infrequent until they came 
only as occasional visitors. 

The moose are now grown-up and should 
eventually stock the country with their off- 
spring. They range over the 20- or 30-mile 
area of swampy land surrounding the lake 
and appear to thrive there. 

The animals have become the wards of 
all the inhabitants of the district. Fish says 
he has never heard of their molesting any- 
one, even in the mating season. His friend- 
ship with the moose whose leg was healed 
tells much of their nature. 

When the bull was released after the pain- 
ful operation of setting the leg, the animal 
got up, came over to Fish and rubbed its 
nose up and down his back as though to tell 
him that it knew he was its friend. The 


warden would throw his arm over the ani- 


mal’s neck, pat it and talk to it. The big 
moose answered in queer, throaty noises, 
trying to tell him all about everything. 

When the animals were small, they often 
called on the school children at Ada. The 
children petted them and fed them apples. 
While the bull moose was crippled at the 
Pollock ranch, two schools closed down a 
half day so the children could pay it a visit. 
Whenever the moose see a man or woman 
they come over for a chat. The warden 
relates that while out in a boat fishing, one 
of the animals has swum out to him several 
times. 

Very few depredations upon the farmers’ 
crops have been committed, although some 
apples and carrots are missed once in a while. 
No report of the herd having been bothered 
by hunters has been received. The com- 
munity seems to have accepted the animals 
as its prized possession. They are lords of 
all they survey, and many stories are told 
of their exploits by the local inhabitants. 
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Photo by G. L. Beam 


The Sangre de Cristo Mountains, San Isabel National Forest. 
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These peaks are 13,000 feet high 


By ARTHUR 
HAWTHORNE 
CARHART 


«4 Wonderland 


The National Forests are the people’s playgrounds. It is time to 
revise the general opinion that they are solely timber farms 


ILLO stood bareheaded, silently 
looking toward the clean, white 
cones of the Spanish Peaks. He 
was soaking up the beauty of the 
scene, storing away inside of him recollec- 
tions of its color, form, texture and mass. 

As I watched him I was certain he was 
putting the final touches to a radical reor- 
ganization of his opinion of what might be 
found in a national forest. Willo isa national 
officer of the American Institute of Park 
Executives. In the course of his duties he 
had heard much of the Western national 
parks and national forests, but had never 
beheld their beauties. 

Now he was getting personal contact with 
their charms. For a week the hard-working 
flivver had hauled us over little-traveled 
national-forest roads from northern Colorado 
to where the Centennial State blends into 
New Mexico. While the little car hissed 
steam and cooled, Willo was taking a regret- 
ful farewell of the San Isabel National Forest 
and its lovely, wild, scenic splendor. 

“Does any of this coincide with your 
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former conception of a ni itional forest?’’ I 
asked, indicating the beauty-filled landscape 
before us. 

Hecontinued to gaze at the dazzling peaks. 
“No,” he slowly replied. “I had always 
thought of the forests as nothing but great 
wood plots with some few scenic features. 
Never had I thought of the forests as places 
filled with such scenes as we have motored 
through in the Colorado, Pike and San Isabel 
National Forests. It’s a fact that I thought 
of them principally as wood plots.” 

Willo should have known of the scenic 
values in our national forests, if such knowl- 
edge is at all general. But before this trip he 
did not realize the extent of the beautiful out- 
door landscape we have in these forest lands. 
And if this well informed man, interested in 
all things outdoors, did not understand that 
our national forests are crammed with 
scenic beauty of first magnitude, it follows 
that many, many other people are thinking of 
our public forests as being only timber farms. 

It is true that they were set aside with the 
idea of handling them so as to produce 


marketable timber. But when the bound- 
aries were drawn by the far-visioned Roose- 
velt and his aides, some of the finest scenery 
belonging to America was encompassed 
within these lines. 

Many of our national parks have been 
carved from the national forests. Scenery 
of comparable beauty still remains within 
them. It is easy to realize, when one stops 
to consider, that the conversion of the 
lands from public domain to national forests 
has not changed the countenance of a single 
mountain, lessened the charm of a single 
canyon, or dimmed the beauty of one forest- 
fringed lake. Often the original values have 
been enhanced by forest protection. 


RITTEN descriptions can hardly do 
justice to our forests. But they may 
give, to the many who have not visited a 
national forest, a suggestion of the type of 
lands we have in our official wood lots. 
Two great forests of distinctive appeal lie 
along the lake-laced boundary Gercere 
Canada and Minnesota. The-~ Quetico 























Forest Preserve in Canada is a most pleasing 
playground containing two million acres. 
The Superior National Forest in the United 
States is the finest example of lake-land 
forest found in our country. It is over a 
million acres in extent, and combined with 
the Quetico makes an international lake- 
land playground of a size approaching twice 
the acreage of Yellowstone Nationa! Park. 
These two forest areas, which also are game 
refuges, thus make one of the greatest 
wild-life sanctuaries in the world. 

They are one of the very limited refuges 
for the moose, the woodland caribou, and 
many furred and feathered creatures of our 
northern lake-country forests. For this rea- 
son alone, they are of inestimable value. 

Night shadows crept under the canopy of 
the towering pine-tops as I stood one June 
evening on a little island in Lake Insula, a 
three-day canoe trip from the nearest settle- 
ment. The only other white people we knew 
of were at least thirty miles distant, at the 
Fernberg Fire Lookout Station. The scene 
and location were typical of the Superior 
National Forest. Our camp was not twenty 
feet from the waters of the clear lake. 

Earlier in the day we had sat in the canoe 
and watched a cow moose and her new-born 
calf for nearly half an hour. They were not 
more than sixty feet from the bow of our 
craft. Later, as we cruised the shore-line of 
Insula, Matt Soderback, my companion, 
called attention to a great ugly beast that 
rose from near the lake margin and stood 
looking at us as the canoe silently slipped by. 
It wasanother cow that had come tothe lake’s 
edge in anticipation of the birth of her calf. 

From the rocky point on which I stood, 
only one little spot of land which was not 
surrounded by water could be seen. A count 
taken later showed that there were over 
eighty islands in Lake Insula, which is about 
three miles long. 

A beaver put out from an island across a 
narrow channel, and swam toward our camp. 
We had our tent pitched right at the edge of 
his feeding ground. It angered him. He 
swam in circles, dove, slapped his broad tail, 
swam away, came back, approached within 
thirty feet of where I stood silently, and then 
finally, disgusted, headed across the lake 
toward another islet. 

He had barely left when a pair of loons 
drifted by. 
move on our part, and they would have dis- 
appeared under the water in a jiffy. 

“Closest I’ve ever been to a living loon in 
my life,” said Matt. ‘We'll have music 
pretty soon. The wilderness orchestra is 
due to tune up in a few minutes.” 

His prediction was correct. A quarter ofan 


They eyed us warily. One - 


Wood Lots and Wonderlands 


hour had not passed 
before a loon started 
his wild piping, send- 
ing the echoes gallop- 
ingfromshoreto shore. 

For many miles to 
the north, east and 
west were meadows 
where moose cows and 
their calves were shel- 
tered; beaver dams 
made unruffled ponds 
on streamlets that 
found their way from 
some bit of a. bog 
caught between thé 
granite dikes; _par- 
tridges drummed, and 
great, lanky herons 
flapped lazily toward 
their heronry. And 
everywhere were the 
lakes and_ streams 
which make the Supe- 
rior National Forest 
a supreme lake-coun- 
try playground. 


N the Western 

mountain lands the 
national forests are 
different. There is 
much country stand- 
ing on edge; snow- 
fields glisten on peaks 
of unexcelled mass 
and cafions drop 
away from the rim 
toward the bowels of 
the earth in a fashion 
that makes the be- 
holder gasp, and 
everywhere there is a 
spacious scale to the 
superb landscape. 

Like white-helmeted soldiers, the Sangre 
de Cristos stand in a single rank. They are 
in the San Isabel National Forest of south- 
ern Colorado, and extend for over a hun- 
dred miles. Willo had seen storm-clouds 
whip around their craggy heads the day 
before we urged our little car into the 
section of the forest around the Spanish 
Peaks. 

In late summer the Cristos are severe, 
with only little patches of snow flecking 
their sides—little patches which become 
acres and acres when one toils up the chal- 
lenging sides of these majestic mountains 
and finally reaches the timber-line meadows, 
where the last struggling outpost of the 
forest flattens trunk and branch against the 


In the Superior National Forest 
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rocks in the effort to hang on. In late fall 
or early spring they are white and shining. 

It is probably true that there is no range 
of mountains in the whole world which 
possesses just the same distinctive charm 
which invests the Cristos. They jut up 
from a sweeping valley on either side, reach 
points that top the 14,000-foot elevation, 
placing them among the few peaks in 
America of that altitude, and have a 
distinctive character which I have never 
seen in other mountain ranges. There is a 
rhythm, a repetition of theme in this moun- 
tain range that suggests a stately grand 
march played by a magnificent orchestra. 

In the higher portion of this range one 
finds timber-line lakes, cafions, waterfalls, 
beaver meadows, threatening cliffs and all of 
the other details which go to make up a 
mountain playground of first magnitude. 

Equally craggy, more challenging, and far 
less known are the Wind River Mountains of 
the Washakie National Forest in Wyoming. 
Their tops pitch and toss for more than fifty 
miles. Cliffs drop away from their crests for 
literally thousands of feet. What is said to 
be the largest glacier in continental United 
States hangs on the crest of the range. No 
modern traveler has ever thoroughly ex- 
plored it, although a party worked their 
way to its edge two seasons since. 


T the foot of the cliffs lie lakes which 
have ice sheets floating on their surface 
until late in the summer. Snow-fields are 
everywhere. Fishing is good in the lakes and 
streams. Tucked in between gigantic ridges 
are meadows which offer ideal camp sites. 
Throughout is the spirit of true wilderness. 
I have not gone through this section of the 
Washakie. F have looked into it from the 
sky-piercing tip of Chauvenet Peak only. 
From there it appears to be the most rugged, 
inspiring, challenging, untouched section of 
the Rocky Mountains I have seen in four 
(Continued on page 78) 


29 








The 


The apparatus for the overhead clay-bird game 


56 HO, me?” exploded the stout 

person in the swivel chair. 

“You're not talking to me; you 

just think you are. Why, man, 
I couldn’t hit quail if they grew 'em as 
big as turkeys and hung ‘em on_ wires. 
Two years ago this coming season I went 
down to Egypt with Bill an’ we hunted 
quail for three days, an’ I give you my 
word, the only bird I hit was one I sneaked 
up on and got before he could fly; must a’ 
been asleep I reckon. 

‘Bill lent me a pointer and told me to go 
play by myself after he watched me handle 
a gun a while, an’ that dod-blame dog quit 
and wouldn't have anything to do with me 
after the first ten misses that morning. 
That's how good Iam. Made up my mind 
I'd do my shooting with a six-foot bait rod 

and a hunk o’ pork rind from that time on. 
‘Clay birds? Sure, I went out to the club 
few times. Got so I could hit about 
twenty out o’ twenty-five, but that didn’t 
have anything to do with the price o’ eggs 
when I got out among the real birdies. By 
the time I got the gun up and found the bird 
over the barrels, it was something over a 
block away. Ole Bill got dreadfully crabby 
about it; claimed I scared the birds clear 
over into the next county or wounded ’em 
and wasted perfectly good quail. If they'd 
wait around until I got the gun to my 
shoulder, as they shoot out at the club, and 
lemme know just where the bird was goin’ 
to flush, and make him stay in certain angles 
and make him fly when I hollered ‘Pull!’ 
I could get a few. But they don’t play the 
game that way a-tall. 

“Nope, I didn’t sell the gun. I keep it 
around the den and blow about how I can 
shoot and embroider that trip with Bill to 
the poor fishermen who visit out to the 
house. When some chilly-eyed shooting 
fiend like you shows up, I chuck it under 
the couch and keep quiet. 

“You can? Youcannot. I got the price 
of a case of shells or anything else that comes 
in case lots that says youcan’t. I’m tooold 
to learn, an’ besides you're too short- 
tempered; you’d be making penetration 
tests on me before an hour was out. Sure, 
I'll try anything once. Got time right 
now. Wecan run by the house and pick up 
the gun an’ about a case of shells I had left 
over from the Bill trip an’ try your little 
game.” 

Whereupon the stout person and the quiet 
man in the brown clothes adjourned to the 
purring six and departed from that place. 
Presently they came upon a little valley in 
the low hills with a steep bluff overhanging 
one side of it. Trees and tall bushes clung 
to the side of the bluff. Possibly seventy 
feet it rose above the valley below. 
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shooting- ch sign decorated the mouth of 
the valley; .argets and clay-bird traps 
of several different kinds dotted its floor. 
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The hardest shot of all. The birds are fly- 
ing from the trap on the hill, back of the 
shooters, and going out over their heads 


A youth climbed a winding path leading 
up the face of the bluff, his arms laden with 
paper-wrapped cylindrical 
bundles, then disappeared 
into the shadow of a tree 
sixty feet above the two 
men. Guns unpacked and 
shells stowed in handy 
pockets, they stood wait- 
ing, watching the mys- 
terious little tree high up 
on the bank. 

Presently something in 
the green recesses said 
Zing-g-g-g! From the top, 
of the tree, bird-fashion, 
there darted a black disc, 
sailing across the sky in 
front of the two gunners 
and passing them thirty 
yards away in its altitudi- 
nous flight. The stout 
person pitched the double 
to his shoulder in the ap- 
proximate direction of the 


A surprise 





By Carr, E. C. Crossman 


Slaughter 


of the 


‘Tar Quail 


How to make a field shot with the aid of 


clay pigeons 


bird; then the nitro cracked sharply, and a 
light blue vapor darted from the muzzle. 
Still the black saucer-like thing sailed serene- 
ly on, curving downward aul ehiiine solid 
earth seventy yards from the foot of the bluff. 

“What'd I tell you?’’ demanded the stout 
person. ‘Betcha I can stand here all after- 
noon and not come any nearer hitting one.’ 

“Wouldn't be surprised,” returned the 

person in the brown clothes, who had moved 
over before the shot to a position where he 
could look along the raised gun of the other. 
‘“‘Wouldn’t be a bit surprised, if you just 
keep on shooting straight at a bird that’s 
crossing your line of fire at the rate of about 
a hundred feet a second. D’ye think the 
shot out o’ that gun get there the instant 
they start, like the colored gentleman’s load 
from his old musket? They don’t, it takes 
that load of No. 8 shot, roughly, about one- 
tenth of a second to get out to that bird, and 
in the meantime it is flying from eight to 
ten feet, according to the place in its flight 
it happens to be when you shoot at it.” 

“IT gotcha,’”’ returned the stout person 
eagerly. ‘‘You watch me murder that 
saucer this time.” 


HEREUPON there again came the 

ringing noise in the tree and the 
eruption of the black disc and the crack of 
the nitro, and still the calm, unruffled flight 
of the clay. 

“What did you do that time?” inquired 
the teacher. 

“Why, I held that little ole ten feet ahead 
just as you said,” growled the stout person. 
“It looked like ten feet as near as I could 
tell. Aside from being crazy, I guess 
you're all right about that ten feet.” 

“You're a little nearer to being a real 


party for the huntsman with the gun 




















The Slaughter of 


shot, but not a great deal. I let you go on 
and dope it out for yourself, just to show 
you that holding ahead is, as a rule, a poor 
scheme. Here's the rub. You hold ten 
feet ahead as near as you can; then your 
eye says that the distance is right, and then 
your brain tells the finger to pull, and the 
finger responds in its own time in the case 
of the untrained gent like yourself, and the 
striker hits the primer, and the primer sets 
fire to the powder and the powder burns 
and drives the shot out of the gun. 


UT in the meantime that bird is still 

sailing on, and on, and on, as the 
poet says. The net result is a crabby old 
grouch who won't believe even a friend. 
When you hold ahead, the least error in the 
time of trigger pulling, which is what we 
call coordination, the least change in the 
rate of the burning of the powder and the 
velocity of the shot, and you still miss. 
Now you try this little scheme,” continued 
the man in brown. ‘‘Watch my gun this 
time.” 

On the crack of the gun, the clay disc 
ceased to be. A puff of black smoke took 
its place for an instant against the sky; then 
little pieces showered down on the valley 
floor. 

“What did I do that time?” 
the instructor. 

“Why, you swung that gun like a bally 
golf club,’” declared the tickled student. ‘“‘I 
could see your muzzle back of the bird, 
looking along the gun from behind you, and 
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Taking them off the hill. The old gentleman just pulverized 


one, 


then it swung ahead and then the poor bird 
was practic ally ruined How far ahead do 
you swing? 

“That’s something I can’t tell you,” 
admitted the teacher sorrowfully. ‘I don’t 
know how far ahead I swing, and even if I 
did it would probably make you miss. 
Some men swing very fast; they start back 
of the bird and swing the gun rapidly ahead 
and seem to pull just as they pass the clay. 
They really must swing farther ahead than 
that because we know the shot has to be out 
there eight or ten feet ahead of the spot 
where the bird is when the trigger is pulled. 
They swing so fast that by the time the 
whole process of trigger pull and powder 
burning and shot passage is gone through, 
the muzzle has actually swung much farther 
out ahead of the bird. 

‘‘Also, a lot of chaps think that a fast side 
swing imparts a side or drifting motion to 
the shot as well. I don’t because the 
passage of the shot up the barrel is too fast 
for anything to happen, but sometimes it 
seems so. 

“I’m a fast swinger,” he continued, ‘‘and 
I seem to get off about a foot ahead of the 
bird, but if you happen to swing more slowly 


This is good practice for the duck hunter 


you’d miss all day 
with the same dope I 
think I use for hit- 
ting. This is all any 
good shot can tell you 
on hitting crossing 
birds: that is, to swing 
and keep swinging 
until you connect. 
Of course, that means 
never to stop the gun. 
A beginner like you 
ought to exaggerate 
the swing; keep it 
up after the shot goes 
in order to guard 
against that fatal pro- 
position of stopping 
it before the shot 
leaves the barrel. 

“You've got to 
work out your own 
salvation for that sort 
of shot, but keep in 
mind that you can't 
stop the gun and hit 
except accidentally, 
and you must swing with the body, keeping 
the head, gun and arms locked in the same 
position during the swing. Now go to it.’ 

The first disc paid no heed to the bark of 
the nitro. The second apparently thought 
the gun was loaded with blanks. The 
stout man’s ruddy face turned still ruddier, 
but he said nothing. Again the disc darted 
out; again the gun flashed up in the big 

hands of the stout 
“ person, cuddled 

against the clenched 

jaw and_ swung 

rapidly after the 
ird. 

That time the bird 
shed what would 
have been its tail 
had it worn such an 
appendage. A quar- 
ter of the rearward 
portion flew off at 
the bark of the gun. 
The big man yelped 
With delight. 

“Now you’vefound 
it and yourself,” said 
his pleased friend. 
‘You've been shoot- 
ing behind ‘em all 
the time. You hit 
the bird with just 
one pellet of the right 
side of your pattern, 
and that means that 
the rest of the shot 

went behind it. Swing faster os get off 
farther ahead.” 

The next disc shattered to fragments, and 
the stout man beat his friend upon the back. 
“T got ’em, Slim!’’ he yelped. “I got ’em, 
by the long horn spoon. That case is yours 
if I don’t learn another thing but hittin’ 
overhead clay birds; that’s fun enough by 
itself. But say, boy, I bet I swung that 
gun six feet ahead o’ that bird and kept on 
swinging. If you hit ’em by getting off a foot 
ahead, you’re sure cross-eyed—or I am.”’ 


HALF hour later the teacher, with 
difficulty, dragged the tickled student 
away from the overhead bird location. 
Forty birds had flown; more than thirty 
had gone to dust. Of the missed ones, five 
had gone while the big man learned that 
when the birds flew still farther out he had 
to swing still more ahead, and when they 
Pate their flight and came in within 
twenty yards or so the distance had to be 
shortened accordingly in the necessary lead 
ahead. 
“Take a look at this one,” 
chap in brown. 
To their new location it came directly, 


instructed the 


the Tar Quail 





Looking down on the overhead bird shooters from the elevation 
of the hidden trap 


sailing straight for them and pneing finally 
a dozen yards or so right overhead, on its 
downward curve from the 60-foot elev ation. 

‘Play that’s an incoming duck,” said the 
teacher. ‘‘He’s dropping down for your 
blind and is going to shoot right over your 
head. He’s heading toward you, very fast, 
and is higher than you are. Your shot load 
has to be ahead of him; that is, it must 
cross apparently in front of his nose. You 
make it do that by merely covering up the 
bird. Come up below him, swing the 
higher until it covers him, then pull. When 
you cover him, that means that you're 
really putting the shot load ahead, because 
your gun, like most properly stocked guns, 
shoots higher than the line of sight.” 

Presently the incoming overhead shot 
was mastered, and a dozen birds, flying 
head-on into the spread of shot, smashed 
into fragments. 


i i they come over your head from 
behind,”’ said the shark, illustrating, 

“‘they fly over you and down, as if they were 
following the curve of a big, high, arched 
ceiling. You often get a duck shot just 
like that. Then you've got to swing down 
with the bird and get off far below him, one 
of the hardest of shots because it is difficult 
to swing fast and even from a position right 
over your head to one right down in front 
of you on the horizontal line. 

“The main idea in all shotgun work, 
you'll find, is merely the grand one of point- 
ing the gun where the bird isn’t but where 
he’s going to be. Shooting at the bird is the 
one great aid to the preservation of our bird 
life. You've got the idea now for the loity 
birdies. We'll get the chap off the hill and 
turn him loose with the hand trap for some 
quail shots.” 

Presently the trap-youth walked out 
ahead and to the right of the two shooters. 
A store of birds rested in a canvas sack hung 
by his left side. In his hands was a queer 
contrivance with a holder for the bird, a 
heavy spiral spring, and a pistol grip with 
a trigger. 

“Here the shooting is on the same level 
with you ‘all same quail’; you've got to 
shoot quicker and you can't use your care- 
fully learned swing,” grinned the instructor, 
“The first bird will be a typical mean quail 
shot, a bird going off to the left and away 
from you from a position not very far to 
your front. You can’t swing; the distance to 


cover ahead of the bird isn’t enough. It is 
a sort of snap shot. You pitch the gun a 
bit ahead of the direction of the bird and 


let Probably a margin of two feet to 
the feft of the clay will land it.’ 

The arm of the hand trap gave a swing; 
(Continued on page 67) 
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EXPLORING in 
PHILIPPINES 


The author, a government employee, was the only white man in his town 


By Crcit H. SHEetpon 


HE explorations in the following tale 

were made by a Kansas youth who 

was born and reared on the prairies 

long after the exit of the wild buffalo, 
at a time when the reign of the long-eared 
Kansas jack-rabbit was at its height. When 
he felt stirrings within his breast for some- 
thing beyond the apparently endless pano- 
rama of prairie; in short, when adventure 
beckoned, he answered and _ followed. 
Some time later he found himself stationed 
in the Philippine Islands, barely four weeks 
out of Kansas. 

I have selected for this narrative the 
achievement of my then heart’s desire: 
the killing of a carabao, or water-buffalo, 
and a visit to the ‘wild’ people. The 
latter, I assure you, was one of the most 
unique experiences in which I ever expect 
to participate. 

The Island of Mindoro in the Philippines 
is a hunter’s paradise. This island is only 
about one hundred miles long and fifty 
miles wide; yet its interior has not been 
explored to any extent. What few civilized 
Filipinos inhabit it live on the seacoast. 
The interior is a jungle of mountains and 
forests, peopled by a few savages called 
Manyans. 

Here the water-buffaloes run wild, deer 
are plentiful and wild hogs are a pest. 
The smaller game consists of wild chickens, 
wild ducks, wild pigeons and snipe. The 
buffaloes on this island: are of two kinds. 
The common water-buffalo, known all over 
the Orient as the carabao, is indigenous to 
this section, and here is also found a small 
buffalo called the timarau, which is found 
nowhere else in the world. 

As an employee of the Philippine govern- 
ment, I was stationed in Mindoro in 1912 
and was the only white man in my town. 
I had charge of a number of schools with 
Filipino teachers. We had our long vaca- 
tion from April to June, and I decided to 
spend my first vacation exploring on my own 
island and doing a littie hunting. 


T was my ambition to kill a buffalo, but 
Ihad norifle. The government was very 
strict about letting people have large rifles, 
since they were afraid they would fall into 
the hands of Filipinos. About a week 
before vacation began, an American came 
down from Manila to make a two weeks’ 
inspection of the local government. He 
stayed with me, and you can imagine I was 
glad to see him, the first white man I had 
seen for six months. When my vacation 
began, I spoke about wanting to kill a 
buffalo and he told me I could take his .30 
army rifle if I would get back within a week. 
Taking a Filipino cargador to carry my 
shotgun, blankets and a few provisions, 
while I carried camera and rifle, we started 
out. The first day we went up the Bonga- 
bong River as far as we could go in a native 
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banca. The next day we left the banca and 
walked all day, arriving at the edge of the 
buffalo country. At noon on the following 
day we came toa fine place fora camp under 
a large cliff. Here we made camp and ate 
dinner. 

It was a scene wild enough to satisfy any 
hunter. We had been following the rocky, 
sandy bed of a river all day. This stream 
was a mere brook at this season of the year. 
The river bed was over a mile wide, with 
large piles of driftwood scattered here and 
there and great masses of trees piled up, 
giving mute testimony of the rainy season 
when the whole area was a seething river 
running wild. Deer and buffalo tracks 
were seen everywhere; so it looked as 
though we might as well consider the 
shadow of our cliff as a permanent camp. 

After dinner I took my rifle and went 
farther up the stream to explore. About 
a mile above camp I came to a large mass 
of debris lodged against two huge trees that 
had been strong enough to withstand the 
flood. Below this, the eddy had washed 
out a large pool. From the tracks around 
this pool, it was evident that the buffaloes 
had chosen this as ¢ favorite bathing place. 
I waited here throughout the afternoon 


I employed old Dali-onin. He was a first- 
class archer and guide 





for the buffaloes to come down to drink, 
but none came. 

To the right of the river bed the Manyans 
had made a large clearing in the rolling hills. 
They had cut down the trees and, after 
allowing them to dry, had burned them and 
planted their crops in the loose forest earth. 
After tilling this soil a few years, the weeds 
and grass came to choke out their crops. 
Instead of cultivating the corn, rice, sweet 
potatoes and bananas, they followed their 
long-established custom of moving over into 
the edge of the forest and starting a new 
clearing, thus enlarging the old one. 


‘THis clearing must have been started 
centuries ago, since it contained what I 
judged to be four thousand acres. It had 
grown up in cogon grass, a tall grass re- 
sembling our blue-stem. This had been 
burned off, and the new growth afforded 
fine pasture for deer and buffaloes. Several 
miles away, on a side hill, I could see five 
buffaloes feeding. There was no use to try 
to get to them that evening, for they were 
too far away. 

_The next morning I arose early. My 
Filipino boy was still asleep; so I left him 
at camp and started back to the pool. 

On the higher sand bars of the river bed 
the tigbao — grows. This grass reaches 
a height of eight or ten feet. Where the 
soil is thin this tigbao grows in bunches that 
are far apart and fairly open, affording a 
good screen for the hunter and yet not 
blocking his progress. On the banks of 
the river and on better soil this grass grows 
so dense that it forms a veritable jungle. 

This jungle is crossed in every direction 
by buffalo trails. The tall grass furnishes 
a roof over these trails, keeping out most of 
the sunlight. Fallen reeds make it almost 
impossible for a hunter to follow these 
paths except by crawling on hands and 
knees, while a buffalo can throw his head 
down and charge through at full speed. 
It is in this jungle that a wounded buffalo 
always takes refuge and it is dangerous for 
a hunter to follow. 

Between my camp and this pool.was a 
long, narrow stretch of the lighter tigbao 
grass which led to within two hundred 
yards of the pool. On each side of this the 
country was open between the stream and 
the forest. I walked along toward the pool, 
keeping in this strip of grass to hide my 
movements. Finally I walked a little way 
into the open to get a view of the pool and 
get my bearings. 

I saw that I was about three hundred 
yards from the water and three buffaloes 
were coming down to drink. Some men 
could kill a buffalo at three hundred yards 
by shooting him in the shoulder, but my 
opinion of my own marksmanship was such 
that, given the whole buffalo for a target, I 
rather doubted my ability to score. 
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wanted to get up to within one hundred 
yards; so I started down the edge of my 
strip of grass, keeping my eye on the 
buffaloes most of the time. 

Before I had gone far I saw them start 
running. I have never been able to figure 
out what scared them, as the wind was 
wrong for them to smell me and they evi- 
dently did not see me, since they started 
down the river on the other side of my 
strip of grass and were really getting poe 
tome. My only chance was to run through 
this grass and get a shot at them as they 
went by. I started to do this at full speed. 

Not knowing where I was, they came 
through at the same place. We met in the 
path! I don’t know which of us was the 
more surprised; I suppose I should say 
scared. I had never hunted big game 
and was not prepared for such a sudden 
and close-range introduction. The bull was 
leading, and he stopped so short that the 
two cows came up even with him. There 
were three heads in the path not over forty 
feet away. 

I was not used to my borrowed rifle, 
having done all my hunting with an or- 
dinary hammer pump gun. This rifle 
had a bolt action and a safety. Auto- 
matically my gun went to my shoulder and 
automatically I made two attempts to cock 
it before I ‘‘came to’’ and pushed over the 
safety. By this time the buffaloes were 
turning in the path. I took quick aim at 
the bull’s head as he wasturning. The bullet 
must have stunned him, for after running 
about two hundred yards he stopped and 
seemed to stagger. The two cows escaped. 

As the bull stood there broadside to me 
I took careful aim at his shoulder. He 
went down at my shot, 
but immediately 


My water-buffalo and Filipino “cargador” 


got up and started to run. I shot twice 
more, but must have led him too far. On 
my next shot he went down again. Surely 
I had him this time. But no; up he got and 
betook himself into the thick jungle grass 
at the edge of the forest. I tracked him to 
a small but thick plot of tigbao and could 
go no farther without getting down and 
crawling. 

My Filipino boy came down from camp 
at this time, bringing my camera. When 
he saw the blood and understood what it 
meant, he immediately climbed a tree. 

It was the dry season; so I tried to burn 
the tigbao to run the buffalo out, but it 
would not ignite. I wanted my carabao, 
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and I was burning with excitement at the 
near accomplishment of my longed-for feat. 
Against my better judgment and the advice 
I had received in regard to hunting the 
buffalo, I did something then that I would 
not do now for all the buffaloes in the 
Islands. I dropped on my hands and 
knees and started in after him, intending 
to go but a few feet. 


S I turned the first bend there he stood, 
his head close to the ground, not over 
twenty-five feet away. Blood was running 
out of his nose and.he was in an attitude of 
listening. He saw me ~instantly and, 
lowering his head, started forward. As 
stated before, the nature of this thick, 
heavy tigbao prevents the hunter from 
making progress but does not hinder the 
buffalo. 

There was no time to lose. I aimed 
between his eyes and pulled the trigger. 
The smoke hid everything in the narrow 
passage. I jumped to one side into the 
thick grass as I worked the bolt action of my 
gun, but my bullet had stopped his charge 
and he dropped right in front of me. 

It took us over an hour, working with 
two bolos, to cut down enough of the thick 
grass to enable us to get range for a picture 
of the beast. Photographs of dead game 
are never very pleasing, but they furnish 
your evidence of accomplishment. 

This work cooled our ardor and I began 
to think about breakfast. It was quite a 
distance back to camp and we had been a 
long time taking pictures, so more than two 
hours had elapsed between my first shot 
and my first flapjack. I was just about 
through eating when thirteen of the wild 
people of the forest came out around the 
edge of the cliff and arranged themselves 
in a semicircle in front of my camp. 
These men wore very little clothing. 

Each had what is called a ‘“G- 
string,” a piece of cloth ten 
inches wide and about eight 
feet long, wrapped around 
the loins. Twelve of the 
men had baskets on their 
backs. These were sus- 
pended from a kind of 

head harness, so that 

when they leaned for- 
ward the weight of the 
baskets rested on their 
heads and shoulders, 
leaving their arms 
free. The thirteenth 
man, evidently the 
leader of the tribe, car- 
ried a spear. He stuck 
this spear in the ground, 
came forward and gave me 
the surprise of my life when 
he put out his hand in good 
old American fashion and said 

“‘*how-do.” 

I was not expecting from my visi- 
tors even an attempt at my own 
tongue, but the leader continued in very 
broken English which I could barely under- 
stand. Finally I got the drift of his conversa- 
tion, which was to the effect that he had been 
to St. Louis. It then dawned on me that he 
was one of the wild Filipinos who were exhib- 
ited at the St. Louis World’s Fair, and I found 
out later that he was the only member of 
his tribe who had ever been off the island. 

For a man of his position he had seen a 
great deal of the world and then had re- 
turned to his little house of grass and bark 
to sit around on his heels, as is their custom, 
eat his sago, corn, sweet potatoes and 
bananas, and smoke his pipe. He must 
have had some wonderful stories to tell to 
the other members of his tribe about the 
land across the water where he rode on 
trains and in automobiles. He must have 
felt quite sophisticated after his return to : 
people who had never had so much as 


‘baskets on the ground before me. 





The people I lived among 


horseback ride and who were so primitive 
they would work all day for such a small 
trifle as an empty sardine can. 

His men were summoned to come for- 
ward and they emptied the contents of their 
These 
baskets contained practically every kind of 
fruit and vegetable raised by them. They 
had roasting ears, sweet potatoes, wild 
tomatoes, bananas, papaws and other 
things too numerous to mention. 

Then I realized the situation. I was not 
the first American who had gone up there to 
hunt buffalo. They had heard my shots 
and had surmised there would be a buffalo 
feast. Since I had shot five times, I 
imagine they were expecting five buffaloes. 
I was a little disappointed. An American 
family lived on the south end of my island, 
I had been there once to visit them and had 
planned to cut the buffalo up and dry the 
meat on the rocks, making what the 
Filipinos called “tapa,’ ” which I had in- 
tended to give to this family. 


ERE were thirteen men _ representin 
thirteen or more families who woul 
expect a share of the meat, and from what 
they had brought me I didn’t want to dis- 
appoint them. On the other hand, I 
didn’t relish the task of skinning and cutting 
rs a large buffalo, since the sun was hot. 
So I decided to let them do the work. 

I soon found I had worried about giving 
away the meat without cause. They 
asked me just how I wanted it cutand 
within two hours they had all the steak 
spread out on the hot rocks of the river bed 
to dry. To my surprise, the parts they 
were most delighted to get were the parts 
we throw away. These and the bones to 
make soup seemed to satisfy them, so. I 
had made a good bargain. 

I engaged four of the men to carry my 
dried meat and my buffalo skull and horns 
down to the banca the next day. They 
said they would not go back to their homes 
in the hills but would stay there that night. 
I wondered how they were going to sleep, 
for they had no blankets. went to bed 
and left these four men squatting around the 
fire. As nights are cool in the Philippines, 
they kept this fire going all night. 

I awoke several times oy the night 

(Continued on page 78) 
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By H.H. 


SHELDON 


Coast Rang 


A pack-train trip off the beaten path in quest of 


T a certain point about ten miles 
from what was destined to be our 
permanent camp, I was to meet my 
hunting pals. Never having been 

within the bounds of ‘‘their’’ deer country, 
it was necessarily important that I should 
meet them at the scheduled time and place, 
for the trails from that point were ‘‘mere 
suggestions,”’ as Hob put it. I was to be at 
the “Willows” by 3:00 P.M. 

I left Santa Barbara when the roosters 
were breaking the quietude of that tranquil 
little Califernia city and, after thirty-five 
uneventful miles of delightful. pack-trail 
scenery, camped on a little stream known 
as the Alamar and 
enjoyed a much 
needed rest. My 
sleep was undis- 
turbed until the 
little gray foxes, 
so abundant and 
bold in this sec- 
tion, substituted 
their serenade for 
that of the roost- 
ers. I got my 
breakfast and, as 
soon as it was 
light enough to 
catch up my 
horses, hit the trail 
for another long 
ride, which would 
end sixty-five 
miles away from 
the tenderfoot’s 
trail. 

By eight o’clock 
the big timber of 
the Madulce 
Range suddenly 
came into view as 
the little pack 
train swung out 
of the Alamar 
Cajion. It was 
a welcome and 
refreshing picture 
later, when we en- 
tered the forest of 
pines and spruces; 
it proved indeed as embracing and cool as 
it looked. Such a spot can fully be appre- 
ciated only by one who has been under the 
rays of an August sun in a semi-arid region 
where chaparral and horned toads are the 
conspicuous floral and faunal characteristics. 

However, my route of travel was not to 
continue in the zone of the evergreens. The 
deer region proper is below the elevation of 
the conifers, and so my trail in the shade 
only lasted long enough to cross the divide 
and descend again to the sonoran zone, 
where the sycamores and cottonwoods were 
nevertheless quite satisfying on occasion. 
Nine miles of it, then the ‘‘Willows’’ sud- 
denly appeared far out ahead of me, a green 
spot in a sunburnt setting. 
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California deer 


I surmised there would be nothing but 
possibly some wilderness creature to greet 
me at this meeting place, and so it turned 
out. A rattlesnake buzzed out a resentful 
tune at the very entrance to the temporary 
camp site. 

On general principles I never consider it 
too much trouble to kill a rattler. They may 
do a great good in the destruction of noxious 
rodents, but just one human sacrificed by 
the bite of a rattler puts the percentage on 
the reverse side. My creed with the rattlers 
is kill and let live. 

As I got off my horse the snake made for 
a bramble of wild rose bushes and got well 





Hob showed the pr an of the strenuous day he had put in 


into them as a clod went sailing after him. 
He coiled for action and rattled continuously 
from his cover, while I hastily got back to 
the horse for my rifle and shot him in two 
with a .32 soft-point. At the report, my 
saddle animal, unused to guns and moun- 
tains, to say nothing of rattlers, whirled 
about and madly backtrailed. 

Then the pack-animal followed suit, and 
it was some little time before I got back to 
the willows, where a little investigation re- 
vealed a note: ‘‘Deer Lick Springsdry. Take 
cafion to north and follow trail blazed with 
rags." Reads like a bit of dry humor, but 
at that moment I felt anything but’ hu- 
morous. 

The day was more than half gone, the 


camp waterless, and the whereabouts of 
the destination substituted was as yet 
most uncertain to the onc oming guest. 

“Come on, horses, let’s find that blazed 
trail.’’ And sure enough we did. It began 
about three miles up the cafion with 
another note. ‘Avoid good trail. Take 
old one to left which begins at blaze 
across ravine.” 

A little Sherlock stuff and a piece of a red 
bandanna loomed up against the green of 
an oak bush, which beckoned me on to one 
of Hob’s mere suggestions through the chap- 
arral. A stiff climb for four miles brought 
the outfit on to the Potreros. Some cotton- 

woods in the cen- 
ter of this barren 
land was the next 
attraction and 
here another one 
of Hob’s_ topo- 
graphical mas- 
terpieces was 
scrawled on a car- 
tridge box: ‘‘Fol- 
low our horse 
tracks to camp 
_ three miles.” 


H! One hour 
and camp— 
venison steaks. I 
began to see vi- 
sions of a beauti- 
ful camp site, a 
cold mountain 
spring—but not so 
fast. The brevity 
of that note was 
its only redeeming 
feature. A little 
later I came to 
three trails, where 
a bunch of range 
horses had oblit- 
erated the tracks 
of the pack 
outfit. 

As luck would 
have it, it was sun- 
down when, after 
traversing the 
wrong trail, I greeted the expectant bunch 
who had given me up, thinking I had prob- 
ably been delayed in getting away. The 
greeting was of such a nature that I soon 
forgot about the long day I had put in in 
the saddle. Happy was good enough to 
play chamber-maid to my horses, while Hob 
got busy at once cutting some steaks from 
a forked horn buck that Happy had killed 
that morning. 

It was later than we had intended it 
should be when we turned to our beds for a 
few hours’ sleep, for we talked and smoked 
about as much as satisfied appetites and a 
camp fire in a good deer country usually 
provoke. About 4:00 A.M., when my ground 
bed was just commencing to feel most com 
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We cooled off in a beautiful glade on the top of the highest range 


fortable, Hob broke the dark and quiet 
atmosphere with an order to “‘get up and get 
busy!”’ He had overslept and feared we 
would be late getting to the ridge. Happy 
drolly claimed in a sleepy way that no man 
ever gave him orders and got away with it, 
and thereupon rolled over with a grunt 
and was snoring bravely when Hob and I 
got on our horses and made for the high 
country about five miles distant. 

Hob, in the lead, suddenly stopped and 
pointed to a sage-brush slope. The silhou- 
ette of a doe was not fifty yards from us. 
The stars were still bright; there seemed no 
evidence of morning. It was an impressive 
picture. She was taking advantage of. the 
cool of the night to feed, with the added 
comfort of not having to fight the flies. She 
looked our way, and when we moved on she 
calmly walked out of the picture. 

Daylight was with us when we reached 
the Potreros. Crossing them, we found 
it possible to ride our horses through the 
brush to the top of a ridge, about a thou- 
sand feet above. The brush was high 
in places and it was rough going, but 
deer signs were so plentiful that we paid 
little attention to such discomfort. I ex- 
pected any moment to see Hob, who was 
taking the lead, bang away with a snap shot. 
Once he came very near it when a doe 
showed a flash of herself, disappeared and 
then stopped to watch us a moment at long 
range—a habit more often displayed by the 
female of the species than by the bucks. 
A FINE-looking country spread out be- 

fore us upon gaining the crest of this 
choice of deer regions. The brush was pro- 
portionately low and open, and the numer- 
ous signs made it look most promising. 

Our horses tied, we parted in opposite di- 
rections. I had gone about a quarter of a 
mile when I came to fresh signs of a buck 
that had been browsing on buck brush, 
which was abundant on this slope of the 
mountain. The wind was nil, and if he was 
in the vicinity my chances were good for a 
meeting. 

I came to a small opening and met a skunk 
that was so interested in digging for some- 


thing in the grass that it failed to notice me. 
He happened to be just where I wanted to 
go. Finally he raised his head and looked 
me over with his little beady eyes. His 
mind was suddenly made up and off he 
went, deliberately and without insult. 

I resumed my careful way and walked to 
the crest of a knoll, which I figured would 
provide a good view of a ravine that must 
lie on the other side. Reaching it, my first 
impulse was to gaze upward, and I failed 
to notice a buck that must have been feed- 
ing directly in sight of me. Finally he made 
off, which action was not to: be missed. 
Wheeling half around, I got im a shot as he 
started on little easy jumps along the side 
of the mountain, about fifty yards distant. 

The bullet hit him a little too far back of 
the shoulder to stop him, although I knew 
it was a square hit, for the plop of the im- 
pact was plainly heard. The next shot was 
a miss, and then he went down with the 
third, which struck him high in thé shoulder, 
ranged downward and shattered his vitals. 
He was a three-point buck and in unusually 
fine condition. 

On our way back, Hob’s keen eyes caused 
the procession to halt for a look with the 
binoculars at a deer standing under a cedar 
about four hundred yards from us on the 
opposite side of the ravine. The dead 
branches of the cedar appeared so like horns 
that we were unable to learn the sex. It 
stood quietly at its ‘‘bed,” though occa- 
sionally stamping its feet to fight off the 
flies. 

The time was eight o’clock and it was 
commencing to get warm. Finally giving 
up the hope of determining the sex of the 
deer from our location, Hob made a wide 
detour to get around on the opposite side 
of the deer to get a shot if it proved to bear 
horns. As soon as he left me, the deer 
turned and watched him continuously until 
he got out of sight, then resumed its posi- 
tion of composure. Even as it turned, I 
could not make out its head gear, but 
finally its head went down to rub, and a 
good growth of horns was revealed. 

Then the buck evidently got wind of Hob. 
He turned deliberately around and walked 


along the edge of a dense growth of brush. 
Hob’s chances “were gone; so I decided to 
take a shot at long range, It proved to be 
perfectly safe for the buck. Once over, twice 
under and once I knew not where, was the 
way I missed him, and he was going strong 
on all four when I saw him leap over a bush 
of manzanita and disappear. 

Hob seemed to get as big a “‘kick’’ out of 
the little ener ht? slr as I did. ‘“‘Just so 
you didn’t brand him, he’ll keep for next 
year if a lion doesn’t beat us to him. I'll 
keep-him under my hat.” 


HEN he related some data he had ona 
P big five-point buck that ranged in the 
Tinto Naan For two seasons past, both 
he and his brother had seen him and crossed 
his tracks. I became so enthused over the 
details of his whereabouts that we arranged 
then and there to make a ride to the Tinto 
country the following morning. 

Happy greeted our return to camp with a 
‘‘Whoop’ee!”’ and a smile that was real en- 
dorsement. We got a large lot of jerky on 
the wires, and when the job was done no 
finer dinner was ever served from the modest 
assortment of grub that usually goes with a 
pack outfit. Happy originated in the South, 
and the way he could dish up a zest to the 
common or garden variety of canned food 
was, as he might express it, with due mod- 
esty, “‘most saspatorious and succulent.” 

And that same original phrase was applied 
to anything from horse pasture to pork and 
beans. But where it struck with the great- 
est kick was when Hob, one evening, de- 
cided to relieve Happy of the culinary labors 
and dished us up a conglomerate he labeled 
“succotash.”” Happy exclaimed in a droll 
Southern dialect, “‘Look yeah, Mars’ Hob, 
this am a most saspatorious dish, but you 
done christened it wrong. You mean 
stuccohash.” Quoting Bill Nye, it isn’t so 
much what he said but the way he said it. 

Happy got the fever right next morning— 
no backing out this time. He was all tuned 
up and rolled out of his blankets about as 
swift as the rest of us, to be in on the hunt 
for the big buck of the Tinto. 

. Continued on page 59) 
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e SALMON RUN 


in the 
Grars Harzor 
COUNTRY 


Trout fishing in a stream almost solid with salmon 





A couple of beauties—a 12-pound silverside 
and a 4-pound trout 


EADING in Fie_p AND STREAM the 
unexaggerated description of the 
smelt drive on the Sandy River 
brings my thoughts to a salmon 

drive which I witnessed, one of the “shows” 
on the Olympic Highway. 

The smelt run on the Sandy or the Cow- 
litz is equally one of the shows of the 
Columbia Highway. That run is stupen- 
dous, and I know that my pen is inadequate 
to describe it. 

I well remember once trapping smelts in 
the Sandy with a parrot cage. It seems 
impossible to appreciate how dense they 
run; so thick, in fact, that they were pushed 
in by the wall of fish behind them. Our 
plan was to take a large parrot cage and 
immerse it in the river, the door facing 
downstream. In a few minutes the cage 
was jammed so full that it overturned, and 
it was with difficulty that the contrivance 
was recovered. 

The salmon run we witnessed was on a 
small river—in fact, a creek would be a more 
appropriate name for it—in the Olympic 
Mountains, in Washington. During 
November and December the salmon run 
in the Grays Harbor Country is at its 
height, and on any of the larger rivers—the 
Chehalis, the Queniult or the Humptulups— 
good runs can be seen. 

Around the middle of November, we 
decided to go up to Lake Queniult to 
photograph a band of elk, and at the same 
time try for some of those wonderful 
fighters, the cutthroats. We knew that 
they were to be found lying around the 
head of the rapids, near where the river 
flows from the lake. Wonderful Queniult, 
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By F. E. 


one of the most beautifully situated lakes 
in the Northwest country. High, thickly 
wooded, deep, and well stocked with large 
trout. 

To see the lake in its placid state, mirror- 
like, reminded one of Lake Louise and it is 
worth while visiting. Some day the wonders 
of that country will be one of the show 
places of the Northwest and an added 
attraction for the automobile tourists. 
The trip by automobile runs some fifty 
miles from Aberdeen, Washington, through 
virgin timberland dense enough to lose one 
if he strayed a hundred yards off the high- 
way in the bush. There are splendid roads 
relieved by abandoned government spruce 
camps, reservations and an_ occasional 
clearing. 

“The best laid schemes,”’ and so forth, is 
as applicable to fishermen and hunters as to 
anyone else. A fellow starts out with a 
defined purpose, but how little a thing 
can upset his plans. In our case, we and 
the flivver made the trip wonderfully, 
except for a few minutes’ relaxation in 
argument. : 

Tom thought it necessary to caution 
Rex that the sides of the road, although 
covered with low lying brush, were treacher- 
ous. There was a good-sized gutter on each 
side, which spelled trouble if one overran 
the road. Promptly Rex showed all the 
characteristics of a good driver. He stalled 
his engine and wanted to know who was 
driving the car. 

To stop was surely relief. Even good 
roads, good weather and few bumps become 
monotonous, and in unison we relished the 
opportunity for argument. Diversion of 
this kind added a stimulous to the situation, 
but in a few minutes was regretted. 

Tom must have remembered his Prince- 
ton days, because he promptly tried to show 
what Elizabeth could do and commenced 
to hack his way through. Shades of a 
30-yard dash, our few miles with Tom were 
wild, but he got there. 

Having started early from Olympia, we 
felt that lunch at noon at Humptulups 
would be in order, and the pleasure of re- 
ducing the mile-posts was actuated by very 
pronounced symptoms. We were within a 
couple of miles of our midday objective 
when we noticed what looked like a fish 
hatchery. No hatchery, to our knowledge, 
was charted up there; so it was up to us to 
investigate. 

Rex said that it might be a wee still, 
and in this interrogated Tom, the latter’s 
native above having, to Rex, endowed him 
with a keen smell for the illicit. Herein 


WILLSHER 


commenced our troubles. We found no 
still, but did find the greatest fish run it has 
ever been, and I question will ever be, my 
luck to stumble over. The cutthroats above 
the rapids on the Queniult were forgotten 
and, as far as we are concerned, will have 
all the time they want to grow in peace. 

At the hatchery we found the usual 
running water, trays and muskrat tracks. 
The usual dog was around and became quite 
friendly, but we saw no officials. On 
further examination we found the trays well 
filled with fresh salmon eggs; so with 
curiosity we wandered forth. 

Up to now, no signs of a river or stream 
had been seen, and whether the eggs came 
from a local river or from Alaska we did 
not know. A trail soon took us, however, 
down to where we saw the grandest sight a 
trout or salmon fisherman ever witnessed. 
Here we struck Stevens Creek, right at the 
dam and fish-traps, and saw what was 
going on. S- 

Three men and a girl helper were working 
on a platform, 25 feet or so by 12 feet wide, 
and on it, two deep or more, were several 
hundreds of jumping, gasping, foundering 
salmon. One man was clubbing the female 
fish. Another was trying to unload a hand 
dip-net with twenty or more salmon in it, 
and the young lady was stripping and water- 
ing the spawn. We caught our breath, and 
the sight to follow almost caused a collapse. 

The picture below the dam was one I 
cannot describe. There were six or eight 
pools between hatchery and the Humptulups 
River, into which Stevens Creek empties, 
and each pool had not a part ten feet square 
without two fins sticking out of the water, 
or a rushing half hundred fish trying to get 
over the shallows between pools. We 
could at each step on the river side have put 
our feet on a 15-pounder, and how many 
there were in each pool, chasing and push- 
ing their way through, I could not estimate. 


HE run on the Columbia or the Fraser 

is, of course, wonderful; but for a 
spectacular run, the sight on a small river 
or creek is more impressive. 

After feeding our eyes, and forgetting to 
feed our inner man, we returned to pay our 
respects to the hatchery crew. With a 
‘‘Hello, folks” by way of trying to let them 
know we had at last arrived, disappoint- 
ment came over us. We seemed now to feel 
that we were in the gallery, and what was 
going on was the show. No fuss was made 
and no attention paid to us. We looked for 
a “get out” sign and fully expected to be 
ordered away by some irate official, + 
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The Salmon Run in the Grays Harbor Country 


Later we found out 
that there was no dis- 
courtesy. The noise 
of the salmon rushing 
and splashing ~—_iup- 
stream, and the hub- 
bub on the stripping 
deck, made speech un- 
heard. Further, when 
our newly found 
friends thawed out a 
little toward us, we 
were told that we had 
some nerve to expect 
them to quit work and 
kill the fatted calf 
while there were some 
500 ripe fish to attend 
to. 


E knew the salm- 

on run was on 
and, with all the East- 
ern inquisitiveness in 
us, sought information. 
The first thing we were 
told was to get busy 
and take some of those 
pesky ‘‘salmon trout” 
out of the pools. In 
our excitement we had 
forgotten that they follow the salmon on the 
run, and one can judge how long it took 
us to return to the car and get our equip- 
ment in place. 

Fly-fishing for trout was out of the ques- 
tion; they apparently were feeding on spilled 
eggs. As that kind of bait is obnoxious 
at all times to any fly fisherman, we thought 
of the small spinners we had had so much 
success with in northern California a week 
or two before. That spinner was an all- 
silver, size double O, and had proved an 
extraordinary lure for large Loch Levens 
and rainbows back on the middle fork of the 
Feather River, thirty miles from anywhere. 

We used 4- and 4%-ounce fly rods, 
tapered lines and fine leaders. These were 
all right for up to a four-pound trout, 
but not for what we got here. 

Soon we found the spinner working well in 
the rapids, and each had a few trout, aver- 
aging a couple of 
pounds apiece. 
They were 
full of life, 
struck 


A native of the country we were in, also 
interested in the salmon 


well, and required very careful handling on 
account of our lines catching on the running 
salmon in the stream. So far we were 
jubilant, and for an hour all went well. 

We knew that the run of dog salmon was 





















about over and the silver salmon were 
coming up. Down below a day or two 
earlier, they would have taken a spoon 


while still in the tidal water. We figured 
that in fresh water there would not be any 
chance of a hit from a big fish, but we were 
mistaken. 

I was alone on number three pool. We 
had each chosen a pool, there being no other 
fishermen on the stream that day. Around 
4:30 in the afternoon—I remember the time 
well, having just previously asked Tom if 
one of us shouldn’t quit and run the car up 
to Humptulips and get some supplies—I 
got a real honest-to-goodness strike and 
knew that I had hooked into a fresh-run 
silver. 

The fun was on. He broke water and 
made for upstream. Somehow I managed 
to head him off, and then he started down- 
stream again. This seesaw kept up for 
fifteen minutes, and in a pool teeming 
with salmon I felt that care only 
would count. If the strain was 
too great, then the rod would go; 
but I had confidence in it and 

in my line, .and_ thought 
that if I kept the fish as 
near the surface as _ pos- 
sible I stood a chance of 
not running foul of the 
other fish in, the pool. 
In this I was success- 


ful and soon, although 
insulted, felt glad to 
hear Tom remark, 
“What’s the matter, 
“Sna . yelled. 
“fold this and see.” 


I had worked the fish 
then for a half hour, and 
he was still at it. Tom 
took a turn at playing him, 
and got the same results as I 
did. Then our royal partner 
took a hand. The fish would 
sulk, then run, and we had all 
we could do to keep in the pool, 
without any thoughts of tiring him 
out. The light rod and tackle and 
gathering dusk were against the man han- 
dling the rod, but care won out ultimately. 

With the rising moon shining amongst 
the pines, the big fish came in close 
enough for Tom to make his now-famous 
tackle. He caught it low, and held on, 
and I know that in his palmiest days he 
never tackled a man and threw him as he 
did that salmon. The nearest tackle to it 








I was alone on number three pool when I got an honest-to-goodness strike 


is the one illustrated by those wonderful 
movies issued by FIELD AND STREAM in its 
film, “‘Salmon Fishing in New Brunswick.” 
Those who have not seen that movie have 
missed something they will rarely witness 
even in a lifetime of fishing trips. 

Our salmon -weighed about fourteen 
pounds, was a beauty, and gave all the fight 
that was in it. The work spoke volumes 
for the policy of using only good tackle of 
the highest order. 

That night we drove on a way toa big 
lumber camp. We slept with the lumber- 
men, and slept well. Even away up there, 
the lady of the New York House is not 
responsive to the requests of strangers to 
“try and get us a bite; anything will do.” 
They have their certain hours for meals; if 
you are not on time, then you are the suf- 
ferer. But having the Chaplain of the 
Northern Woods with us broke down 
precedent, and we ate well. 

Next morning we were up at daybreak, 
and at it again. We had only three more 
strikes from big fish, and got two of them. 
Our limit of salmon trout was secured, and 
many more ry have been taken if they 
were required, but we were satisfied. 

A native of the country, a huge brown 
bear, came ambling down to the stream to 
try his luck and departed in great haste on 
seeing we were there first. 

One feature of the trip I am loath to tell 
too often. At a club meeting after telling 
of this experience, I felt sure that I was 
silently and unanimously voted into the 
Ananias class. 


OuUR hatchery friends pulled off a stunt 
equal to any circus stuff I ever saw. 
They had a dog which they had trained to 
go into the river, beginning at the lower end 
of the pool, and yap and snap at the fish and 
chase them up into the traps. It was 
amusing to see the little fox terrier chase 
fish as large as itself. 

They would make a run of a few yards, 
and stop; then he would go after them 
until they got into the trap runway. I 
never saw him bite a fish; he seemed to 
nose their tails. Each night he was sent 
into the pool and chased the sulking fish 
upstream. 

This ended our well intended trip to 
Lake Queniult. All we saw of it was from 
the dining room of the hotel at dinner. 
It showed us, though, what lies in store 
for us next trip; but this time our efforts 
to reach it were well repaid by our un- 
expected experience on Stevens Creek. 
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Hunting Russian Wolves 


By 
Cot. Boris 
p’ ADAMOVITCH 


from a SLEIGH 


A thrilling experience of a former officer of the Czar’s army 


ONESOME and downhearted, I was 
sitting in a big, desolate house on 
our estate in South Russia to which 
my father had sent me during the 

Christmas vacation to make, for the end of 
the year, a thorough revision of the finances 
and caretaking. I faithfully spent the long 
winter evenings in looking over the accounts 
and bills, but the daytime I used for my 
own pleasure, a hunting trip with trained 
driver dogs or an excursion with my 
Russian wolf hounds. 

In the last few weeks the cold had become 
so intense that a hunt with dogs was next 
to impossible. With drooping spirits I sat 
in our library and thought of my far-away 
comrades who spend this time usually for 
dance, frolic and flirt at home. Just then 
one of the servants announced to me the 
arrival of one of my best friends, our old 
forester and game warden, Gerasim, who 
had gone out with my grandfather as a 
guide on hunting trips. 

With youthful vigor and liveliness the old 
man told me of his hunting news. The 
terrible cold made the wolves collect in 
droves and the so-called bann time (wolves’ 
marriage) had already started. I told him 
that I thought we could not consider a 
hunt with dogs and drivers at the tem- 
perture then prevailing. 

In reply Gerasim 
asked me to try a hunt in 
asleigh. At this proposi- 
tion I got my good 
humor back and every- 
thing was mobilized in 
pee A canvas 

ag with some straw in 
it was immediately put 
into the pigpen to ab-~° 
stract the aromatic odor 


hold. 


with two guns each and a young hunter to 
reload our guns. 

At our feet a sack was placed which con- 
tained the little pig with indeed a wonderful 
tenor voice, and at the rear end of our 
sleigh the before mentioned bag was tied 
to a rope fifteen to twenty yards long. 
This bag had absorbed the odor of the 
pigpen overnight. 

The first five miles up to the woods 
everything went very well, only from time 
to time we had to rub our noses and ears so 
that we would not lose them. Then we 
drove along the edge of a _ forest 
and Gerasim quietly gave the sign to start 
the music. Every ten or fifteen minutes 
our young hunter twisted the ear or the 
tail of our piggy. The squeaks of the poor 
little animal could be heard an enormous 
distance. 

Suddenly our old horse in the middle 
of the team began to prink up its ears and 
to snort significantly. It sensed something 
in the neighborhood which we could not 
see yet. This put the nerves on a tension 
and our minds at attention. We drove 
along with our music, but the horses became 
from minute to minute more restless, and 
old Nikita had to apply his iron muscle to 
keep the terrified animals under control. 


““)UTGOOSING THE GEESE,” by 
HouGH. Hunting honkers in a big-game strong- 


“ACRES OF TARPON,” by Davin M. NEWELL. 
Salt-water thrills tempered by humor. 


wolf trotting toward us. All at once, with 
lightning rapidity, something large and 
gray threw itself from under the trees on 
the bag tied to our sleigh. I shot my two 
shots, one after the other, and then felt a 
sudden shock. : : 

Our horses went forward like arrows. 
My nose received a knock from the gun, 
but I was in a hilarious state of mind be- 
cause I observed on the road in the snow a 
gray figure. A quarter of an hour and 
everything was going along quietly again, 
till the sparkling spots in the darkness 
appeared once more, nearer and nearer. . 

We were then nearly out of the woods. 

Again something came from beneath the 
pine trees. was holding my gun in 
readiness, but at this moment two shots 
from Gerasim thundered and my mark 
disappeared. Gerasim had shot another 
wolf coming from his side. 
_ We now came out of the woods. Here 
in front of us was the residence of the 
forester, which we entered, enjoying the 
warmth. We also gave our poor tenor the 
enjoyment of a warm place after the cold 
drive. 

Next morning we returned by the same 
route. We found our two wolves. One 
was a real old gentleman; the other a young 
animal, but very well 
developed. 

In East Siberia and 
other regions of Russia 
the wolves often come 
together in droves. In 
extremely cold weather 
they are driven by 
hunger and are then 
very dangerous for hunt- 
ers and travelers. 


DONALD 


in it. * ‘ 4 ea ercagiow from 

Our o coachman, the st authorities 
Nikita, had to select “PRACTICAL TAXIDERMY,” by SETH W. that your American 
three good, strong, wolves will not attack 


BULLOCK. 


docile, reliable horses. 
The sleigh had to be 
nailed up on both sides 
with boards, so as to 
make an upset impos- 
sible. The wife of our 
stableman was asked to 
select for us a little pig 
with an energetic voice. 

Gerasim and I pre- 
pared the guns and 
cartridges, and together 
we laid out the route we 
expected to take for best results. On such 
trips it is of the greatest importance to know 
the way exactly and in case of an accident 
to get to a place of safety without delay. 
The roads selected must be as even and 
broad as possible. One upset of the sleigh 
might be fatal to the whole party. 

The following evening was selected, 
provided the weather was cold enough and 
there was good moonlight for our exciting 
trip. The sleigh, with a Russian team of 
three horses, was driven by the old coachman 
Nikita, who took his seat in front, ready to 
cut any horse loose from the harness in case 
of afall. Inside were seated Gerasim and I, 
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An article on preserving and mounting 
small mammals. 


“WHY QUAIL SHOOTING IS DIFFICULT,” 
by CHARLES ASKINS. JA practical article for amateur Had 
and old-timer. 


All in next month. 


Here and there in the darkness of the 
pine woods we could observe phosphorescent 
spots and sparkles. They were the eyes 
of the wolves. Now we were entering the 
forest; for two miles the route laid out was 
penetrating through dense woods. 

Our horses here came to a sudden stop. 
The center one lifted himself on his hind 
feet, and I observed a dark figure crossing 
the open road right in front of us. There 
was a strong curse from Nikita and we 
continued our drive. 

Now the glittering sparks came nearer 
and nearer to us, and then, directly behind 
us about 100 to 120 steps, came a big, old 


man except on most rare 
occasions. This is not 
true of our Russian 
wolves, which know no 
fear when suffering from 
the pangs of hunger. 
our team run 
away and thrown one of 
us out, it would have 
meant death; or had the 
sleigh tipped over, throw- 
ing us all into the snow, 
there is not one chance 
in a hundred that any of us would have lived 
to tell the tale. The only possible escape 
from the wolves would have rested in our 
ability to climb into trees before they 
reached us. Once up in a tree we would, 
of course, have been safe from the snapping, 
snarling beasts at its base. But little good 
that would have done us, for we would 
quickly have frozen to death. 

The moonlight hunt from the sleigh has its 
real attractions and thrills for the sports- 
man, and after all it is the thrill that adds 
zest and enjoyment to the hunt. Who- 
ever has tried it will never forget hunting 
Russian wolves from a sleigh. 























Tales of 


Record Fish aad Fishing 


Edited by WILLIAM J. SCHALDACH 


The bass is perhaps our most popular game fish. 


This month the 


winner of the Second Prize holds the stage 


NGLERS who delight in the sport 
of bait casting have the black bass 
to thank for their fun. He isa truly 
American fish, being native to 

this country alone, and fishermen of a 
generation ago started the movement which 
has resulted in a unique American way of 
catching him. 

The question of who started bait casting 
is open to conjecture. Perhaps no one 
knows. But certain it is that the anglers of 
yesterday soon found the cumbersome bait 
rods, then popular, unsatisfactory for so 
game a warrior as Micropterus. It had been 
known for a long time that black bass would 
strike savagely at a cast or trolled fly or 
spoon; therefore, aside from still-fishing, fly 
casting and trolling were the accepted 
methods of taking bass. Fly casting did 
very well for bass feeding within casting 
distance of the boat or shore, but the season 
was limited, as bass will not always take 
the fly. Trolling never was much of a sport 
producer. And still-fishing was limited to 
the use of natural bait. 

The dawn of the sport of bait casting 
came with the discovery that black bass often 
attack moving objects in a spirit of play, 
anger or curiosity. Tradition has it that 
an angler once threw a brightly colored 
paper cigar box on the water after he had 
emptied the contents. It had scarcely 
struck the water when an aqueous explo- 
sion propelled it three feet into the air. This 
happened several times in rapid succession. 
The surprised fisherman soon discovered 
that the cause of the disturbance was a 
large and pugnacious bass, and apparently 
he was bull-dogging the bright object 
around merely for the fun of the thing. 

Now this man was an observing and en- 
terprising chap. He went home and fast- 
ened hooks on to a gayly colored piece of 
wood, and thus was the first plug born. 

But the threads of the old legend seem a 
bit bare, for the writer doesn’t recall hearing 
how this pioneer plugger managed to 
convey his bizarre do-dad over the space 
intervening between him and the bass. 
Certainly he could not have cast it from a 
fly rod, and the 9- and 10-foot bait rods of 
those days were hardly bait-casting propo- 
sitions. Some say that the first plugs were 
cast by the stripping principle. We know, 
though, that some of the finest multi- 
plying reels of any period—the works of 
Milam, Meek and Talbot—were made at 
that time and rods were continually being 
shortened. 

Many of the early bait-casting rods were 
7% and 8 feet in length. By “‘side-swiping”’ 
one could cast fairly long distances with 
such a rod—provided he had good control 
over his reel and was possessed of a powerful 
wrist. But still they were much too long 
for the accurate work the angler demands 
from the first-class casting rods in use to- 
day. 

As bait casting progressed rods became 
shorter and shorter, almost, in fact, to the 
point of absurdity. Four-and 414-foot rods 
were in vogue fifteen years ago. They were 
stiff, club-like affairs capable of propelling 
a wooden minnow half way across the lake, 





Mr. George D. Turner and his little old 
8-pound 13-ounce large-mouth black bass 


but certainly they were inelegant angling 
weapons. 

From that period to this, bait casting has 
been perfected to the point where it seems 
there is little room for improvement. We 
now use light, active rods 5% and 6 feet in 
length, fine braided silk lines of low pound- 
age test and well built reels, plain or with 
spooling and anti-backlashing devices. Con- 
sequently we get the maximum of fun 
when a bass tries conclusions with us. 

It is interesting to note that the bass of 
the following story, who was wise enough to 
avoid danger for a sufficient period to reach 
unusual proportions, fell for one of the 
oldest colors known to the plug makers’ art. 
The “‘crackle-back”’ green-finished plug has 
always been a favorite with anglers, and 
apparently it is as efficacious today as when 
first brought out. 


* is hoped that those who follow these 
monthly ‘‘Tales’’ will pardon this delv- 
ing into the history of America’s only 
original form of angling, but it seems to the 
writer that the capture of such a large bass 
on a plug is a tribute to the sport, as so 
many large fish, records show, are taken on 
natural bait. 

“Old Ben,” so called by his skilful captor, 
took second prize for the Intermediate 
Division, Large-Mouth Black Bass Class in 
the 1925 Fishing Contest. The fish was 
caught by Mr. George D. Turner, near 
Norfolk, Virginia. He weighed 8 pounds 13 
ounces and was caught with a Heddon rod, 
Shakespeare reel, a Kingfisher line and 
Heddon Green Crinkly lure. 


GATHERING IN OLD BEN 
By George D. Turner 


We cass are twenty or more fresh-water 
L lakes within a radius of twenty-five 
miles of Norfolk, Virginia. The shore line 
of these lakes runs from a few miles for the 
smallest to ninety-two miles for the largest. 
Generally the water is beautifully clear. 
The lakes are fished pretty thoroughly 
during the entire year, with the exception 
of the closed season for spawning. This, 
when I write, is from March 15 to June 15. 

All of the lakes are well stocked with 
large-mouth black bass, chub, “speckled 
blue-nose’’ and “‘rainbow perch,” as well as 
some other game fish. Having fished in 
many sections of the country, I think that 
without doubt these lakes offer the angler 
the finest fresh-water fishing to be found 
along the Atlantic seaboard. 

Recently the Federal Government has, 
with the co-operation of local authorities, 
established a fish hatchery on one of the 
lakes. Within a few years there will be 
millions of bass and other game fish for 
stocking and restocking all the lakes and 
rivers with which tide-water Virginia is so 
richly endowed. 

_On a Saturday in, August a friend from 
Newport News paid me a visit about mid- 
day. After our lunch I proposed a fishin 
trip and urged him to join me. - Knowin 
was a Caster, he replied that he knew nothing 
about the art of casting and thought he 
would queer my sport He the afternoon. 
Seeing how he felt, I suggested that we use 
reed poles and live bait. He thereupon con- 
sented to go with me. 

_We drove out to Lake Smith, which is 
nine miles from Norfolk. But later we 
decided to try out our hand in North Lake, 
the smallest of a chain of a dozen or more 
lakes. 

We supplied ourselves with two old- 
fashioned bamboo poles and four dozen 
shiners, with which to catch blue-nose perch. 
By the way, the blue-nose perch is to my 
mind the gamest fish for his size and weight 
that swims. Its weight is from one to two 
pounds, a fine fish to eat anda finer fish t 
catch on light tackle. ‘ 

After leaving the shore we did not go 
more than perhaps a hundred yards before 
we baited up with the minnows and cast 
out our lines. The fish were so plentiful 
that the minnow bait would hardly settle 
when down would go a cork, and within 
two hours we had used up all the four dozen 
minnows we had with us and had landed 
thirty-five, the legal limit of blue-nose 
perch. It was as pretty a string of fine 
fish as one would ever care to see. 

“Fine bunch of perch,” I said to my 
friend, “But I would like to top off the 
string of fish with a good bass before we 
go in. 

The sun was setting when I put together 
my casting rod. I chose an old reliable 
Heddon Green Crinkly plug bait to do my 
trick and finish off the catch for the after- 
noon. 

As every foot of this particular lake is a 

(Continued on page 79) 
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BREEDING HUNGARIAN 
PARTRIDGES 


N view of the increasing interest in the 
Hungarian partridge as a game bird in 
this country, the limited supply for im- 
portation and the high prices prevailing 

for these birds for stocking purposes, the 
successful experiment carried on in Oregon 
the past two years in breeding them artifi- 
cially is of great interest. 

The Oregon experiments were carried on 
under the supervision of Gene M. Simpson, 
State Superintendent of Game Farms, and 
brood stock was secured by trapping up wild 
birds. These were “forced mated” at the 
game farm in regular pheasant breeding 
pens. Owing to the wildness of the birds 
and lack of seclusion of the pens, some pairs 
produced no eggs, but a good portion of 
those secured were fertile. About three 
dozen birds were raised the first year. 

In 1926, from 54 pair of “forced mated” 
birds, 197 eggs had been secured by April 
27th, and 942 young birds hatched up to 
July 28th. The young birds did well, 
maturing more quickly than pheasants. 

It was found that many of the mated 
birds made nests and laid all their eggs in 
them, something pheasants will not do in 
captivity. More seclusion is needed for 
them than for pheasants, and smaller 
breeding pens. Birds must be paired, as 
they will not resort to polygamy like 
pheasants. No difficulty was experienced 
in retaining birds over winter. 

The success of this experiment has en- 
couraged the Oregon Game Commission to 
reconstruct the Corvallis Game Farm with 
the view of extensive operations in partridge 
breeding next year. 


WATERFOWL POISONING 


PERSISTS 
Pogo er to Dr. E. W. Nelson, 
Chief of the United States Bureau of 


Biological Survey, the most serious menace 
to the waterfowl! of the Western States is the 
annual recurrence of alkali poisoning which, 
in the last few years, has caused the death 
of millions of wild ducks and proportionate 
losses of other species of waterfowl. 

Under the direction of Dr. Nelson, the 
Bureau has been carrying on an intensive 
study of the whole problem this fall with a 
view of ascertaining definitely the cause of 
duck sickness in each instance and of de- 
termining what the remedy may be so that 
effective action may be taken to reduce the 
loss to a minimum. The localities where 
such losses have occurred most heavily in 
the past, including the present season, are 
the Bear River Marshes in Utah, Malheur 
Lake in Oregon, Lower Klamath and Tule 
Lakes which lie on the Oregon-California 
line, and certain lakes in Montana and else- 
where, in arid or semi-arid localities of the 
West. 

Last year at least 100,000 ducks died in 
the Tule Lake district, 60,000 in Malheur 
Lake and similarly large numbers in other 
lakes. The Utah State Game Commis- 
sioner declares that losses have reached as 
high as a million ducks in one season in that 
state from this cause. 

The United States game warden investi- 
gating conditions at Malheur Lake reported 
that sick ducks invariably recovered when 
placed in contact with fresh running water. 
This lake is one of the largest and most 
important waterfowl resorts on the con- 
tinent, but a succession of years of excessive 
evaporation has resulted in charging its 
waters very heavily with alkaline salts. It 
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has been suggested that the sinking of large 
artesian wells might supply sufficient fresh 
water to neutralize the poison and prevent 
its destroying the birds. In other places it 
is proposed to construct dykes and dams, 
as has been done by the state at the Bear 
River Marshes in Utah, and impound the 
fresh waters and raise the level of affected 
lakes and marshes. Some parts of the 
West have been wet the past season. 

The result of the inquiry of the Bureau of 
Biological Survey will be awaited with much 
interest by bird conservationists and sports- 
men of the entire country. 


REFORM IN GAME MANAGEMENT 


OVERNMENTAL reforms are noto- 
riously slow of realization. Munic- 
ipal government, criminal procedure and 
other branches of local, state and Fed- 
eral machinery are more or less anti- 
quated, and have failed to keep pace in the 
march of progress with science and inven- 
tion and in commercial fields. Manage- 
ment of our natural resources, so far as 
dependent upon governmental action, has 
been ultra-conservative, not to say stupid 
and incompetent, generally speaking. This 
applies particularly to the administration of 
the valuable wild animal life of the country. 
While few of the states have as yet made 
any radical departures in this direction, 
there is a tendency to adopt a more elastic 
and rational method than has heretofore 
prevailed. Instead of relying upon statu- 
tory enactment for every detail of restriction 
and regulation, a new and better plan is to 
clothe administrative authorities with power 
to adjust and alter such regulations as cir- 
cumstances may require. 

It is well known that no code of laws for 
protection of game, no matter how carefully 
and scientifically drawn, will continue for 
long to be suited to their purpose, and as a 
result every legislative body is flooded at 
every session with innumerable proposals 
for change. Such changes are often made 
without adequate knowledge of the require- 
ments or the necessity therefor. 

In that field of game management so far 
entrusted to the Federal Government of the 
United States, the new policy prevails, in 
that the statute is limited to the general, 
basic plan, and all minor regulatory au- 
thority is delegated to the appropriate ad- 
ministrative department. This has been 
done in the case of the Migratory Bird 
Treaty Act and the Alaska Game Law. In 
Canada, both Federal and provincial game 
administration is carried out on this plan. 

In this country the most progressive 
states in this respect are in the West. 
Montana and Wyoming permit their game 
and fish departments full discretion in fixing 
open and closed seasons for game and fish. 
Oregon, Idaho, Pennsylvania, Minnesota, 
Michigan, Washington and New Mexico 
permit certain abridgment or closing of 
seasons by executive authority when 
necessary under special conditions. 

Little latitude has been extended in the 
matter of fixing bag limits by administrative 
authority, the only states having granted 
any such power being Utah, Pennsylvania, 
New Mexico and Oregon. 

Power to acquire and establish fish 
hatcheries, game farms, and game and fish 
refuges is quite general, but Fucantvenin. 


New York, Utah and Louisiana are the only 


states which have taken the next step and 
provided grounds on which sportsmen may 
hunt under conditions of equality. Utah, 
by statute, specifically authorizes purchase 
of public shooting grounds. 

One of the next important steps to be 
taken in progressive game conservation by 
the states is along this line. 


UPPER PENINSULA REFUGES 


ITES for five game refuges in the upper 
peninsula of Michigan have recently 
been selected and recommended for consid- 
eration of the Department of Conservation. 
It is intended also to acquire some of the 
important deer wintering yards, so that 
these animals may have the benefit of more 
close supervision by wardens and more pro- 
tection from wolves and coyotes during the 
winter months. In some of these yards the 
great number of deer resorting to them 
cause a food shortage, requiring feeding in 
winter. 

The purpose is for the state to purchase 
some of these areas, and the legislature is to 
be asked to finance the plan. 

Dr. Lowe, who conducted the surveys in 
the upper peninsula of Michigan for the 
State Conservation Commission, empha- 
sizes the fact that whatever is to be done to 
arrest the depletion of game and to build up 
the supply should have a sound, scientific 
basis. This is also required with reference 
to replenishing the stock of fish in the 
streams. The surveys being conducted by 
Dr. Lowe include the classification of 
streams for stocking purposes. 


WARDENS SHOULD BE GOOD 
“DOG LAWYERS” 


N°? state has gone so far in intensive 
training of its game protectors or 
wardens, especially along the lines of 
assembling and presenting evidence and in 
conduct of prosecutions in court, as New 
York. Begun many years ago, the system 
of training and instruction in use has been 
continued and perfected until it stands out 
as a model. 

A complete and detailed manual of in- 
formation is issued by the department, 
which is supplemented by schools of instruc- 
tion and moot courts, just as a student is 
instructed in a law school. This, with the 
closely supervised actual experience in real 
prosecutions, has resulted in a personnel 
highly trained in the technique of handling 
game and fish prosecutions prior to and in 
course of presentation in court. 

In the moot courts, held at convenient 
places, every step in hypothetical prosecu- 
tions of all kinds is actually performed by 
the wardens themselves, including the func- 
tions of presiding judge, prosecuting and 
defense attorneys, defendant, complainant, 
witnesses and bailiffs, and the execution of 
warrants, complaints, subpoenaes, change of 
venue, docket, oaths and commitment. So 
expert have some of the state protectors be- 
come in the handling of their cases and so 
accurate is their knowledge of evidence, that 
a failure to convict is almost unknown. 
Many of them never think of calling on legal 
assistance in the presentation of their cases. 
They are, in fact, competent and well 
qualified game law attorneys themselves to 
all intents and purposes. 

A famous instance of the value of expert 
knowledge of court procedure in a certain 
special line arose in the experience of the 
secretary of the Virginia Game Commission, 
which has the duty of enforcing a drastic 
state dog law. 

















Game “Protective 0A: ssociation. 


A derelict owner of an unlicensed dog was 
in court, defended by an able country 
lawyer who, in the absence of any defense, 
argued points of law eloquently and in- 
tricately. The Commission’s representa- 
tive, with clever intuition, addressed the 
court, admitting he was not a constitutional 
lawyer, an international lawyer or a corpora- 
tion lawyer, but insisted that he was a 
“durned good dog lawyer’’—and proceeded 
to demonstrate it by presenting his evidence 
and winning his case. 

Game wardens can all be good “dog 
lawyers’’ in that they can, and often do, 
know more about the game laws than the 
average practicing attorney. 


WORLD’S CHAMPIONSHIP SHOOT 


HE Melbourne, Australia, Gun Club 

staged a world’s championship shoot, 
commencing on October 25th, in which the 
grand prize was 5,000 pounds sterling, 
nearly $25,000, said to be the largest prize 
ever offered in a live bird or clay target 
shoot. 

In Australia clay targets are not used to 
any extent, practically all shooting being at 
live pigeons or starlings, chiefly the latter. 
The starling is an introduced species in 
Australia, as it is in the United States, and is 
regarded as a pest. Netting starlings for 
gun clubs is a profession there, and all the 
larger clubs have aviaries in which 500 to 
2,000 starlings are kept and fed on hotel 
scraps and waste meat. They are said to 
make fast and elusive targets. Their 
small size is of course much in their favor. 

The Melbourne Gun Club owns grounds 
and improvements costing upward of 
$40,000. Its shoots are conducted the year 
round and attract a large number of the 
leading trap shots of all parts of the world. 
Betting is permitted, and extensive wagering 
is done on each shot in important shoots. 
Betting is done under a strict code of rules. 

Besides the Melbourne Club, there are 
over sixty, other shooting clubs in Victoria 
province and many others in other prov- 
inces. There is far greater liberality in the 
conduct of this, as well as other kinds of 
sport, in Australia than in the United States. 

In this country the use of live targets in 
trapshooting is practically non-existent, 
having been gradually discontinued in 
deference to public sentiment. 


WILL INTRODUCE REINDEER 


HE remarkable success that has at- 

tended the introduction of reindeer into 
Alaska and the resulting improvement in the 
economic condition of the native Eskimo 
has attracted the attention of the Canadian 
Government, which is now conducting in- 
vestigations to find if those animals may 
not successfully be introduced into the 
regions of the upper Yukon, the lower 
Mackenzie and the country north of 
Hudson Bay in Northern Canada. 

In Alaska the reindeer has created a new 
and important revenue-producing industry 
for the white residents as well as being the 
means of improving the health and eco- 
nomic status of the Eskimo. . 

Before embarking on so ambitious a 
project as the transfer of any considerable 
number of reindeer from western Alaska to 
the northern part of the Mackenzie district 
and the country farther east over a wild and 
mountainous country for a distance of two 
thousand miles, the Canadian Government 
is taking the precaution to make a thorough 
investigation and to secure first-hand in- 
formation as to the care of the animals and 


methods of reindeer herding and manage- 
ment which have made the industry so 
successful in Alaska. 

With these ends in view, the Department 
of Interior of Canada, with the consent of 
the United States Government, has sent 
two experts to Alaska, who will make an 
investigation of the reindeer situation there 
in all its aspects and who will then travel on 
foot through the Arctic coastal region to 
Aklavik in the Mackenzie River delta and 
thence easterly to Coronation Gulf and 
Chesterfield Inlet, noting as they proceed 
the best route for driving a herd of reindeer, 
should their investigations convince them 
such a plan is feasible. 

In all this Northern district they will 
make a thorough study of the plants of the 
region to ascertain whether the supply of 
fodder is sufficient, and also report on all 
the other conditions necessary to the 
successful raising of reindeer. 


ANOTHER DISEASE INVESTI- 
GATION 


” addition to the investigation of the 
diseases of the grouse being carried on 
under the auspices of the American Game 
Protective Association and the inquiry into 
the duck maladies by the Bureau of Bio- 
logical Survey, the California Fish and 
Game Commission has accepted an offer of 
assistance from the George William Hooper 
Foundation for Medical Research in the 
study of diseases of the different species of 
game in that state. 

This work will include the diseases which 
have been so destructive to ducks in the 
Tule Lake district and other waterfowl 
resorts of northern California. 

Diseases of deer in various parts of the 
state will be another interesting problem to 
be taken up through the same channels. 
Reports from several counties of the state 
indicate that many deer have recently died 
from some unknown cause. These reports 
have been verified by game wardens who 
have investigated them and in some in- 
stances have found numerous carcasses of 
dead animals. ; 

One warden reported having seen a buck 
deer which had evidently died the preceding 
day and which was in good condition of 
flesh with no indication of protracted 
illness. Ranchers make similar reports on 
dead animals they have found, the only 
indication of illness before death being an 
apparent weakness or partial paralysis in 
the hind quarters. 

Reports that the trouble might be poison 
were discounted by the fact that most of the 
animals found dead were in localities where 
no poison has been put out. The warden 
above referred to stated that at least fifty 
deer had died in the county under his 
observation. 


DOG MEN FOR CONSERVATION 


T the summer field trials of the North- 

ern Amateur Field Trials Association, 

held at Breckenridge, Minnesota, a strong 

declaration was made urging effectual 

measures for the protection of wildfowl and 
other game, fish, forests and waters. 

This association holds annual successful 
trials in Minnesota’ on prairie chickens, and 
holds an annual spring puppy trial at Solon 
Springs, Wisconsin. This is one of the 
younger field-trial associations, but its 
events are attracting a growing interest 
among dog men of the country. it is fortu- 
nate in having weN stocked grounds for its 
prairie-chicken trials, 


PARK SERVICE TEN YEARS OLD 


Te national parks of the United States 
have grown in popularity to a remark- 
able extent since the creation of the Na- 
tional Park Service as a distinct govern- 
mental organization in 1916. Prior to that 
time, national parks and monuments were 
administered by one of the then existing 
subdivisions of the Department of the 
Interior, but not as a separate bureau. 

Since the Park Service was inaugurated 
the number of parks and monuments have 
been increased in number from fourteen of 
the former and eighteen of the latter to, 
nineteen and thirty-two respectively, and 
four more parks have been authorized by 
Congress. 

The use of the parks by the public has 
increased by leaps and bounds. Over 
two and a quarter million persons will visit 
the parks and monuments this year, which 
is nearly eight times as many visitors as they 
had in 19106. 

The national parks are administered with 
due regard to health and convenience of the 
visitors, roads and hotel accommodations 
being improved as rapidly as_ possible. 
The development of facilities for study of 
the parks and their respective natural 
features through the establishment of 
museums and a nature guide service has 
done much to increase their value to the 
public. The value of the parks as game 
refuges has been intelligently realized and in 
all of them the wild life is increasing. 

Much credit is due to the late Secretary of 
the Interior, Franklin K. Lane, and to 
Stephen T. Mather, head of the Service since 
its inception, for popularizing this phase of 
outdoor America with the people of the 
country. 


DUCKS SCARCE IN NORTH 
DAKOTA 


A RECENT game survey made by the 
North Dakota Game and Fish Depart- 
ment supplied encouraging facts as to the 
status of prairie chicken, sharp-tailed 
grouse, ruffed grouse and pheasants in that 
state. They were found either plentiful or 
in satisfactory numbers in many parts of the 
state, but breeding ducks were found to be 
extremely scarce. 

Large areas of the state have become 
literally bone dry. Sloughs have dried up 
and crops were raised this year in many 
places that were formerly the beds of lakes, 
such as Lake Irwin north of Church's Ferry, 
Lake Henry and Smoky Lake in McHenry 
County, and many others. The result has 
been that the local breeding ducks have 
been congested in a few regions where 
water is still available. In the Turtle 
Mountains, for example, every lake and 
pond has been fairly swarming with ducks 
and ducklings, mallards, redheads, canvas- 
backs, pintails, green-winged teal and other 
varieties, during the summer and fall. 

The situation is not peculiar to North 
Dakota, but is characteristic of many other 
parts of the North, where ducks have been 
wont to breed. It only serves to emphasize 
the need for conserving every bit of water 


and marsh suitable for duck breeding in the 
north Mississippi valley, either by the 
states, the Federal Government or by 


sportsmen’s clubs. The states, acting alone, 
can not save all the marsh lands that 
should be preserved for the use of water- 
fowl. They lack the funds. The Migra- 
tory Bird Refuge and Marsh Land Con- 
servation Bill pending in Congress would hel 
greatly in doing this, if promptly onated. 
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Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


TELESCOPES FOR 
SPORTING RIFLES 


By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


DON’T suppose that there is any 

branch of sporting gunnery that is 
so little understood by the average shooter 
as the advantages to be gained from a 
proper use of the sporting telescope sight. 
I don't suppose that one rifleman in five 
hundred has ever shot with the telescope. 
I am quite sure not one in five thousand 
has ever owned a scope and I know that 
the current opinions in regards to them 
are most unreliable. 

The use of the telescope sight in this 
country has been 
confined almost en- 
tirely to the small 
bore target shoot- 
ing range, other 
than among a few 
radical old squirrel 
gunners and wood- 
chuck shooters. For 
this type of hunt- 
ing, a target scope 
sight does well 
enough. 

I don’t mean to 
say that the long 
delicate target 
scope which is the 
only kind the aver- 
age man has ever 
seen, with its nar- 
row field of vision, 
its sensitiveness to 
vibration and _ its 
dim illumination, and flimsy mounts, is a 
good instrument for any form of game shoot- 
ing, satisfactory as it may be for the target 
but it is possible to use such a scope for 
squirrel shooting where it is of inestimable 
value in picking out the small exposed top 
of a squirrel’s skull as it lies flattened out 
on a limb high up on a leafy hardwood 
above you. 

It is also quite possible to use this scope 
to advantage on woodchucks which usu- 
ally afford a still shot through a very 
small mark—under such conditions the 
rifleman can take ample time to adjust 
himself and his instrument of destruction 
on the target from a prone position but, 
it is impossible to use them on running 
game. 

This is about all that is known about 
the telescope in America, and due to the 
fact that until recently we had nothing 
better in the scope line to draw our con- 
clusions from in regards to the use of 
glass sights for hunting purposes, we have 
formed very erroneous opinions in _ re- 
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This Department is open for the discussion 
of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles 
and ammunition. We are endeavoring to 
make it a sportsman’s exchange for gun 
information—both the good qualities and 
the defects of modern firearms and ammu- 
nition. Questions will be answered only 
when panied by a stamped addressed 
envelope. 














gards to them. The scope is still in its 
infancy, in all parts of the world, and 
I predict that within the next ten years 
it will become universally recognized as 
a most important part of the rifleman’s 
equipment. I do not expect to see plain 
iron sights go entirely out of use for hunt- 
ing purposes. But the finished sportsman 





A good type of telescope; not too large, and correctly 


who now insists on a Leonard trout rod 
will use a scope for large game. 

A great deal of missionary work has 
got to be done before this prophecy comes 
true and I welcome the opportunity of 
being an instigator of their use by spread- 
ing the gospel of the sporting telescope. 
In this I have enlisted the assistance of 
Colonel Whelen. We are taking it upon 
ourselves to organize a campaign con- 
ducted by ourselves for the hunting tele- 
scope, as we are heartily in accord inre- 
gards to its innumerable advantages. 

Not only has the average man created 
or adopted many strange and weird ideas 
in regards to the scope sight, but he makes 
very grave mistakes in selecting one. 
The hunter who has never used a scope, 
may even tell you in his opinion it is un- 
sportsmanlike, that it makes it too easy to 
hit the game. He generally has the idea 
that one using the telescope has an enormous 
advantage over one who is not for target 
shooting, and that they should be barred, 
and yet as a matter of fact, I don’t know of a 


long range rifle competition that has ever 
been won by the glass sight. 

The scope simply doesn’t make it easier 
to hit game or target, for it cannot make 
the mark any larger. It simply makes it 
easier for the shooter to see exactly where 
he is holding on the mark. Just because 
the scope magnifies the bull’s eye four 
times, don’t think for a minute that it 
is four times easier to hit it. In all prob- 
ability it isn’t a bit easier to hit it. If 
a novice would stop to think for a minute 
he would see that a glass which magni- 
fies the bull’s eye doesn’t make it any 
easier for us to hold our front sight in the 
middle of the black, for if your scope is a 
two-power or a four-power or a six- 
power lens, and 
magnifies the bull’s 
eye that many 
times, it propor- 
tionately magnifies 
every tremor and 
vibration in your 
body—and __ every 
little wiggle in the 
front sight. 

As a matter of 
fact, to the target 
shooter, that is one 
of the big advan- 
tages in the scope. 
For the same rea- 
son that a_base- 
ball player will 
swing three or four 
bats just before he 
goes up to the 

late so that when 
e discards all but 
the one he is going to use, it will feel light, 
so the target shooter will often practice with 
the scope, it teaches him steadiness, be- 
cause it magnifies his tremors and conse- 
quently, when he goes back to the use of 
iron sights, for competition, he appears 
to be extremely steady. 


mounted 


NTIL the Belding & Mull scope was 

designed and made, we didn’t have a 
single one produced in America that could 
be used satisfactorily for sporting purposes 
(the Winchester, Stevens, Malcolm and 
the Mogg, were of the small field, target 
type), but the worst of it was that, scarce 
as good scopes were, proper mounts for 
attaching them to the barrel were even 
scarcer. They simply would not stand 
the rough usage of a big game hunter and 
not constantly get out of adjustment. 

Left to himself, the average gunner, in- 
experienced in the use of a telescope, when 
buying one will order the biggest he can 
get, when as a matter of fact, he should 
order the very smallest. Never, under 
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Quarter Turn Stal 


ND that is the thing that Elto gives you — an instant start on 
a quarter turn flip of the flywheel. No spinning, no starting 


ropes, no uncertainty. 


The most vital quality you can buy in 


a motor — not only for its convenience and ease-of-operation by 
every member of the family — but because it is a sure index of 
absolute reliability and a positive assurance of perfect perform- 
ance under every condition. Read again what users say! 


“First Turn— Away We Went” 


‘ “When arriving at Fox Lake, my motor was at the 
express office waiting for me. I put the motor on the 
boat and with the first turn of the wheel, away we 
went for the fishing grounds.”” Charles S. Mueller, 
Chicago, Ill. 
“Starts with Marvelous Ease” 

“The Super Elto lives up to the claims in your 
advertising matter, as it starts with an ease that is 
marvelous.” C.H. Curley, Toronto, Ontario. 


“Less Than Quarter Turn” 
“You cannot emphasize its easy starting qualities 
half enough. It starts with less than ‘The _ 
’.” Harold P. Vose, New York City, N 


urn. 
“Lives Up to Its Slogan” 
“One sure gets enthusiastic when the Elto lives up 


to the slogan—starts every time on the quarter 
turn.” J.D. Horlick, Chicago, Ill. 
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“Starts with-a quarter turn” 


“Beats Them All Hollow” 

**We have used several kinds of outboard motors 
at various times, but the Super Elto beats them all 
hollow. It starts so easily and runs so smoothly and 
quietly.”” Oscar L. Graham, Granite Bay, B. C. 


“Has Never Failed” 

“T had never before operated an outboard motor, 
but I took the Super Elto out of the shipping case, 
hung it on a boat, put in the sparky plugs, filled the 
tank with gas, fi ed the carburetor, and the 
second time I bumped the flywheel on compression 
it started. It has never failed, altho I have had it in 
rain for hours at a time.’”” Carl H. DuBose, Jack- 
sonville, Fla. 

“Most Wonderful Motor” 

“You have the most wonderful motor in the 
world—the easiest starting etc.—I know, I have 
ted them all.” Dr. Cecil M. Sigler, Manistique, 

ich, 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR COMPANY 
Ole Evinrude, President 


Dept. D, Mfrs. Home Bldg. Milwaukee, Wis. 








No More Cranking 
“We have a slogan up here—‘HE 
CRANKED AND CRANKED UN- 
TIL HE GOT AN ELTO’.” Carroll 
Smith, New York City, N. ¥. 


“In a Class by Itself” 
“The easy starting and automatic 
reverse alone ae! the Super Elto in 
a class by itsel: Mac Burney Byers, 
Watch Hill, R. I. 


“A Revelation” 

**My Super Elto started on the first 
quarter turn. This was a revelation 
to me, as the pulling and spi 7 
had seen with other motors were what 
deterred me from buying an out 
motor sooner.’’ Henry Kutney, 
Detroit, Mich. 
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In the Pacific Northwest, Hirsch-Weic 
Stags have been the timber cruiser’s fa- 
vorite coat for years. Now Hirsch-Weis 
are shipping them by the thousands to 
sportsmen all over the country. Nothing 
else like the big, roomy, comfortable Hirsch- 
Weis Stag — mothproof and guaranteed 
waterproof in every kind of weather—has 
8 roomy pockets—a pocket for every need 
— including a large game pocket that reaches 
clear across the back from shoulder to bot- 
tom hem. Far superior to an ordinary 
coat for shooting, because its construc- 
tion permits greater arm freedom. Worn 
open it is cool on the hottest day. Button 
it up and you're ready for snow, frost, 
rain or wind. Furnished with regula: or 
sport collar. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, send di- 
rect to Hirsch-Weis, Portland, Oregon, 
and we will ship, postpaid, fit guaranteed, 


STAGS 


Hirsch-Weis Manufacturing Co., Portland,Oregon 


lTenclose $ . ae Hirsch-Weis Stags @ $12 


each, postpaid. Collar size............ Chest size.........--- 
Check color desired: © brown plaid. O green plaid. 
0) ved plaid. © khaki. © navy blue. 
DC Send Booklet. 
Name . ; cintenecisinaninnte 
Street address......... 
Ne cneniccctieccncccceinsineen 
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of vision—were 


Field 


' any circumstance;, should a scope of over 


four-power be used for hunting. I orig- 
inally had a_ six-power Kales which I 
quickly changed for a four-power of the 
same make and used it for many years on a 
6.5 mm. Mannlicher-Schoenauer. 


HE big powered scope will always give 

one a smaller field of vision. Usually, if 
it is of six-power, not more than eighteen 
or twenty feet, at 100 yards, whereas it 
should be nearer forty, the big scope mag- 
nifies vibration so that one simply cannot 
hold the cross hairs on running game with 
any degree of certainty, and not even on 
standing game from the prone position 
after a hard climb which would cause 
heavy breathing. The big scope cuts down 
the illumination so that one cannot see 
distinctly, and the edges of the field are 
blurred. 

If a scope has a small field, and par- 
ticularly if it is a small field without clarity 
in the edge of the field, it is impossible 
for one to catch it quickly for a snap shot, 
for the eye must be directly in thé center 
of the lens or the object cannot be seen. 

The ideal sporting scope is of about 
2% power. I have used all of the Amer- 
ican scopes and most of the foreign ones. 
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had very poor illumination with conse- 
quent poor definition and the mounts 
were impractical and would stand no 
hardship. The glass had such a narrow 
field of vision that one could not quickly 
catch running game in it, nor could he 
possibly hold it in the field. 

Furthermore, the vibration was so great, 
due to the narrow field and high magni- 
fication, that the cross hairs couldn’t be held 
on the object from a standing position 
for a quick shot, and the scope was of no 
particular advantage in the failing light of 
the evening, or the weak light of early 
morning. Magnification is of minor im- 
portance, it is clear definition which is im- 
portant plus the ability to shoot faster than 
one could on running game with iron sights. 

But worst of all were the mounts, which 
were so frail that they were easily dis- 
arranged, throwing the glass out of align- 
ment, and in most instances, net having 
micrometer adjustment, it caused a loss 
of time and patience and ammunition, to 
get them back where they belonged. They 
were worse than useless to the hunter. 

It seems it has always been more dif- 
ficult to secure a good mount than a scope 
to fit on it. Very few of the mounts made 
in Europe are worth while. Though we 





A close-up showing how the telescope is mounted on a bolt action rifle 


Some of them are absolutely worthless. 
All of the old American scopes are g 
for target use, their usefulness ends there, 
and only the best of the foreign scopes 
are good for sporting use. 

ious the “aan which I like best of 
all is the Karl Kales, as supplied on the 
Mannlicher-Schoenauer rifle, the Voigt- 
lander, and the Zeiss. Were these scopes 
better known in America, there would be 
more of them in use today, for a proper 
scope is half the battle in rifle hunting. 


I have had no expereince with the Belding 


& Mull. ; 
Time and again in the north woods, | 


| would have given anything for a scope 
| when an old bull moose, too cautious to 
| expose himself in a fading light, would 
| speak and rack his horns against a sapling, 


just on the edge of a clearing, where one 
could dimly see him but not with suf- 
ficient clarity with the naked eye to tell 
which part one was shooting at, even if 
he could decide whether the head was 
worth while as trophy or not. — / 

I once hit a moose nine times in an 
effort to bring him down, but only a 
small patch of his body could be seen. 
I could have dropped him easily with a 
single shot had I been using a glass, and 
not by mistake been shooting at the wrong 
end of him. This old chap had _ turned 
towards me so that I was shooting into his 
tonneau, instead of his cylinder block. 

To sum up all of the disadvantages of 
the early scopes they had too narrow fields 
i sensitive to vibration, 


have been backward in producing a suitable 
glass, we certainly make the best mounts 
in this country. 

Until Mr. Noske invented his now fa- 
mous scope mount, there was no practical 
way of attaching one to a bolt action 
rifle of high power, so that it would not 
be disarranged by recoil, so that it wouldn’t 
interfere w.th the ejection of the empty 
cases, and the reloading of the maga- 
zine, and so that it could be taken off 
the rifle and put back again at will, without 
losing accurate adjustment. Unless a 
scope increases accuracy, it is detrimental. 
Due to the mounts with which they have 
to be attached, most of them are less 
desirable than iron sights. 


O excellent is the present combination 

of scopes and mounts, from which one can 
select a suitable instrument, that the rifle 
or scope can be carried around from day 
to day, taking the scope off at night, 
putting it on again in the morning, never 
touching it again for adjustment, for 
either windage or elevation, unless a new 
brand of cartridges is used. It will shoot 
exactly as it did when it was first set. 
With it, one can easily pick up a deer 
standing in thick cover, and tell at a glance 
whether it is a buck or a doe. Many 
a man has gone home from his vacation 
because he was afraid of breaking the 
game law which allowed only a buck with 
a specified number of points. Many a 
buck has escaped because the sportsman 
has hesitated to shoot, not knowing its sex. 
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Twelve Reasons Why 


4 ws New 1926 Champion EVINRUDE Sport Twin has set a record 
for outboard motor popularity. Here are twelve reasons why. Never 
before have the possibilities of outboard motoring been so fully developed, 
a truth to which anyone who has ever owned peevious Evinrudes or 


other rowboat motors will subscribe. 





Dual Ignition—Quick starting 
on battery ¢ —. sure 
as your car. Ford type ignition— 
high tension jump spark. Trans- 

battery current into sure- 
firing secondary current of 
23,000 volts, 


jum ieper a— Spark 
jumps 4 when magneto is 

> Gand at 36 R P.M } 
The is 4 times slower than ney 
(rope) Starter produces, 'and 60 


times slower than normal run- . 


ning speed. 





Improved Cooling — - 

Pump and enlarged intake 

outlet parts produce a complete 

change of water every 5 seconds. 

No_ overheating. The same 
ae oS in feverse as in 











Self Steering —Simple dame 
sctew adjustment. boat 
on fixed course. Both hands free 
—you’re ready for the first cast 
the moment you reach the fishing 
grounds. Wonderful trolling 
convenience. 


uses Tilt-Up—Moror tilts 

entirely out of water. ae 

over center holds motor in 

tion. Propeller safely dun te for 
. Tilts with easy down- 

ward push on tiller handle. 





fan § ‘Tier Handle — Wa 
terproo handle. Easy 
grip, smarter looking. Controls 
and tile- a 
t-up —ten minutes’ 

Pe master it all. 


Extra Power—Power increased 
= without increasing size of 
linders or adding weight. 
ined by new discoveries in in- 
take and exhaust-port construc- 
tion. Conserved by ball-beering 
Power Focus Drive. 





Tiller and Rope Steering — 
Steer with tiller or from anywhere 
in boat. gineRage’ 

Ae ates 
guides, 32 feet of =e 








10 minutes, 


Electric Light—Brilliant 6-volt 
light with switch same as 

your car. Illuminates motor 
condom boat. Magneto supplies cur- 


rent when motor is running; 
Geseeny echoed gnecer ie stagpede 





Shear-off Pin Compartment— 
I ious magazine in propeller 
hub houses extra pins. As 

as leads in an automatic i 





How Motor Locked to Boat 
, tumbler rust- 
aa lock same as on auto 


transmissions. Plunger engages 
ein thumb screw, making 











Write for the Evinrude Year Book, describing the S en Twin in more detail; also the Evinrude 


Single and Big Twin. Please give size and style o 


your rowboat. To aid us in recommend- 


ing the proper model, state which you desire most—horse power, speed or lightness. 
EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY, 591 Evinrude Bldg.,. MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 


Distributors: 





115 E. 23rd St., New York, N. Y.- 259 Atlantic Ave., Boston 
Morrison St., Portland, Ore.; 79 Columbia St., Seattle. W. 


» Calif.; 211 


The:'New 1926 Champion 


. Mass.; ag pee aneeaiines 















[MARBLES GUN sichTs 





L Sights Shown r 


Flexible Rear......$4.00 
Adjustable Leaf.. 1.25 
Standard Front.. 1.00 
Improved Front.. 1.00 


Blade Front........ 1.00 7 
pick u 





Shot Gun Sights.. 1.20 
Rear Sight Discs.. .50 














Not only are Marble’s Gun Sights designed and built 
by men who, through years of experience, know the need of 
unfailing accuracy, but they may be purchased with absolute 
certainty of getting the right sight for your particular purpose. 


Test Your Sights Before You Buy 


New sights will help improve your shooting. Nearly 
every good dealer has our Sight Demonstrator. 
the flexible extension arm; 
Marble’s Flexible Rear Sight upon the various front sights 
arranged before you at barrel length. 
white, the green and the brown panel backgrounds and you’ll 
find a sight to exactly fit your needs. Improve your shooting 
—avoid disappointment by using self-tested Marble’s Sights. 


Write for Marble’s complete catalog of sights, 
gun cleaning implements, axes, 
passes, waterproof matchboxes, etc. Mailed free. 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co., 525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 
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Simply 
focus through the 







Try them out on the 
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‘DEER! DEER! 


Have that trophy mounted by 
artists who have been satisfying 
noted sportsmen for forty years. 


“‘Nature our only Competitor!” 


ROBERT MARRON & SONS 
341 Palisades Ave., Jersey City, N. J. 




















GIBBS TRAPS 


“TWO TRIGGER” 


The best game trap ever 


made. 
THE KING OF THEM 
ALL. Millions in use. No 
“WRING-OFFS." No broken springs. No dam- 
age to pelts. Does not have to be set to drown. 
The “TWO TRIGGER” is made to catch and 
kill muskrat, mink, marten, etc. It will catch 
and hold ‘coon, skunk, woodchuck, etc. 
Price 65c each (less than dozen lots) ; $7.00 per 
doz. prepaid. 
Gibbs “Single-Grip” Traps 
Guaranteed against spring break- 
age. Lighter, smaller and better 
than other single-grip traps for 
same animals. 
No. 1. Muskrat, Mink, etc. 
No. 2. Fox, Skunk, ete 
No. 4, Beaver, Wolf, etc, 80c ea, or 
If your dealer won't supply you, send to us. 
All traps absolutely guaranteed to give satis- 
faction or money refunded. 
Send for free catalog. 
W. A. GIBBS & SON 
Dept. A. E-11 Chester, Pa. 








25e ea, or Be doz, Prepaid 
7 ee 






















Coat. 


pocket. 


ORDER NOW 
YOUR GAMESTER COAT 


For real comfort in the woods and fields you need a Malone Gamester 
Made of 30-ounce all wool. 
proof game procket or double cloth back forming non-blood-proof game 
Order direct from this advertisement stating your 
choice of red and black plaid, green and black plaid, gray, or heather mixture. 
Give white collar size, chest measure, height and weight. 
money order for $9.85and your Gamester will go forward promptly. 


1f you prefer to see the cloth first just send for samples of the various colors and 
our FALL CATALOG of hunters’ clothing needs. 


MALONE SHIRT COMPANY 
40 Duane Street 


Guaranteed. 


Waterproof and windproof. Blood- 


Enclose check or 


Established 1901 Malone, New York 




















Not only does the modern scope help the 
sportsman on such a shot, but the ob- 
ject lens is so large that he can catch it 
quicker than he could catch with the 
largest aperture peep sight, and conse- 
quently, kill running game easier. Re- 
member when using a wide field scope one 
really has only a front sight represented 
by the cross hairs to contend with—there 
are no sights to line up, it is more like 
shooting a shotgun—hence the speed. 


| eed ERMORE, hecan more accurately 
judge range, using it as a field of artil- 
lerymen does the Mill scale in his field 
glasses, and he knows beyond question of 
a doubt, irrespective of whether he is 
shooting in the glaring sun, against glit- 
tering snow, in a weak light or strong 
one, in high light or shadow, exactly the 
spot his sight is on. Instead of merely 
approximately holding the glittering gold 
bead on the deer’s shoulder, the said 
shoulder being entirely covered by the bead 
at 150 yards, with a telescope he can hold 
the fine cross hairs on any specific part of 
the shoulder that he cares to. 

I was not fully aware of the telescope’s 
virtues when I first acquired a good one, 
the Mannlicher-Schoenauer with a Kales 
scope mentioned in the first part of this 
article. During my first season with it 
I killed many woodchucks at long range 
from prone or other rest positions which 
would have been utterly impossible with 
the best iron sight, but what surprised 
and gratified me more, I had killed several 
chucks at quite long range, running, with 
the same equipment. 

If one could kill running chucks at 
100 or 125 yards with the four-power tele- 
scope, the question immediately arose in 
my mind, why couldn’t he quite as easily 
kill deer at sixty or seventy-five yards with 
the 2% power scope and I quickly found 


| that he could, despite all I thought I knew 


about telescopes, through previous ex- 
perience with inferior equipment. 
began experimenting with my scope. 
After a little trial in a lonely area where 
it was safe, I killed crows on the wing 
with the rifle and a telescope. 
Bad as the old scope equipment was, I 
think that some of our most enthusiastic 


| scope cranks have enlarged entirely too much 


on the necessity of equipment capable 
of most accurate adjustment and the neces- 
sity of a special rifle on which to use scopes. 

The old contention that a scope must 
have minute adjustment for windage, no 
more holds water in my opinion, when the 
scope is being considered for the hunt- 
ing rifle, than the necessity for this same 
windage adjustment when iron sights are 
used. The sportsman has no demand for 
quick adjustment of a scope in the field. 


OLONEL WHELEN and other good 

authorities, have said many times that 
the sight should be accurately set for a given 
range before the sportsman starts out, and it 
should never be touched. Windage _al- 
lowance if necessary, within game killing 
ranges, should be estimated, not adjusted. 
Elevation should be estimated and al- 
lowed for by holding high, If this is 
true of the iron sight, is it not obviously 


| more true of the telescope with which one is 
| capable of holding so much more accurately 


on his game, and can judge range so 


' much better? Of course, on a telescope 


intended for target shooting, adjustment 
for each half-minute of angle is imperative, 
but we are not considering target scopes. 

Providing the scope is accurately sighted 
for a certain load, the least possible ad- 
justment there is on it, the better from a 


| sportsman’s point of view, and for that 


reason, despite the fact that I have heard 


| the Mannlicher scope and mount con- 


demned so many times by the Colonel be- 
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Short Shot String 


The Secret of SuperX Remarkable Effectiveness at the Longer Ranges! 


You know how important good patterns 
are in shotgun shooting—but here is an 
amazing, game-getting improvement in 
shotgun ammunition! 

Do the pellets from a shotgun shell reach 
the bird in a compact mass—or do they 
string out along the line of flight, some 
trailing far behind? 

WesTERN’s experts were determined to 
find out. Through the development of 
a remarkable machine that registers the 
exact position of each pellet in the air, 
they are now able to count the number 
of pellets actually effective during the 
flash of a second required for the bird 
in flight to pass through the path of the 
shot charge, 


Astonishing Tests 
with Shot String Machine 


Hundreds of tests with the patented 
Shot String machine, the only one of its 
kind, prove that the shot charge of the 
ordinary load does string out—as much 
as 20 feet at 40 yards! Often more! 
With this established, and with the 
Shot String machine to check each step, 
WEsTERN ¥ been able to shorten the 
Shot String of the famous Super-X load, 
through the scientific loading of pro 
gressive burning powder, 


Twice as Many Effective Pellets 


The Super-X shot charge has more pel- 
lets concentrated within 4 feet (129) than 
are found in the entire 20-foot string of 
the ordinary load (123). Both tests were 
made at 127 feet. 


Super-X gives you practically twice as 
many effective pellets, especially at the 
longer ranges. Better patterns at all 
ranges. Control of pattern and Shot 
String extends Super-X killing power 
15 to 20 yards beyond the effective range 
of ordinary loads! Super-X for long- 
range shooting every time! 


Give Xpert a Trial! 


Xpert is an- 
other WesTERN 
load that gets 
the game. A 
quality, smoke- 
less shell that 
sells at a popular price. Ideal for all 
your shooting that doesn’t call for the 
long-range and heavy charge of Super-X. 
A real quail load. You'll say so, too! 
Most of the important ammunition im- 


provements in recent years have been 
made by Western. The Field shell, 








Super-X, and Xpert. 
The famous Lubaloy 
non-fouling bullet. 
The Open-point Ex- 
panding bullet. The 
Marksman .22 Long 
Rifle. .38 S. & W. 
Special, and many 
others. World's 
Champion Ammuni- 
tion. 


Write for this booklet 
—the story of Short 
Shot String. 





WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
1122 Hunter Avenue East Alton, Ill. 
Hoboken NJ. Tecoma, Wash, 

ooeSan Francisco, Cal 





World’s Champion Ammunition 
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BOSS 





| To really appreciate these beautiful 
soot ovcaq  Quns,youmusthandlethem, gettheir 
Sa | “feel”” Wewantyoutobe yourown 
whee judge of their quality. Be suretoask 
for a copy of “Guns,” a sportsman’s 
catalog of fine shooting equipment. 
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HOPPE S| pupherAll 


The Perfect Waterproof Suit 
Solvent No. 9 


To Keep Your 
Gun Rust-Free 


ALWAYS use’ Hoppe’s 
4 No. 9 to clean the bore 
with after firing. Saves 
time, effort, and finishes the 
job. Contains no grit, acid, 
water or other harmful in- 
gredient. Shines the bore 
like a mirror, and prevents RUST. 

Removes residue of every known primer 
and powder equally clean. Also removes 
leading and metal fouling. Keeps guns 
shooting their best. 

Used by sportsmen, marksmen, police, mes- 
sengers, guards, and the military. Recom- 
mended by U. S. War Dept. 

Send 10 cents in stamps for sample. 











Guaranteed Absolutely Waterproof 














Grease and Oil Also made in two pieces 


| shot. 





For an acid-neutralizing — 
swabbing grease, invalu- 
able for use with a field 


cleaner, buy Hoppe's Gun 


. 
a 


HOPPE R) 


DUCK-HUNTERS and Other Sportsmen 


This one-piece 
The 


Keep dry in the worst rain. 


BRICATING Suit slips over your regular clothes. 


Grease. Sasy £0 carry Hood Collar protects the neck and head. 
and apply Prevents 
RL NO BUTTONS OR HOOKS 


For the working parts, 
get Hoppe's Lubricating 
Oil. Pure, light. NEVER 
GUMS. Excellent also 
for fishing reels and house- 
hold machinery. 


Pull the string of the Hookless Fastener up 
or down to open or close. loth is made 
of a sheet of pure rubber vulcanized be- 
tween two layers of cloth. Weight 3 Ibs. 
If_ your dealer does not stock the RUBBER- 

yet, order direct from us. Send 
check or money order for $13.50. State 
chest and height measurements and we will 
ship at once, parcel post prepaid. 

Booklet free upon request. 


THE RUBBER-ALL CO. 
35 W. 25th Street New York 














Hoppe’s Gan Cleaning Pack, $1.00. At your Dealer's. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 


For more than 20 years the Authority on Gun Cleaning 
2310 N. 8th Street Philadelphia, Pa. 
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cause it is without adjustment except 
elevation, I contend that it is one of the 
very best scopes and mounts for use in the 
game field. 

To make such a positive assertion, a 
man should have some background on 
which to base his argument. My argu- 
ment is, for six years I have used a Mann- 
licher with such a scope. I have hunted 
with it—I have dropped the rifle with scope 


.attached on two different occasions, with 


sufficient force to dent the tube. I have 
formed the practice of carrying the rifle 
by the scope just as if it was the handle 
of a satchel. I take the scope off every 


| time I return, before cleaning the rifle 


and putting it on when I want to take a 
Frequently I dismount it from 
the rifle several times during the course 
of a day when hunting woodchucks from 
my car, and the sighting of this rifle has, 
despite the severest usage, only once got 
out of ajustment, and it was rectified 
with five shots in about as many minutes. 
What reason has one for wanting wind- 
age adjustment on a hunting rifle? One 
may say that changiig the load may 
change the vibration of the barrel, necessi- 
tating a vertical, as well as a horizontal 
adjustment. I have never found this true 
of my Mannlicher with a scope attached 
to it, and I believe the answer is that 


a barrel only 18 in. long such as the Mann- 





Another type of telescope 


licher has, is quite immune to the sensi- 
tiveness of vibration which one experiences 
in shooting a long barrel rifle. 

Experience over a good many years 
with scopes has taught me that the hunter 
who wants to fool with a variety of loads 
had better not use telescopes, or he will 
go into bankruptcy, buying ammunition 
with which to keep them in adjustment. 
The scope user should select a certain 
cartridge which is the very best. for his 
purpose. He should never use any other 
load—he should set his scope for a point 
blank range with that load and forget there 
is any other adjustment on it. This is the 
fool proof scope, and no scope with windage 
is fool proof. 


S further i!lustration of my faith and my 
argument, I have even had the wind- 

age adjustment removed from the No. 48 
sight of my sporting Springfield, so that 
it cannot be changed except with the aid 
of a screw driver. It cannot lose adjust- 
ment in a saddle scabbard, or through 
the thoughtless and ignorant handling of 


| some dear friend, picking up the gun and 


fooling with it, when I am not around 
to take the penalty out of the seat of his 
pants. 

Peep sights should be made absolutely 
fool proof as to elevation and windage 
before leaving the railroad station on a 
big game hunt. The hunter who wants 
adjustable sights had better get a_five- 
leaf English Express sight on the barrel 
and forget all others. 

Another thing which is given entirely 
too much importance with regard to the 
use of the scope, is the height of the comb. 
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Many expert authorities have said that the 

rifle should really have a special stock, 

that due to the construction of the action 

on most rifles, it is quite impossible to | 

set the scope low enough so that the | Redhead 
shooter can lay his cheek against the comb : 


of the stock and shoot through the glass. 
I quite agree that next to their liability | Flight marks: —Red 
of getting out of adjustment, the average head with high crown; 
short, stubby, pale blue 


cheap European mount is so high as to 0 
bill; bodydarkgray;s 


ulum gray. Abundant 
over fresh and salt wa- 
ter September to April. 
Utters hollow, rapid 
croak. Decoys vend 


lose a great deal of its value. One has got 
to keep his head as well as his arm steady 
to shoot accurately, but why this necessity 
of resting the cheek against the comb? 





Y Mannlicher has a drop from comb ly. 
to the center of the telescope aperture 
of 3% in. This will be considered very 
high. I have simply acquired the habit 
of resting the point of my chin against 
the comb, rather than my cheek. After 
all, which is the more resilient, a flabby 
cheek or a hard bit of bone? | 
Mind you, I believe that a high comb | 
is an advantage on any rifle to the average 
man, but a great deal of this ‘“apple-sauce”’ | 
that one hears spread on about the necessity 
of a special comb for a telescope, is created | 
through lack of experience with a glass sight. 

I realize that my neck is longer than 
the average man’s but I feel that any- 
one can comfortably shoot the rifle as I 
do, with the best of results, consequently, 
if you want a scope and have picked out | 
a reliable mount which will stay put, don’t 
hesitate because you think that you need a 
special stock too. 

A man should be willing to back up his 
argument. My readers are now probably 
thinking after all this talk on telescopes, 
“Which is your ideal scope.” In my 
case, it is one that will stay in accurate 
adjustment indefinitely, once it has been 
properly set, that will give the very widest 
field of vision so that one can quickly 
catch his game in same out of the field, Z 
even though the rifle is not accurately sa 
thrown to the shoulder for a hasty running 


shot, in which the magnification is not | fj G t 9 with 
over four-power as a maximum, and pre- i e emi an 
ferably 2% or less, because magnification 
is not important to the hunter. It is clear L Cc Smith Long Rang G 
definition and illumination that counts, ° - e un 
and with lower magnification, one does not 




















| 

















: secure high vibration. A 2% power scope can NE hundred twenty miles an hour—half 
2 be used almost as well as a plain iron sight . h d of th 
: when one is breathing heavily after a hard _ agai u € speed 0 the dreaded West 
climb or fast walk through rough country. Indian hurricanes. But la flight of Redheads 
The field of vision must be clear, right * 9 Sfus +s thrilli - at 
up to the edge, so that i will never ‘be isn’t terrifying— it’s t ing—and deceptive! 
azy and uncertain. uch a combination : 
costs a good deal of money, usually about If you shoot an L. C. Smith Long Range 
again as much as the rifle to which it is Gun you need not be deceived—you’ve time 
peg ge a aber ‘ealimactas Ieerastl ibs to get the “drop” and bring ’em down—for it’s 
oA short time ago, I took my favorite | chambered for the high-power, 3-inch shell, 
wens pringnheid, 1 ustrate erewith, ° e 
over to ae Gritin o Griffen & and makes clean kills consistently at 80 yards. 
owe, and secured through him, a Noske ° ° 
sporting mount, which is attached to the Before you buy any gun, examine this one 
left_ side of the receiver, equipped with at your dealer’s, and write for Catalog L 40. 


a Zeiss Zielkalein glass. This little in- 
strument is the latest development of the 
Zeiss Company, in a sporting telescope. 
It was especially designed for sporting 
rifles, though it will give excellent results 
on the target. 

It has a magnification of only 2% power 
which is ample. It has a field of view of 





34% ft. at 100 yards, light transmitting 


sad i caighe only 15 concey. "Tho sient HUNTER ARMS COMPAN* 
Fw t 











has a picket with a cross hair from three 
to nine o’clock. This I have improved by a .Traon n © WwW YrorRr« 
single _— vag which is even more ac- McDONALD & LINFORTH 
curate than the picket. ific Coas : 
I am taking this outfit to Alberta with ; P acific t Rep agai sancas 
me and — to shoot - se bear, grizzly, Call Building San Francisco, Calif. 
goats, sheep, moose, deer, and caribou : * 
with it before I return. When I get back Export Office: 50 Church Street, New York City 





I will tell you all more about telescopic sights. 
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Herco 
Smokeless 
powder 
grains 
magnified 


SMOKELESS 


Reduces recoil—increases velocity, 
gives closer and more even patterns 


aco Smokeless is a special 
new shotgun powder for long 
range, heavy duck and goose loads. 

















This insures low pressures, high 
patterns, and the ability to handle 
114 and 13 ounces of shotat high 
speed. And it contains something 
else—five percent of a special quick 
burning substance has been chemi- 
cally incorporated withthe 95 % nitro- 
cellulose to make Herco burn 
cleanly, uniformly and certainly. 


Herco is absolutely different from 
every other shotgun or rifle powder 
made. It is not a copy of anything. 
It is not merely an improvement 
or a new number. It is in every 
way a real development destined to 
revolutionize your ideas of what the 
one best shotgun pawder should 
be. And a patent has been applied 
for so that Herco Smokeless will 
remain exclusively a Hercules de- 
velopment and product. 


Being both progressive burningand 
essentially non-hygroscopic,as well 
as being certain anduniform inigni- 
tion, and regular in burning, Herco 
combines a// the good properties 
of each type of shotgun powder 
And now what is HercoSmokeless? previously manufactured. 


It contains 95% of nitrocellulose, 


high grade nitrated cotton, coated 
with a deterrent to make it com- 
pletely progressive burning. 


It took time to develop Herco 


Smokeless, but we made it 
RIGHT! 


HERCULES POWDER, CO. 
(INCORPORATED) 


907 King Street Wilmington, Delaware 


INFALLIBLE HERCULES E.C. HERCO SMOKELESS 


























.22 cal. Single Shot 


MOSSBERG 56% 


cA Remarkable Value in a 
Popular priced, Bolt Action 


THE special introductory price of $6.75 is the lowest price a gun 
anything like this in quality, workmanship, or finish has ever 
been offered. Worth twice the price to any one. : 

Specifications: 22 in. round barrel. Full pistol grip. Steel butt 
plate. Ivory bead front sight. Absolutely positive ejection. Solid 
trigger guard. One-screw take-down. One-unit removable bolt with 
rebounding striker. Nicely balanced. Rugged construction with 
especially good ety features and long, smooth positive action, 
leaving plenty of space for loading. Please mention dealer's name. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 


O. F. MOSSBERG & SONS, 200 Greene St., New Haven, Conn- 







Shoots .22 calibre 
short, long and long 
rifle ammunition. 


Send for Catalog on 
other models. 
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SOME BIG GAME LOADS 
By Captain Edward C. Crossman 


JR EADING over some past issues of 
\ the American Rifleman, I am left 
with a certain fixed impression. And that 
impression is that the only decent big 
game load available to the American sports- 
man is the .44-40. The next best is the 
35 Remington. The Krag is grudgingly 
admitted to the fold and permitted to sit 
in a back pew but the poor Springfield 1906 
is absolutely excommunicated by bell, book 
and candle. 

For the last few months divers brothers 
have gone rampaging through the pages 


| of the National Rifle Association organ 





with sad tales about the lack of killing power 
of high velocity bullets of the .30 cal. and 
lower class, the chief malefactor being that 
much over-rated cartridge, the Springfield. 

I am sorry to read these stories because 
I own a couple of sporting rifles for this 
misfit combination of powder, lead and 
cupro-nickel. Now I suppose I shall have 
to run a little liner advertising these rifles 
in the hopes of hooking some brother who 
would otherwise buy a genuine battlefield 
8 mm. German Mauser. 

Furthermore I am worried lest some 
of these issues percolate to Africa where 
certain friends of mine are even now gal- 
livanting around and teasing large 400-Ib. 
African lions to charge and then wallop- 
ing them into the lion happy hunting 
ground with this same false alarm 1906 
Springfield cartridge. I’m not worried 
that my friends get hold of these articles, 


| I’m afraid the lions may, and from then on 
| refuse to believe themselves dead. 


Having in mind divers autopsies which 


| I have performed or aided in performing, 


| speed 3400 secs, 


over divers deer, bear, caribou, sheep, 
Catalina goats, dogs, etc. apparently slain 
by these same small calibre high-speed 
bullets from the .22 Hi-Power on up, I 
am now wondering what in time was the 
matter with me that I got the impression 
they would kill game. There must have 
been a plenitude of Mexican mescal or 
Oregon new-laid dried fruit brandy or 
something just prior to said autopsies. 
For some nineteen years this Springfield 
cartridge has been killing game without 
complaint from either receiving or send- 
ing end, and with bullets ranging from full 
metal patch service missiles to ultra high 
miniature bombs. At 
last, however, its true character is being 


| divulged to a long-suffering public. 


Without desiring to be sarcastic or any- 
thing I would like to observe that com- 


| plaints as to the lack of killing power of 


rifles and cartridges are usually in inverse 
ratio to the experience and shooting ability 
of the brothers making such complaints. 
Hell hath no fury like the brother who killed 
his first deer with a guide in the Adiron- 
dacks in 1923, and failed to kill the second 
one with another guide in 1924. No 
hunter rushes into print more promptly 
with scathing excoriation of the miser- 
able blunderbuss which failed to point it- 


| self correctly on this second deer. 





Before we start planning what to in- 
scribe on the gravestone of this dead and 
buried Springfield cartridge, let’s look inte 
some of the puzzling discrepancies in the 
evidence against it. 


FELLOW with whom I have done much 

shooting and who is, I can testify, a 
cool and skilled game shot, went to Africa 
about 1910 with the intent of gathering in 
divers examples of African fauna.to dec- 
orate a brick study he intended to put 
up at his home in Santa Barbara. He 
took with him as the instruments there- 
for, one double Holland rifle, .465 in calibre 
which his alarmed father bought for him 
because of the stated intent of this hunt- 
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ing person not to go investing the price of 
a good Ford in a doubtful British rifle. 
Also one .405 Winchester, and one sporting | 
Springfield made by Wundhammer of Los | 
Angeles. | 

Incidentally this was a heavy sporter, | 
crowding close to the 9-Ib. mark when all | 
rigged up with sling and so on. After 
his first trip this party stated that he 
would not want one any lighter because 
of the unsteadiness and the unsettling ef- 
fect of the recoil, all of which is submitted 
to those tender violets who cannot carry 
a regular sporter Springfield because of its 
terrific weight. 

On this first trip to British East Africa, | 
this hunter, one Stewart Edward White, | 
a novelist, shot some 185 head of big | 
game. This is quite a number more than | 
the average yipper about Springfield lack 
of killing power has killed; in fact it is be- | 
lieved that most of these buddies have sho* | 
nearer 1.85 head of big game all told. 

In 1912 this party returned to Africa 
fntending to go still farther from the beaten 
trails over the boundary into practically 
undiscovered country in German East 
Africa. Between the two trips he made a 

sear into Wyoming or Montana and shot 

im some mountain goats and a record elk, 
all of which should have given him some 
idea as to whether African climate altered 
the ballistics of his rifle in some strange 
manner and prevented its killing American 
game. 





le spite of the fact that most of his game 
was shot with the Springfield, including 
some lions, he proved he was a glutton for 
punishment by taking on his second trip— 
not a .44-40 or a .35 Remington or some 
other example of the recently re-discovered 
best American big game rifles—but the same 
old Springfield with a new barrel on it. 

He returned from the second trip with 
a record of around 300 head of big game 
to his Springfield, more in love with it 
than ever. 

In 1925, in company with a pair of San 
Francisco persons who were tired of life, 
White returned to Africa for the third 
time. Once more he took as his piece de 
resistance, the Springfield. I am sorry he 
didn’t keep up to date with the sporting 
prints, and the series of experiments per- 
formed down in Father’s back-lot with 
obsolete mules, expendible dogs, surplus | 
fowls and the old plowshare. I am sure 
he would have seen the error of his ways 
and bought that .44-40, or at least a Krag. | 

Because, after said series of scientific 
experiments, we are led to the undodg- | 
able conclusion that the Springfield won't | 
kill. That being the case, then all those | 
animals White killed were not legally | 
dead and he should have been compelled | 
to start in all over again. 

White used on his first two trips, meta! | 
patched bullets—full metal patched. The | 
cartridge most used in 1910 was the Win- | 
chester 165 gr. spitzer, a match bullet little | 
known and since withdrawn from the 
market. 
ington Russian or pencil-point 172 gr. full | 
metal patch match bullet the standard | 
game missile for his rifle. 

Both of these, like the full metal patch 
150 gr. spitzer, depended for their killing 
effect on their unbalanced ballistic con- 
dition, the weight well aft, the point a 
long, sharp, light lever by which the 
bullet could be deflected easily nearly at 
right angles to its course. 

Practically without exception such bul- 
lets “key-holed’’ through tissue, often 
stopping within the body of comparatively 
light game because of the ease with which 
- they were turned from their course. Our 
series of penetration tests at Daytona, | 
Florida during the work of the Small 
Arms Ballistic Station showed that the 
modern boat tail was even more touchy. | 


The second trip found the Rem- | _ 





Fred Tomlin, using Winchester Shells, made in 1925 the 
highest season’s trapshooting average ever recorded by 


the A. T. A,— 2784 hits out of 2825 shots — an average of .9854. 
Boyd Duncan’s world’s record of 621 straight was also made with 
Winchester Shells. That’s what you call dependability! 


RANGE 


Winchester Shells 
deliver the shot 
where you aim it. 
They don’t lose part 
of the load on the 
way. Unceasing fac- 
tory tests make sure 
thateach Winchester 
Shell will go the 
distance strong. 


PATTERN 


The Winchester shot 
pattern works as 
surely as a net. No 
holes for escape and 
no bunched shot to 
damage the game. 
Winchester pattern 
is perfect pattern — 
even, uniform, right. 


POWER 


When a Winchester 
Shell is properly 
aimed it kills. Lying 
behind its strong 
walls is a load 
of tremendous 
power. Set off that 
load and you pick 


up your game. 


When you want the utmost in velocity, smashing power and range for 
big or speedy game, ask for Winchester Leader or Repeater Shells, loaded 
with Oval powder— the maximum in long range shotshell loads. 


WINCHESTER 


TRADE MARK 


SHELLS are DEPENDABLE 


LEADER 


ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 
* REPEATER + 


RANGER 





Winchester Repeating Arms Company, New Haven, Conn., U.S.A, 











BIA5SCYVE 


Jik—POowER 


American made 
Binocular 


Christmas 


for any_ relative or 
friend who loves out- 
door life—who sails, 
hunts, hikes, fishes 
motors, or 
bird study. 
celled for movie fans 


An Ideal 
Gift 


enjoys 
Unex- 


treme, is a reliable 
test of marksman- 


ship. 
“It is the finest device 
; ksmanshi; 


The Bull’s Eye Target Pistol 













or theater goers. 
Magnifies six times. 
Brings indistinct, distant objects close and makes every 
thing clear. If your dealer cannot supply you, we will be 

lad to send Biascope, in genuine leather case, postpaid. 

ney Lack guarantee. Literature free. 

WOLLENSAK OPTICAL COMPANY 
801 Hudson Avenue Rochester, N. Y. 





Patt has adjustable sights 

t ustable 5 

shoots No. 6 table sit kill flies but not break windows. 
Outfit includes bird targets, bull's eye stamp, extra shot 
and rubbers. Satisfaction guaran’ 4 

Ask your dealer first. then write direct. $3.00 prepaid. 


BULL’S EYE PISTOL MFG. CO.., Box 44, Rawlins, Wye. 
: 51 
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Ss 
S an emergency arm, nothing has quite equaled the Colt. 
You positively know it is unfailingly ready, whatever the 
emergency. Something stirs in the thicket—-you stop and 
draw your Colt. It may be a hare or a grizzly—they’re all one 
to the Colt—you’re ready for a quick, accurate, unhurried shot. 


But not until you're ready. 


The Colt safety feature insures that there will be no accidental dis- 
charge. The safety of any Colt Revolver or Automatic Pistol is as 
proverbial as its readiness. The knowing hunter, sportsman, traveler 
assures himself of both, for he chooses a Colt. 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MBG. Co, 


Hartford, Conn. 


OLT 


Catalog shows the complete 
line of Colt’s Revolvers and 
Automatic Pistols. Want it? 





MEN WHO KNOW 27/rai a 





OLT WILL DO 











Fiexifour 
MARINE 10+15 MOTOR 
K.P 


‘OU'LL wonder how such power and pep car? 
6s eoeeeeceaire bundle! Flexifour is 
wonderfully compact—yet very 
to care for. New 1926 refinements, 
on the heels of its 1925 oun of more 
power on 10% less fuel, make Fiexifour 
IER, simpler, smoother, surer to 
startand run. Get facts and figures! 
Mention size of your craft. 
UNIVERSAL MOTOR CO, 
46 Ceape St. Oshkosh, Wis. 








A NEW MODEL 


CRESCENT 


Good Guns at 
Low Prices 







Nobu Gore tamawes $22~0 @ 
Other CRESCENT Leaders 


No. 6 “PEERLESS” D. B. Hammerless $24.50 
No. 10 “‘VICTOR” S. B. (non-ejector) . . $10.00 
No. 11 ““VICTOR” S. B. (auto-ejector). .$10.50 


Write for complete Catalog of Guns, Rifles, 
Sporting Goods dnd name of your dealer. 


H.&D.FolsomArmsCo. “snvex” 











It was nearly impossible to keep it within 
the 2 ft, square penetration rack, it would 
turn in a space of six boards or so and 
then proceed to dive out the top or sink 
into the sand at the bottom of the rack. 

: Be this as it may be, no bullets of this 
tipping, diving type could be expected to 
perform with the certainty of bullets 
calculated to break up or mushroom after 
a certain amount of resistance had been 
encountered. 

When White returned in 1925 with the 
bow and arrow shooters, he took with 
him at my suggestion a number of new 
loads for experiment. 

He refers in his letters to me, to these 
bullets and loads: 

a. Remington Hi-Speed 180 gr. bronze 
point. 

This is a bullet formed up with a cavity 
in the nose, and with a cigar-shaped piece 
of bronze in the forward end of this cavity, 
the whole forming a spitzer, expanding 
bullet outwardly much like the .280 Ross 
copper tube. The rear end of the “‘cigar’’ 
of course drives back on impact and acts 
as a wedge to expand the point. Velocity 
is 2700 feet. 

b. Remington 220 gr. Express expand- 

ing. This is a bullet with hollow or open 
point, copper jacket, and having a velocity 
of 2450 ft. 
_ ¢. Remington 220 gr. ‘delayed expand- 
ing,” or “delayed action.” This is a full 
metal patch bullet with the jacket thinned 
down at the bow to encourage expansion 
after a certain. amount of resistance has 
been encountered. Factory tests showed 
it to start breaking up after about 15 
inches pine penetration. It was designed 
for use on the pachyderms, rhino, hippo 
and elephant, on animals with sand or 
mud encrusted on the hide, on buffalo and 
similar game. Velocity, 2450 ft. 

d. Western 180 grain “open point.” A 
copper jacket bullet giving little metal 
fouling with small hole in the nose and a 
cannelure or groove swaged in the jacket 
at a point opposite the bottom of the hole 
in the point, to assist the breaking up of 


the bow portion of the jacket. Velocity 
2700 ft. 
e. Western “improved Short Exposed 


Point,”’ weight 220 grains. A copper or 
Lubaloy jacket bullet with longer, less 
bluff shaped point than the Remington 


220 gr. bullets. Over-all length, 1% 
| inches. This is a front-closed bullet, 


leaving only 1-16th inch of the lead core 
exposed, this measurement being taken 
at right angles to the axis of the bullet, 
across the point. The point or bow is 
roughly twice this in width, therefore the 
lead exposure is merely a trifle less than 
half the width of the point. It is less 
than the head of the ordinary pin in width. 
The jacket seems heavier at the point than 
the Remington Express Expanding of the 
same weight. Velocity not known, but 
close to 2400, evidently. ; 

It should be kept in mind in going over 
the reports sent by White that he was 
shooting heavy game. That a bullet which 
| he describes as “going to bird-shot’”’ on 
the game he has been shooting, might work 
very nicely on light American deer. 
story in a recent sporting print of the 
satisfactory use of the bronze point ‘goes 
to bird shot” bullet on Alaska bear, goes 
| to prove that it is not safe to generalize 
| as to bullet behavior unless the size and 

resistance of the game is also considered. 

Again is the enormous variation in bullet 
| behavior because of variation in range, 
| and therefore of striking velocity. The 
performance of a bullet at 2700 ft. and 
striking game within 25 yards of the rifle, 
| is an entirely different thing from the 
| performance of the same bullet at 200 
| yards with the velocity 500 ft. short of 
| the muzzle or initial velocity. 
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Nobody but a hick would attempt to 
say that a game bullet should work the | 
same way at velocities from 2,000 to 3,000 
ft. at the striking point, yet hunters gen- 
eralize in most reckless fashion as to 
bullet performance when the arriving 
velocity varied 500 and 600 and 700 ft. 
from the muzzle figures. It should be re- 
membered, too, that energy varies as the 
squares of the velocity and that the energy 
contained within the flying bullet has 
some little influence on how the bow 
behaves when it impinges on a firm sub- 
stance. The 180 gr. bullet at muzzle vel- 
ocity, or 2700 ft., has roughly 2900 ft. Ibs. 
but when it has fallen off to 2200 ft. it 
has only 1940 ft. Ibs. And this 2200 ft. 
is about the velocity it has left at 225 
yards with the somewhat blunt bow of the 
open point bullet. 

And so it may easily happen that the 
bird-shot bullet at 50 yards, turns out to 
be ideal at 200 yards and that the ideal 
break-up bullet at 50 yards, may slip 
through like a needle at 200 yards. 





Concerning these various missiles, White 
comments in a letter dated May 13: 

“With this amount of lion experience | 
and a lot of other large game I’m ready 
to report tentatively on the bullets. I’ve 
now killed 49 lions myself. Besides I 
have Simson’s experience to go on, and that 
is much more extensive than mine. 

“One hundred and eighty grain Western 
Hollow point. Excellent. Good for side 
shots on lions. Goes to pieces too soon 


for frontal shots, as in a charge. Lion 
heavily armored forward by bone but 
especially by heavy bands of muscle. Dis- | 


sected out, this bullet is found rarely to 
have penetrated to the lung cavity.” 

As somewhat more of an index to this 
resistance to penetration and shock, Pease, 
the lion authority and companion of 
Roosevelt fn East Africa, remarks about 
one lion: 

“I have put into a lion at from 60 to 
20 yards range, six 10-bore bullets, solid 
soft-lead and hollow point; two 500 solid 
soft-lead bullets and two .256 bluff point 
Mannlicher bullets before he would lie 
down, and finished him off, finally, after 
one of my gun-bearers had loosed off one 
or more Snider bullets into his body, with 
a shot in the neck.” 

Likewise as another man’s opinion as to 
a lion gun, Pease, after killing lions, says: 


‘A& to rifles, I prefer to have one light 
handy rifle, and a double-barreled ball 
and shotgun in reserve, when after lions. 
The rifle which has been my constant 
companion since 1892 is a rather short 
barreled, five-shot magazine .256 Mann- 
licher; any apparent deficiency in size 
of bore and weight of bullet is compen- 
sated for in my opinion by the ease and 
rapidity with which it can be manipulated, 
the little room occupied by ammunition, 
the flatness of the trajectory and the 
superiority of the striking energy over 
some of the larger bores.” 

But, he wants a big gun handy. 

White remarks further on in his letter: 

“Two hundred and twenty grain. Rem- 
ington—U M C Express expanding, same 
as foregoing—meaning the 180 gr. open 
point—no advantage whatever over the 
180 and trajectory inferior. 

“Two hundred and twenty grain Rem- 
ington ‘Delayed action.’ A peach for 
charging lions. Penetrates generally about 
to the diaphra before going to pieces. 
Has good shock. It can’t be beaten for 
lions and heavy game except pachyderms. 
I see they advise it for pachyderms. No 
good. The principle is all right but it 
goes to pieces toosoon. But, a good bullet 
or lions.,’ 

This “Delayed action,” you will remem- 
ber, is the full jacket bullet with the jacket 
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Which way will they fly? 


It’s a thrilling time—and the thrill is 
ar when youknow that thegun you’re 

olding is in perfect condition—barrels 
clean, firing mechanism responding to 
trigger instantly, ejector or “pump” 
working without danger of jamming. 


3-in-One Oil keeps guns in prime con- 
dition for quick, accurate shooting. 
Prevents corrosion and pitting inside 
and out. Oils moving parts. Polishes 
stock and forearm. 


It’s a pure oil compound—not an ordi- 


Reloading 
LOR 
“fs LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 


“ by 


No. 1 
Lubricator 
and Sizer 


Lubricates, sizes and af- 
fixes metal gas check at 
same time. Leverage is 
powerful, works easily. 
Leaves bullet perfectly true 
and clean. One stick of 
Ideal lubricant greases 500 
large or 2500 small bullets. 
Furnished complete with 
die, punch for one standard 
bullet, and stick of lubri- 
cant, $10.00. See dealer or 
send 25 cents for new edi- 
tion Ideal Handbook. 


Lyman Gun Sight Corp. 


70 West St., Middlefield, Conn., U.S. A. 


That tense moment, when the dog stops still—and points— 
waiting for the word. The birds are there and you knowit. Ina 
moment they will be in the air and away like shots from the gun. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO., 130G. 
32 Years of Continuous Service 


nary mineral oil. Penetrates immedi- 
ately—does not stay on surface like 
heavy oils or grease. Won’t gum or dry 
out. The Hunters’ oil for 32 years. 

Sold by good stores everywhere—sporting 
goods, hardware, drug, grocery, auto acces- 
sory and general stores, in 3-oz. Handy Oil 
Cans and in 1-oz., 3-oz. and }4-pint bottles. 


Be sure to ask for 3-in-One by name. And 
be just as sure to look for the Big Red “‘One”’ 
on the label. ; 
FREE—&:2°re"s sample, special 
: Shooter’s Circular and Dic 
tionary of Uses. A postal will bring all three. 


William St., New York City, N. Y. 








HOBART WATERTITE 





Strong, durable case holding 200 shells 
in original cartons. Hinged tray holds 
hunting accessories conveniently locked 
into cover until needed. Corbin lock se- 
cures contents. Guaranteed absolutely 
watertight. 
By mail postpaid or at your dealers. 
Write for Catalog. 
HOBART METAL MFG. CO. 

803-16th Ave. S. E., Minneapolis, Minn. 

















Johnson's 
Folding 
Goose 







sha’ 


Folding Goose decoys $1 ea. New stake-outs 35c ea. 
Made in many species. We prepay the postage. 3 


ohnson’s Folding Decoys 


Send for Samples of Modern Decoys 
Compact, light, inexpensive decoys, built for long service. Lifelike 
and colors, float as high on the water as Papa 
Mallard himself, and keep moving. Fool a man or 
a duck. Send 55c stamps for sample, or $6.60 per doz. E7 








£. 


74 COLUMBIA STREET '. 
SEATTLE, WASHINGTON 
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You aim and fire— 
Du Pont Powder will reach 
°em and bring ’em down 


HEN you hear that whir and whistle of wings 

coming out of the cover you need SPEED, 
man—speed in your gun and shells. Quail scoots 
across the cover and brush like lightning, but he 
can’t out-distance a good gunner with DU PONT 
POWDER in his shells. A steady aim and a firm 
pull of that trigger and leave the rest to this won- 
derful powder. 





Knocks ’em cold at long range. Yet it’s kind to your 
shoulder and absolutely safe. That’s what we mean 
by “speed.” Let’s see quail get away from that 
combination ! 


But no matter* what game you’re after, there’s one 
du Pont powder that’s the best load you can get. 
Just run your finger along on the Standard Loads 
Chart in your dealer’s store and ask for shells with 
the proper du Pont load. Seven out of every ten 
shells fired in this country are loaded with du Pont 
powders—and that isn’t any mere accident. 









E. 1. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., Inc. 
Sporting Powder Division 
WILMINGTON DELAWARE 
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al POND POWDERS | 


| LOWER PRICES ON 
| DECOYS 


dock hunter’s favorite—Danville Airtite 

Pneumatic Deco: ot naw low prices. Best de- 

coy in the market; it sure fools ‘em. Permanently 

Serene eens tell ap hen, exrough, A 
B : up when " 

om onally your Pocket. “Inner-tube" 
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The most complete line 
made in the U.S. A. 


California By-Products Co. 
P. O. Box 509, San Francisco 


62 West 47th St. 
New York 


> Send us your Dealer's name 
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drawn a little thinner over the point. 

“One hundred and eighty grain Hi- 
Speed Bronze Point. Goes into bird shot 
before it gets inside of anything with any 
toughness or size. All these bullets were 


| carefully dissected out.” 


A month later White wrote me again, 


| this time after his affair with a wounded 
| leopard reported in the daily newspapers 
| via foreign press service cables. 


He had 
killed still more lions, and had tried out 
a bullet giving still more satisfaction on 
His letter follows: 


June 22, 1925. 
Dear Crossman: 


Although I wrote you only a short time 
ago I am going to supplement that brief 
effort with some dope on another bullet, 
a small supply of which we got as samples 
with some supplies. It is the Western 
“Improved short exposed point’’ bullet, 220 
gr. for Springfield. It’s got ’em all 
licked. 

It has as much or more penetration 
than the average without going to pieces. 
Even holds together in heavy bone. Also 
it delivers one hell of a whack. 

Only killed six lions with it yet, but it 
delivers the goods. At longer ranges its 
trajectory is not as good as the 180, of 
course, it has not the speed. But up to 
100 yards the sighting is not apparently 
different, and from 50 yards down is 
where you need it. 

We have also killed quite a lot of heavy 
game with it and dug out the bullets. 
Perfect mushroom even through shoulder 
bones. The old 220 went to pieces but 
this sticks. I’ll take my* lion charges with 
it every time. With the 180 open point 


| for long range and this for short a man 


is fixed. 

Had a leopard fight since I wrote. 
Clawed three of us up (2 natives and my- 
self). Got him at about four feet with 
.405 by a snap shot, then got hold of his 
throat. Drew my knees up to protect my 
belly and we went to it on the ground. 
Either my choking or the .405 got him 
eventually. 

Fang bites in the left arm and right 
shoulder, claw marks on right hand and 
face. Sixteen days ago. About healed up. 
But, I got Doc to pad the shoulder and 
went out 3 days after the fight and killed 
a lion just to show those damn cats they'd 
made a mistake. Recoil burst open the 
wound and bloodied my shirt but it was 
worth it. 

As ever, 
S. E.. W. 


* My lionscore 59, 


You will keep in mind that these are 
personal letters from one shooting nut to 
another, not primarily for publication, 
and not containing a lot of bunk to make 
the published yarn more thrilling. This 
quiet, cool, spare, red-headed party doesn’t 
use the long bow in his reports, however 
grievously he may backslide from the rifle 
fold with that Big Injun weapon, in the 
field. 

I don’t know that White’s reports that 
the Springfield cartridge with two differ- 
ent 220 gr. bullets will stop charging lions, 
puts the Springfield into the class of the 
all-round rifle. We know that it will stop 
all lesser and softer game down to the 
humb‘e woodchuck, and including the en- 
tire gamut of our few remaining examples 
of American fauna. It is all-round up 


| and including lion under favorable cir- 


cumstances. 

White’s hunting companion, Leslie Sim- 
son, who has killed more than 200 lions, 
writes Colonel Whelen about the date of 
White’s letters: 

“During the past two months I have had 
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REDUCED PRICES 
VOIGTLANDER 


Stereo Prism 


BINOCULARS 


Ideal for the Sportsman and Traveler. 
First quality. Extremely luminous. 
Wide field of vision. Light weight, 
compact. Individual focus. Inter- 
pupilar adjustment. Complete with 
sole leather case and double set straps. 
Sixpower, 24 MM. lenses, $22.50 
Sixpower, 30 MM. lenses, $27.50 
Formerly priced $35 and $40. 


Sold subject to your approval 


WILLOUGHBYS 


110 W. 32nd St. 
New York 








When You Hunt for Deer or Bear 


ALNUT BLEND 


AROMATIC PIPE TOBACCO 
REAL TOBACCO 


For Your Hunting Trips 


Pack away with your pipe a good 
supply of this wonderful mixture 
—the culmination of 70 years’ 
experience in tobacco blending. 
Unusually mild and cool, yet rich 
and mellow in natural flavor. 
Sold by the better tobacco shops. 





If your Tobacconist cannot supply you order direct 
Giving us your dealer's name 
$2.25—16 oz. Air-tight tin) Delivery charges paid 
*:60- S02: Vacuum tin f to any address. 
TRIAL OPFER-—19 yen do not care to order standard tin, 
se 10c for trial package. 

JOHN MIDDLETON Tobacconists since 1856 
1211 Walnut Street, Dept. F, Philadelphia, Pa. 


CALLERS 


In placing this duck caller on the market I do so 
with the assurance that it is the best ever offered for 
both amateur and professional use. Any novice can 
tune it, and the tone is exceptionally good. Ab- 
solutely guaranteed to give satisfaction. 

My hand book, “Hunting the Wild Turkey” gives 
the best methods used by the most expert hunters. 
The turkey language explained and full instructions 
for imitating it exhaustively given. 





et NG a ko ch nnod-<00nde $5.00 
, 0” Eran 3.50 
Hunting the Wild Turkey....... 1.50 


TOM TURPIN 
1150 Eastmoreland Ave., Memphis, Tenn. 


Financial reference Field & Stream and Bank of Commerce 
& Trust Co., Memphis, Tenn. 


GRIFFIN and HOWE, Inc. 


MAKERS OF 










High-Grade Rifles, Accessories 
and Equipment for Sportsmen, 
Target Shooters and Wilderness Hunters. 
234 to 240 EAST 39th STREET, NEW YORK 
Five minutes’ walk from Grand Central Station 


Telephone 6663 Caledonia 


Forest Rangers 


Men wanting Forest Ranger, Railway Mail Clerk, 
Special Agent and other government positions, 
$1500 to $4500 a year. Write for free particulars 
and list of positions. 


MOKANE, Dept. 213, Denver, Colo. 








brought home in the most decided manner, 
the inefficient stopping power of small 
bores, used by men used to firearms. 
Both Young and White failed to stop 
lions coming in, at times their bullets 
were well placed but did not give sufficient 
knockout on a charging lion close up. 
This applies to both the .405 and the 220 
‘delayed’ bullets. 

“Thanks for your description of the 
G. & H. .350 rifle. It should be a very 
excellent weapon for Africa and with a 
tough, full jacketed 275 gr. bullet good 
on elephant.” 

Inasmuch as the Springfield has _re- 
peatedly demonstrated its superior shocking 
power over the :405, if it is not certain on 
lions then the only safe standby rifle is the 
heavy, powerful double, such as Simson’s 
ae Cordite or Pease’s 10 bore with round 

all. 

It seems to me, however, that inasmuch 
as White has killed a dozen charging lions 
with the Springfield and the new 220 gr. 
bullets and inasmuch as he has killed better 
than 300 head of other game with the same 
rifle, without seeking any change to a 
.44-40 or other recently developed car- 
tridge, that this rifle might be fairly satis- 
factory for American game. 

Inasmuch as White’s African shooting 
went up and down the range scale from 
25 to 600 yards without complaint from 
him as to ineffectiveness, I am commencing 
to believe that these parties who have such 
bad luck with this rifle on the one or two 
head of American game per year, fall into 
one of two classes. They are either in 


| urgent need of a few elementary lessons in 


rifle shooting, or else are too dumb to use a 


| bullet suited to their game, range and needs. 


Even the editor of this department, old 
Kap Kurtis, we may safely assume is in a 
position to get the lend of most any gun he 
wants from one of our manufacturers—Yet 
I happen to know that he is now about ten 
days’ hard riding north of the railway in 


| Alberta with only a Springfield. 


| in 
| rounded, the steel spring lies close to one 








SLING-TRAP SWIVELS FOR 
HUNTING RIFLES 


By Perry D. Frazer 


"THE regulation sling-strap, with which 
the service Springfield rifle is equipped 
is very handy for every purpose for which 
it is intended except hunting. For this 
use it is clumsy and longer than needed. 

Some of the straps with which hunting 
rifles are equipped are excellent, but the 
swivels commonly supplied with them are 
an abomination. They rattle, become 
jammed, and are often accidentally de- 
tached. 

For a hunting rifle the small screweye 
attached to barrel or forearm, and to butt- 
stock, is the best thing of its kind. And 
if one. will go to a little extra trouble, 
he can fit his sling-strap with a form of 
swivel that will be efficient but which can- 
not be detached by accident. 

In almost any large harness supply 
house one can purchase brass swivels for 
about fifty cents a pair like those shown 
the illustration. These are nicely 


member, and they will snap into almost 
any screweye with which modern hunting 
rifles are equipped. But they are made 
for half and five-eighths-inch straps, so 
they must be changed before they can be 
used on a rifle sling. 

The change is made by removing the 
washers from ends of snaps, then remove 
the D-rings. Cut two strips of brass about 
one-eighth-inch thick, bore hole in center 
of each one to fit shank of snap, bend 
them to shape, bringing the ends flush, 
fit and rivet washers in place, and you will 






















Depending on 
weight of material 


TAKE your best girl for a 
ride—you all dolled up in 
your Buck Jack—and you are 
either going to stop on the 
way and buy her one, or come 
home minus your own. 


And no wonder! Buck Jack 
has sweaters, flannel shirts 
and coats lashed to the mast. 
WARMER than a sweater, 
convenient as a shirt, and far, 
far cheaper than a coat. And 
as for looks—oh, man! 


FI , all-wool fabrics— 
hundreds of them. Hefty, 
stout flannels, tightly wore 
that won't let the c-c-col 
wind through. And_ what 
Colors! Rich warm Reds— 
Gulf Blues—Hemlock Greens 
—Yellows brilliant as sunlight 
—colors that glow and flame. 
Springy belt, double stitched 
seams, convertible collar, over- 
size flap pockets, adjustable 
cuffs. 


In case your dealer hasn’t a 
Buck Jack left, send coupon 
for my Family Album 
showing Buck Jacks in 
colors. 


Buck Sthut, Tir. 


Buc’: Skein Joe, care Lustberg, Nast & Co., 
Dept. C-11, 331 Broadway, N. ¥. & 


Mail me a Free Copy of your ‘‘Family Album" folder 
owing Buck Jacks in a variety of patterns, from $5 to 
the famous Buck Skein Shirt at 


“and Buck Skein Jacket at $6.50. 








Contentment 
in Every Draw— 
Cards or Tobacco 





A new slant on pipe-smoking contentment 
is brought to light by Mr. W. H. Doughty, 
a furniture dealer of Greenville, Tenn. 


Read what he writes: 


Larus & Bro. Co., Richmond, Va. 
My dear Sirs: 


For twenty years I have been engaged 
in retailing furniture. On rainy days my 
partner and I call up some of our friends 
and invite them down to alittle poker game, 


In this melange of our selection there 
happened to be a fellow by the name of 
Austine—a tobacco dealer. This fellow 
Austine was a most consistent loser—but 
losing never seemed to affect his morale. 


His conduct became a study with me. 
My winning and losing moods were re- 
flected in my actions. When winning I 
was the cael talon. When losing I was 
the grouch. All this time I noticed Mr. 
Austine, the tobacco dealer, sitting back 
unperturbed, pulling away on his pipe— 
contented—winning or losing. 


Finally I put the matter up to Mr. 
Austine for a solution. He said, ‘Major 
(my poker title by brevet), there is no 
mystery to that—my contentment is due 
to the tobacco I smoke. When I need a 
friend in poker or business—Edgeworth 
has never failed me. It carries content- 
ment in every draw—whether the cards 
run good or bad.” 

The next time I visited the Mason 
Corner Tobacco Shop I purchased some of 
this Edgeworth. It has made a new man 
out of me. I can look them in the face and 
smile—smile—smile whether they run 
good or bad. 


Sincerely, 
W. H. Doughty. 


Let us send you free 
samples of Edgeworth 
so that you may put it 
to the pipe test. If you 
like the samples, you'll 
like Edgeworth where- 
ever and whenever you 
buy it, for it never 
changes in quality. 










Write your name 
and address to 
Larus & Brother 
Company, 18-W 
S. 21st Street, 
Richmond, Va. 


We'll be grate- 
ful for the name 
and address of 
your tobacco deal- 
er, too, if you care to add them. 


In addition to the various regular sizes in 
which Edgeworth Plug Slice and Ready 
Rubbed are offered, there is a special week- 
end-size can for 35c that is just the thing for 

outdoor men who love their pipes. 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth Plug 
Slice or Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed for the 
same price you would pay the jobber. 


On your radio—tune in on WRVA, Richmond, Va- 
—the Edgeworth station. Wave length 256 meters. 
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have a nice pair of swivels. The ends 
can be soldered together, but this is not 
necessary, as they will answer the purpose 
if the ends fit closely together. The brass | 
may be blacked, if desired, as follows: | 
Dissolve 350 grains of lead acetate and the | 
i | 





Brass swivels for use on hunting erms 


same quantity of hyposulphite of soda in 
sixteen ounces of hot water. Clean the 
swivels from all grease, immerse in the 
hot solution until the desired color is at- 
tained, rinse in cold water, then in hot 
water, and dry. Clean and oil the spring. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
BULLET-PROOF VESTS 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

There used to be a great deal of false bullet- 
proof vests in the past, but this last year the 
claims are stronger. 

New York City claims to have one that will 
turn a .45 pistol bullet, so here are some questions: 
1. Will this vest turn a .45 single action Colt? 

2. Has the distance the man with the vest 
stands, anything to do with it? 

. If the vest is so successful, why does not 
the U. S. government supply its officers with it? 

4. Why do you not write an article on these 
points? 

5. Would it turn a 38-40 or 32-20 high velocity? 

6. Why do they not advertise this vest for 
home people for a protection from burglars? 

7. What is the address of the company in 
Pennsylvania that is soon going into the manu- 
facture of reloading tools? 

R. S. Reco. 


Ans.—I do not pretend to know anything about 
bullet-proof vests. I have always been as skeptical 
of them as you appear to be. I saw several of 
them when they were offered to the Ordnance 
Department during the war, and though I never 
saw any of the tests conducted with them I 
wouldn't have stood inside of one for a pot of gold. 

I have seen newspaper accounts of one in this 
city which will turn a .45 Automatic pistol bullet 
—maybe so, I don’t know. If it will turn a .45 
Automatic pistol bullet it will turn a .45 Single 
Action bullet. There is no use splitting hairs— 
there is little difference between the two in energy, 
and though the Colt Single Action may have a 
little higher velocity its plain lead bullet certainly 
has no more penetration than the Colt Automatic. 

Obviously, the distance at which one was shot 
at with this vest on would have something to do 
with its element of protection. 

You ask, if it is a success why the Government 
does not adopt it. For the simple reason, I pre- 
sume, that they didn’t adopt many other vests. 
They are impracticable due to their weight and 
bulk. To illustrate my point, during the war 
every soldier going overseas was supposed, ac- 
cording to regulation, to live in his life preserver 
from the time he left the dock at the point of 
embarkation until he reached the point of debarka- 
tion in “om Darn few of us did it, however, 
and the M. P.’s were after us all the time. The 
life pty may be a great element of safety, 
but it was darn uncomfortable and unwieldly, and 
I guess a bullet-proof vest is also. 

he Arms and Ammunition Department of 
FIELD AND STREAM is devoted largely to.points in 
question on sporting arms. I'll admit that there 
are a lot of places in the so-called wilds of the 
United States where it would be a great thing 
if a deer hunter could wear a bullet-proof vest, 
and bullet-proof pants too, but he probably 
couldn't do much still hunting in them; go I think 
it is a subject which is a little bit out of line in 
my Department. 

I do not know of any company that has ever been 
organized seriously to produce these vests. That's 
probably the reason why we do not see them ad- 
vertised. As to wearing one in my home for 
protection against burglars, I must say that of 
the two I would rather have a burglar around the 
place than a bullet-proof vest. I don’t want to sit 
around the house at night with the old carpet 
slippers on and a pipe in my mouth and feeling 
like a stuffed turkey. 

You probably refer to the Belding & Mull 
Company, of Philipsburg, Pa., who are now 
actually making reloading tools. 

SHOOTING EDITOR. 
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Again hale 
CHLOROIL Superiority 


95 per cent. of the winners at the famous 
Sea Girt, N. J., matches this year were 
users of Chloroil Solvent. With such an 
overwhelming Majority of the world’s 
best shots using Chloroil, little more 
need be said in proof of Chloroil’s 
superiority for all small arms. 


Mf'd at Gun Cleaning Headquarters 


CONVERSION PRODUCTS CORP. 


632 S. Delaware Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 


CHLOROIL 
SOLVENT 


Is harmless—dissolves the 
primer salts (potassium 
chloride) that causes after- 
corrosion, that deadly enemy 
to your score and firearms. 
This salt is not soluble in oil 
and water causes rust, but 
Chloroil is an alkali Solvent 
designed to thoroughly clean 
your gun with one applica- 
tion, 


if your dealer can’t supply 
you, send 35 cents in 
stamps for a full - size 
bottle. 

















lefever 


NITRO- SPECIAL 
anus.) ONLY $27.40 


Gun dealers from coast to 
coast say they never 
saw a Lefever lock out 
of order. The Lefever 
is the only inex- 
pensive double 
that stands use 
and abuse. 
The U.S. 
Navy buys 
Lefevers. 























Every 
gun tested 
with an ex- 
tremeload. A 
standardized 
gun built only in 
410,26in.,20 ga.and 
16 ga.,26in. and 28in. 





12 ga. in 26 in.,-28in., 
and 30 in. Lefever 
won the World’s cham- 
pionship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever 
has stood for service and dufe 
ability for over 50 years, 


Lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 


Catalogue Free 
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GUN CRTs 
Sent FREE 


verything for the hunter—guns, am- 
<a tg clothing boots—the finest 
made. Complete dog supplies. All in 
our new free catalog. aoe" market 
prices and prompt service. Money back 
guarantee from America’s largest exclu- 
sive sporting — store. 

Write today—a_ postal 
willdo. Ask for Catalog 
No. 69N.No obligations. 






es 











“Von Lengerke & Antunes 


33 South Wabash Avenue 
CHICAGO 


SPORTING GOODS « Oh : EXCLUSIVELY 


"BABY HAMMERLESS 


VOLVER 





RE 





NICKEL OR BLUED FINISH. 


wastaetites ane aateen, a Good leather 
bolster 75¢ extra. Good protection and’guar: 


R. F. SEDGLEY, Ralie Miers. 
2306 N. 16th Street Philadelphia, Penna. 





students 
ng their businesses 
on; it will open your 
eyes. You'll never regret it! 


American Landscape School, . 57 Newark, N. ¥. 


TELESCOPE SIGHTS 
for Target and Hunting 


ea. e 
ting started and develo 
lished 1916. Write for informati 
it today! F 








Straightline Reloading Tools for any caliber or car- 
tridge. Clean Rods embodying latest ideas. Improved 
Bolt Sleeve Sight. booklets. Complete 


Write for Free 
Handbook 


BELDING & MULL % Philipsburg, Pa. 








Pratt Wood Decoys 
The World’s Standard 
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UP AND DOWN PROFITS 


WHY ¢: trade in the Stock Market only to profit 
by an advance or by adecline when you 
can trade to profit either or both ways. 


Free Booklet explains 


PAUL KAYE "9 Broadway 


New York 














| lief, in choke boring. 


PATTERN IN GUNS 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

have sold several Parker Bros. shotguns of 
their lowest grades but am being asked if their 
higher grade guns will make a better pattern and 


| penetration. 


| seems all that can 





{ am shooting a 16-gauge P. H. grade which 
be desired. Will the higher 
grades make a still better target? 

Also, is the Super-X made by the Western 
Cartridge Co., of East Alton, IIl., long range shell 
safe to use in my gun 

G. W. PICKERING. 


Ans.—A high grade Parker gun will be better | 


finished than a cheaper gun, better balanced, made 
of finer material, and because of the superior ma- 
terial and fitting last longer. 

Penetration is entirely a matter of the shell 
used, contrary to general belief, and any cheap 
gun can be made to pattern just as well as an 
expensive one. 

There are no secrets, contrary to general be- 
would expect an inex- 
pensive Parker to be just as good in regard to 
the points you bring up as an expensive one. 

It is perfectly safe to use Super-X shells in 
your Parker. These shells are no more dangerous 
than any other heavy loads. In fact, Peters High 


Velocity and Remington heavy loads are loaded | 


with the same brand of powder. 
SHOOTING EpDIToR. 


HAND SHOTGUN FOR SMALL GAME ‘ 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

On a recent hunting trip in Maine I carried a 
20-gauge double on my back to use for partridges. 
It grew rather heavy toward the end of the day 
and also caused much trouble catching in the 
brush, etc. I was much interested in a sidearm 
one man had at the camp. It was a .410 pistol 
made out of an old Springfield barrel with an 
H. & R. action. The barrel was about 18 inches 
long and it was quite an effective arm. 

He told me that the Stevens Company was put- 
ting out a pistol on this order and I looked one 
up when I got back to New York. Are you 


| familiar with this arm and with its 12-inch bar- 


rel would it have sufficient penetration to kill 
partridges at short rayges, say 20 or 25 yards? 
And would the pattern be fair at these ranges? 

If not, what length would be necessary, or is 
such an arm impractical altogether, unless of 


| such length as to make it unwieldy? 





Brass shells would be the best since they would 
not be as easily wet through or damaged as the 
paper shells, would they not? 

G. LATHROP VERMILYE. 

Ans.—I am _ quite’ familiar with the little 
Stevens shot pistol. It is really the old Stevens 
Offhand Model 35, bored to take a .410 shotgun 
shell with a 12-inch choke barrel. They claim 
it will account for all small game birds and ani- 
mals up to 20 yards. I mean by this, rabbits, 
partridge, quail, etc. I think 25 yards would be 
stretching it a little bit too far, though it would 
undoubtedly kill at times, but a 28-inch barrel 
.410 shotgun cannot be depended upon over 30 
yards. However, you would never want to use it 
at any greater length for the purpose you have in 
mind, and in my opinion it is the ideal gun for 
the deer hunter who wants to kill an occasional 
grouse or rabbit for the pot. 

Incidentally, when using a round ball it is a 
mighty efficient single shot pistol for self-defence 


in case one feels more at ease having such a | 
Ss. | 


weapon about him. I would advise the U. 
Brass shell for your purpose. 
SHOOTING EpIToR. 


MUZZLE LOADING COLT 


Capt. Paut A. CurRTIS: 

I have a Colt’s 36 caliber muzzle-loading re- 
volver in good condition, and would like to shoot 
it. Would you please tell me the best powder 
to use, and also the amount? 

F. BROWNE. 


ANsS.—You are going back a Wied bit beyond | 


my time. I have never used the .36 caliber Colt 
Government muzzle-loading revolver, and I do 
not think that you can get bullets for it now, 
although the Modern-Bond Corporation, of Wil- 
mington, Delaware, or Belding & Mull, of Philips- 
burg, Penn., would probably provide you with a 
special bullet mold for it. 

Of course, the gun is intended for black powder 
and nothing else should be used in it, and I do 
not know what charge you should use. I think 
if you would write to Mr. Phelp, sales 
manager of the Colt Manufacturing Company, he 
would advise you. On general principle I should 
assume that Laffin & Rand’s Orange Extra Black 
powder, made by the Hercules Powders Com- 
pany, of Wilmington, Del., would be a good 
powder to use, and I think FFG would be the 
best, as rather a fine grain would be most suit- 
able for a revolver, using about thirteen grains. 
I feel pretty confident, though I have never 
loaded or fired the weapon, that they would con- 
firm this suggestion. 

SHOOTING EDITOR. 


SHOTGUN DROP 


| Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 


ave an L. C. Smith Specialty Grade 12- 
gauge shotgun which has a 24-inch drop. I like 
this gun very much, but find that in shooting 
quail I continually shoot under. Is this due to 
the gun’s having too much drop, or to improper 
holding? 





“Your Veteran Hunting 
Coat Needs a Rest.” 


“I’ve retired my old coat and obtained 


Before we hit the 
get yourself a new Drybak.” 


THE 1926 DRYBAK 


is snag and barb proof. The water- 
proofing treatment is three. times 
greater and makes every fiber of the 
fabric waterproof. The corduroy 
collar and sleeve trimmings are water 
proofed. Game pockets and pocket 
entrances are stronger to support 
weight. In every detail the new 
DRYBAK coats are unbeatable. 
Go to your dealer, or write to us for 
catalog to make selection of Coats, Vests, 
Breeches, Pants and Hats. 


THE DRYBAK CORPORATION 


Room 1000A—93 Worth St., New York City 
New Name of Lewis M. Weed Co., Inc. 
This is the famous 
Dryback or mon- 
ey back guaran- 
tee button found 
only on genuine 


DRYBAK 


a new 1926 model. 
woods 










The Only Accurate Air Pistol Made 
Ti I le. J essing my pdnibetion 
dio Ti BO SOY rE acter Me *s Office, U 
ao Base, San Dns, Cal. 
nners learn how to shoot. 
Cra ~" shots keep in practice with it. 


Powerful enough to kill small game. 
Fully Guaranteed, Safe, Useful. 
Looks and feels like a fine automatic. 
Built for hard use. Guaranteed to group 
shots within 1 inch at 10 yards. In use by 
motorists and sportsmen, 
No permit needed. 

At your dealer's or sent direct for $15, in- 
cluding cleaning brush and supply of pellets. 
Write for Descriptive Booklet Ban 

Also makers of W. & C. Magni 


Scott m Shot 
Guns and Magnum Rifles and Double I Rifles. 
Full line at our New York Salesrooms. 


Sole U. S. Agents: 


W. & C. SCOTT ARMS CO., Inc. 


100 East 42nd Street, New York 
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Modern Taxidermy 


inallits branches. Write 
for free illustrations of our 
work before your hunt. 









They will convince of 
the " superiority our 
mountin, 

Grand Rapi Taxi 
129 Se. Division Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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Break up Congestion 


Apply Absorbine, Jr. when the 
first warning twingescome. Itrous- 
es the circulation, and brings quick 
relief to thecongestedarea. Follow- 
ing the relaxed tension of the mus- 
cles, the pain and ache quickly 
disappear. 

Absorbine, Jr. keeps muscles 
and joints limber and free from 
stiffness, Rubit in freely 
— it does not burn! 








Send for free trial bottle 
W. F. YOUNG, Inc. 
Springfield, Mass. 





Absorbine Jr 


THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 
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In shooting running game I also notice that | 


most of the shot lands in the hind quarters, when 
the game is running from me. 


Would a gun with 1 34-inch drop improve my | 


shooting; or should I merely aim higher. The 
gun seems to fit me very well. 
Ltoyp HoweELL. 


Ans.—Unfortunately, you haven't given me the 
slightest indication of your own physical propor- 
tions. Two and a half inches drop is not exces- 


sive. In fact, it is much less than the average | 


man uses, and the straighter a stock is the higher 
he shoots, the more crooked it is the lower he 
shoots. 

The fact that you hit running game going 
away from you in the hind legs is an indication 


| of low shooting, as well as your shooting on quail. 


If you are of average height I would say that 
your gun is decidedly straight enough. On the 
other hand, it might have a great deal of pitch. 
Has it a short toe? Also, has it a very heavy 
trigger pull? There are more ways of killing a 
cat than one. Sometime we discover that a gun 
has an excessively heavy pull, which causes one 
to shoot low because the brain and trigger finger 
do not function as quickly as they should with 
the eye. When the pull is heavy there is a lapse 
of time in getting off the charge during which 
the game has moved considerable distance, and 
although we think we shoot at it we are actually 
shooting behind it. Trigger pulls should not be re- 
duced below four pounds ina shotgun. You might 
loosen the butt-plate at the toe, that is the under- 
side of the stock, and slip a piece of leather under 
it. This will tend to tilt the shotgun barrels 
up a little higher, giving it less pitch down at 
the muzzle. 

SHOOTING EDITOR. 


NO BARGAIN AT ALL 


Capt. Paut A. CurRTIS: 

I recently was offered a thirty-five caliber 
standard rifle for thirty dollars. The man who 
has it for sale told me the gun was not being 
made now, but was a bargain at that price. Now 
I would like to know if it is a bargain and where 
I could get repairs for the gun if ever needed? 

I will give you as much information as I can. 
The gun is as good as new inside and out, also 
has been used very little. The name Standard 
rifle is on the barrel and was manufactured at 
Wilmington, Del., M. F. Smith patentee, patented 
March 6, April 10, 24, 1906, patents pending. 

GEORGE BuRNS. 


Ans.—If you want my candid opinion, that .35 
Caliber Standard rifle wouldn't be a bargain at 
30 cents. It is not a particularly good rifle, it is 
clumsy, poorly-balanced, it never met with success, 
it is no longer made and parts could not be secured 
for it. I wouldn't throw away good money on 
such a gun. It most certainly is not worth $30.00. 
If you are stuck on the gun and want it, you might 
pay $15.00 for it if it is in first-class condition, but 
in my opinion it is, honestly, not worth a cent 
more, and I wouldn't have it at any price. 


SHOOTING EDITOR. 


Capt. Paut A. CurTIs: 

I can afford one good rifle for big game but I 
haven't the experience to pick it. Will you give 
me your opinion of the killing power of the 30 
Newton (180 grain), 300 Hoffman (180 grain), 
35 Newton (250 grain), 375 Hoffman (300 grain), 
250-3000 Savage (87 grain), 30 Springfield ‘06 
(110 grain), and the 280 Ross? 

I have used the 303 Savage but it has not got 
the range I desire. 

L. B. Bossarp. 


Ans.—I think you are aiming too high in a rifle. 
Most of the guns which you enumerate are en- 
tirely too heavy for hunting in this country, and 
I assume that you intend the rifle for that purpose. 

To begin with, the Newton rifles are no longer 
made. Consequently I would not recommend a 
rifle shooting the Newton cartridge, and we will 
not discuss it. The .300 Hoffman is a good car- 
tridge. It is only a little bit more powerful than 
the Springfield, and I would eliminate it on the 
grounds that the ammunition is hard to secure. As 
the Newcon rifle is no longer made I would, of 
course, also forget the .35 Newton. The .375 
Hoffman is a splendid rifle. To be used exclu- 
sively on moose and Alaskan brown bear and 
grizzly it would make a splendid weapon. It is 
entirely too big for anything else found in this 
country. Consequently it is not a gun for a man 
who wants one big game rifle. For the same 





| 


reason the .250-3000 is not a good choice, because | 


although it is a splendid rifle for deer, black bear, 
sheep and goats it is too small for grizzly, moose, 
elk and Alaskan brown bear. The .280 Ross [ 
would not consider, because the Ross rifle is no 
longer made. You would have to get a special 
rifle for the cartridge, though the cartridge is a 
splendid one. 

The one best bet for a man who wants one all- 
around rifle is the .30-06 Springfield, using the 
110-grain bullet for such game as woodchucks, 
coyotes, and other ground vermin. For deer the 
150-grain cartridge is heavy enough. For elk, 
sheep and goats use the 180-grain bullet and the 
220-grain bullet for moose and big bear, on which 
deep penetration is required on heavy bone. The 
110-grain bullet should never be used as a big 
game cartridge. It is extremely useful and effective 
on vermin such as foxes, crows, hawks, coyotes etc. 

SHOOTING EDITOR. 
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Let us tan your hide 


Save your trophies. Moose or deer skins tanned 
with hair on and made into rugs; or dressed into 
buckskin glove leather. Bear, dog, cow, horse or 
other hides tanned with fur on, finished soft and 
odorless, made into rugs, robes, coats, caps, vests, 
gloves for men and women. 

_ Taxidermy and Head Mounting 
All kinds of game, fish and birds mounted. FINE 
PELTS such as fox, coon, skunk, mink, muskrat, 
etc., made into garments of latest style. 

_ FURS REPAIRED OR REMODELED 
Estimates .gladly furnished. Send us your furs 
for Summer Storage in Automatic Cold Vault. 
FREE CATALOG AND STYLE BOOK, gives 
prices and full information. Write today. 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY 
Largest custom tanners and taxidermists in the world. 


575 Lyell Avenue Rochester, N.Y. 


Gun Cleaning Rods 


Solid and Sectional 
with Oil Can in the Handle 


FARIES RIFLE RODS 
Made of brass or steel, joint- 
ed or solid, with leakeproof 
oil can in handle. Rods 
swivel at base allowing patch 
to follow rifling. 

POWERS GUN RODS 


Have oil can and screw driver 
in handle, are jointed, made 
of brass. Packed in khaki 
kit 12 in. long. 


FARIES MANUFACTURING CO. 


Dept. M-4, Decatur, Illinois 
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The Broadbill Duck Call 














Anyone can use this call with success. Compare 
it with others you may have used and you will 
find a difference in results. 
Ask your dealer, or $1.00 Postpaid 
Dealers ask your Jobber 
N. C. HANSEN CO. 


Zimmerman 


Minn. 





NEW METHOD 


GUN BLUER 


Makes old guns like new 
Easily Applied with a Brush 
No Heating Is Necessary 


MIMI | estore eve Snish on ge ap 


aaa tainil New Method Gun Bluing Co. 
= Dept. F-S-11, BRADFORD, PA. 


INDIAN GoopsS 


Seneca Indian 40in. triple curve 
deer killing bows $2.50.Steel pointed 
hunting arrows 75c. Deer foot hunt- 
ing knives $2.50. Sioux bead on buck 
scabboards $3.50. Official cowboy 
40 ft. lariat 50. Indi 

feather war bonnets $10. (Send 1c 
for catalogue 


NEW. METHOD 








of 1500 Indian articles.) 


INDIANCRAFT F. S. CO. 
466 Connecticut St., Buffalo, N.Y. 
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BUCKS OF THE COAST RANGE 
(Continued from page 35) 


Among other attributes, Happy was a 
horse wrangler unsurpassed, and the way he 
gathered i in the stock in the dark that morn- 
ing resulted in little effort for Hob and me, 
which amounted chiefly to getting a fire 
started and some steaks frying. Coffee and 
bread and prunes—what a repulsive selec- 
tion, I thought, at 4 A.M. at home! But it’s 
fuel for the human engine out in the deer 
country, and I don’t have to explain to you 
who have bucked around in buck brush for 
bucks how easily and swiftly the engine can 
burn it up. 

We got away with the camp chuck and 
beat it before daylight for the Tinto Nuevo, 
which in plain American means ‘New 
Color.”” Four miles, but what a cafion it 
was that terminated in that promised land! 
It started wide and picturesquely, but the 
last two miles was a matter of shutting one’s 
eyes and giving the horse his head. 

Ducking branches, dropping from side to 
side of the horse to avoid limbs and thorn 
brush, protruding rocky ledges and the 
sharp, painful barbs of the yucca—it all 
goes for bucks, and so it did this time. We 
got away with nothing less than innumer- 
able scratches and the loss of a few shirt 
sleeves. 

At last we were in the kingdom of the 
famous Tinto buck, and it gure was some far- 
away and secluded. little region. Before us 
was a series of ravines sparsely grown with 
buck brush, manzanita, cedars and pifions. 
Hob delt out a few feasible suggestions as 
to how we would cover the territory, and 
we started out three ways for bucks, prefer- 
ably, of course, the granddaddy of the 
Tinto. 

I followed the course of a little ravine for 
some distance, meeting with fresh tracks 
from the start, though all were those of does 
and fawns. Then I climbed to a ridge which 
gave me an opportunity to take in a larger 
territory. At the top I came almost head 
on with a doe and two fawns, the latter 
grown past the spotted age. 

They looked at me in wonderment a few 
seconds; then the doe made off down the 
slope at easy jumps, the two fawns remain- 
ing to get well satisfied with the strange- 
looking creature, the like of which no doubt 
had never confronted them before. But 
they lost little time in reaching their mother, 
who stopped for another gaze over her back 
some distance away. Then they all hopped 
away, and I watched the pretty picture 
until I was alone once more. 


ATHERING myself together, I started 

in search of their granddaddy or any 
male relative that carried horns of mature 
quality. It was about eight o'clock when I 
began to feel that the big buck of the Tinto 
was not for me, and sat down, perspiring, 
under a clear sky and some little fringe of 
pifion shade. A shot in Hob’s direction 





brought me out of a comfortable reverie, all | 


keyed up with imagination. Had he got a 
shot at the old boy? 
echoed over the ranges, and things were 
quiet again. 

I started back, working down into a 
cafion and toa good- looking country about a 
mile away. Before I reached it, three shots 


Then another one | 


sounded from that vicinity, and I knew 


Happy also had had a bit of excitement. In 
about an hour I got back to the horses and 
found Happy sitting under a cedar. 


Hob had come back in our absence for his | 
horse. We knew he had meat; so we left for | 


camp, figuring he would return another way. 
Happy told me how he had shot holes in 
the atmosphere as a buck vanished around 
the point of a hogback. 

About twelve o'clock Hob came trudging 
in with a tired horse and on him——No! 
Just a three-point buck. He had a tough 
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The SUPER-FOX is the 


Original Long-Range Duck Gun 


on 


7 a 


im 3 


+} 


Ee JANUARY, 1923, when the SUPER- 
FOX was first announced, we said, ‘“The 
perfection of the SUPER-FOX marks a new 


era in high-powered shot guns.” 


And that prophecy has come true. Widely 
imitated, but never duplicated, the SUPER- 


FOX was and still is first in its field. 


Here is what the SUPER-FOX gives: A 


guaranteed pattern of 80% at forty yards; 
ability to kill singles at seventy yards, and to 
take birds out of flocks at considerably greater 
range; a 3-inch chamber for extra heavy loads, 
if desired, or standard 234-inch chambers; 
unique choke boring; perfect balance, durability 
and absolute dependability—and yet its price 


is surprisingly moderate. 


Write for the SUPER-FOX booklet, giving 
full information about design, ballistics, pat- 
tern, range and power, with test records and 


load recommendations; it’s free. 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 
4646 N. 18th Street, Philadelphia 7 


















“The Life of Leather’’ truly 
describes Bergmann Shoe 
Oil. It is a scientificblend 
of oils highly beneficial to 
leather, and contains abso- 
lutely no harmful mineralin- 
gredients. It waterproofs 
shoes, makes them and 
Pe and tly prions 
me wond 
in the ee t ca urability of — 
At stores, or send 40c for full - ay 8 oz. can postpaid. 
Address Theo Bergmann, 893 Thurman Street, 
Portland, Oregon. 
Dealers stock up. Bergmann Oil is right—demandis growing 

















_BERGMANN SHOE OIL, 


Wat. Aug. 1Y 


BILL DARTON’S 


will hold your live decoys. 





Made from special leather equipped with rustless 


swivel and eyelet. 


Duck straps $3.75 per dozen; $2.00 half dozen. 


Goose straps $5.70 per dozen; $3.25 
Postage 


Dealers ask for circulars and prices. 


W. B. DARTON, 24 Clifton St., Portiand, 


half dozen. 








Prices, $250 to $650 


A folder describing these fine guns—also a list of odd and second-hand 
guns mailed on request—Fall catalogue on receipt of 10 cents. 


We take high-class guns in exchange in part payment. Write Dept. R.F. 


Schoverling Daly & Gales 


302-304 Broadway 


New York, N. Y. 














Learn at Home by Mail to 


Mount Birds 
and Animals 


Be a taxidermist. 
ful art that enables you to mount and pre- 
serve as in life, all kinds of birds, animals, 


Learn the wonder- 


game-heads, fishes, reptiles, etc. Also how 
to tan all kinds of furs and skins and 
make splendid ones and robes. Easily 
Learned at Home! We can teach you 
easily and quickly by mail. Full course 
of 40 lessons, covering every branch of 
taxidermy. Success guaranteed or no fee. 
Old reliable school. Latest methods. Over 
one hundred thousand graduates. 


Nature Lovers 
and Sportsmen 
Should 
Taxidermy 


A new, splendid art, 
extremely interesting and 
fascinating. Men, women 
and boys become enthusi- 
astic over it. Send today 
for free finely illustrated 
book, and see for yourself 
what taxidermy really is. 
We teach you at home by 
mail, during your spare 
time. You learn quickly. 
You soon know Taxidermy 
and learn to mount your 
splendid trophies. You can 
decorate your home, den 
or office with the very fin- 
est of art. You can make 
wonderful profits from 
your spare time. You will 
hugely enjoy every mo- 

ment you give tothe art 
Thou- 
sands and thousands of 
students have learned and are delighted. 
One s says: 

“Have mounted forty birds, three deer heads, 
four squirrels, and sixteen robes. Have had the 
finest of success. Would not take a thousand 
dollars for my knowledge of taxidermy.’’—E. V. 


Jaroch. 

FR EE Photos of Mounted 

Specimens and also 

the Taxidermy Magazine—both Free for a 

short time. Mail coupon or a postal today. 

Don't delay, but act now before the free 
books are exhausted. 

‘ou 
bh money from 


Make Mone taxidermy in 


your spare time, or go into it as a profession and 
make from $2,000 to $5,000 per year. Big demand 
and few taxidermists. This is_somethi new, 
something worth your while. Write Today for 
full particulars and the two free books. Merely 
mail coupon or a letter or postal—but do it today. 
You will be delighted with the free books. 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 
1308 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Nebraska 
(The Only School of Taxidermy in the World) 








Pm 


J. W. ELWOOD Expert 
BatsmstsPhissnss of taxidermy. 





Beautiful book 


showing dozens of 


can earn 





-=Free Book Coupon:::--: 







1308 Elweed Bldg. 
Without obligation on_my part send 
me copies of your FREE TAXI- 
DERMY BOOK AND THE TAXI- 
DERMY MAGAZINE, and full 
particulars about your course of 
lessons on taxidermy. 


g Seeeeeeeeeeeeseeeeees 
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Field 


old time of it. His first shot broke the deer’s 
front leg high up. The next one he missed, 
and then the buck disappeared and it was a 
case of track for two hours, leading his 
horse, before he finally got in another shot 
that brought it down. Then his horse de- 
cided for the first time in its career as a 
pack-animal to buck with the buck, and it 
became necessary to blindfold him before 


| things went right. ; 
It was a leg-weary and much fatigued | 


Hob that came into camp, but he brought 
home the venison and that was compensa- 
tion for all. We listened with much interest 
to his story of the whole affair, the details of 
which made the taking of Happy’s buck and 
my Own a very simple matter. If you can 
get a mental picture of leading a horse part 
of the time to track a three-legged buck over 


miles of territory, and after killing the | 


animal of spending a half hour with a fool 
horse as a preliminary to a seven-mile hike 


to camp, it will help as a caption for the | 


photo of Hob at the finish. 


Hob said he saw the tracks of the old | 
granddaddy, and that’s enough to take us 


back next season. 





THE MAN-EATERS OF TSAVO 
(Continued from page 2 1) 
eater, cautiously and intently stalking us. 
The ground was fairly open round our 
tree, with only a small bush every here and 


there; and from our position it was a most | 
fascinating sight to watch this great brute | 
taking ad- | 


stealing stealthily round us, 
vantage of every bit of cover as he came. 
His skill showed that he was an old hand at 
the terrible game of man-hunting: so I 
determined to run no undue risk of losing 
him this time. I accordingly waited until 
he got quite close—about twenty yards 
away—and then fired my .303 at his chest. 

I heard the bullet strike him, but un- 
fortunately it had no knock-down effect, for 
with a fierce growl he turned and made off 
with great long bounds. Before he dis- 


| appeared from sight, however, I managed to 
have three more shots at him from the | 
magazine rifle, and another growl told me | 


that the last of these had also taken effect. 
We awaited daylight with impatience, | 


and at the first glimmer of dawn we set out | 


to hunt him down. I took a native tracker 
with me, so that I was free to keep a good | 
look-out, while Mahina followed imme- 
diately behind with a Martini carbine. 
Splashes of blood being plentiful, we were 
able to get along quickly; and we had not | 
proceeded more than a quarter of a mile 
through the jungle when suddenly a fierce 

warning growl was heard right in front of us. 


Looking cautiously through the bushes, I | 


could see the man-eater glaring out in our 
direction, and showing his tusks in an angry 
snarl. I at once took careful aim and 
fired. Instantly he sprang out and made a 
most determined charge down on us. 

I fired again and knocked him over; but 
in a second he was up once more and coming 
for me as fast as he could in his crippled 
condition. A third shot had no apparent 
effect, so I put out my hand for the Martini, 
hoping to stop him with it. To my dismay 
however, it was not there. 

The terror of the sudden charge had 
proved too much for Mahina, and both he 
and the carbine were by this time well on 
their way up a tree. In the circumstances 
there was nothing to do but follow suit, 
which I did without loss of time; and but 
for the fact that one of my shots had broken 
a hind leg, the brute would most certainly 
have had me. Even as it was, I had barely 
time to swing myself up out of his reach 
before he arrived at the foot of the tree. 

When the lion found he was too late, he 
started to limp back to the thicket; but by 
this time I had seized the carbine from 
Mahina, and the first shot I fired from it 
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Big Game Hunters 


Your trophies are priceless to 
you—should anyone but a master 
craftsman mount them? 





Write for Jonas Bros’. beautiful cata- 
| log—including Field Guide and Big 
| Game Records. Its richly illustrated 
pages will give you a new conception 
of Art in taxidermy. Write today— 
it is free. 


] JONAS BROS. Stem 


1021 Broadway Denver, Colo. 








‘The FLATO BOAT 


a BOAT ...aBED... ina BAG 


RULY a remarkable invention. Just the thing for 
Duck Hunting, Fly Casting in mountain lakes and 
streams, Trolling. Trapping Muskrat. Upside down makes 
a perfect air bed for campers. Filled with water serves as 
a first class bathtub. Ideal tender for motor boat. 
Weighs 12 Ibs. Supports 1,000 Ibs. Carries 2 men or 
4 children. Rolls up like a blanket. Comes ina bag with 
a special large volume pump and Take-down oars. Two 
air chambers, 2 air valves. Non-sinkable. Non-capsizable. 
late color balloon fabric. Price, $49.50 complete. Satis- 
action Guaranteed. THE NEW ——— AIRSHIP 
| CO., ‘521 Chapel St., New Haven, Conn 


DUCK SHOOTERS! 







| 








Snaps on and off. Will not snarl in any man- 
ner. No lame ducks, no snarled-up ducks, no 


escaped ducks. Guaranteed perfect. 
$3.00 per 2 Post paid. Discounts to Dealers, 
w. GIBBS & SON 
Makers of Bray famous Two-Trigger Game Traps 
DEPT. W.E. 11 CHESTER, PA; 

















Deadly addition 
to modern shot- 
gun. Makes good 
shotsof poorones. 
Will eS ee eee Quail, grouse, woodcock or 

















xg Shows end sorsestiy, Se Ail qaowes aiest 
Boable guns caly . Baly-astoesd S:8 $E'60 incoling ans Reka ying Shoot 
anemia san 2 +>. ©. Box 188, Times §. ¥. City 





JOSTAM AIR CUSHION RECOIL PAD 


Hollow red rubber forms air pocket. From your 
dealer or direct $3. Send for circular. 


Jostam Mfg. Co., 5252 Broadway, Chgo. 
Largest Mfgrs. of recoil pads in the world 
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seemed to give him his quietus, for he fell 
over and lay motionless. Rather foolishly 
I at once scrambled down from the tree and 
walked up toward him. To my surprise 
and no little alarm, he jumped up and 
attempted another charge. This time, 
however, a Martini bullet in the chest and 
another in the head finished him for good 
and all; he dropped in his tracks not five 
yards away from me, and died gamely, 
biting savagely at a branch which had fallen 
to the ground. 

By this time all the workmen in camp, 
attracted by the sound of the firing, had 
arrived on the scene, and so great was their 
resentment against the brute which had 
killed such numbers of their comrades that 
it was only with the greatest difficulty that 
I could restrain them from tearing the dead 
body to pieces. Eventually, amid the 
wild rejoicings of the natives ‘and coolies, I 
had thelion carried to my boma, which was 
close at hand. On examination we found 
no less than six bullet holes in the body, 
and embedded only a little way in the flesh 
of the back was the slug which I had fired 
into him from the scaffolding about ten 
days previously. He measured nine feet 
six inches from tip of nose to tip of tail, 
and stood three feet eleven and a half inches 
high; but, as in the case of his companion, 
the skin was disfigured by being deeply 
scored all over by the boma thorns. 

The news of the death of the second 
“devil” soon spread far and wide over the 

country, and natives actually traveled from 

up and down the line to have a look at my 
trophies and at the ‘‘devil-killer,” as they 
called me. Best of all, the coolies who had 
absconded came flocking back to Tsavo, 
and much to my relief work was resumed. 


T was amusing, indeed, to notice the 

change which:took place in the attitude 
of the workmen toward me after I had killed 
thetwolions. Instead of wishing to murder 
me, as they once did, they could not now do 
enough for me, and as a token of their 
gratitude they presented me with a beautiful 


silver bowl, as well as with a long poem | 


written in Hindustani describing all our 
trials and my ultimate victory. The bowl 
I shall always consider my most_highly 
prized and hardest won trophy. The in- 
scription on it reads as follows: 


Sir,—We, your Overseer, Timekeepers, 
Mistaris and Workmen, present you with 
this bowl as a token of our gratitude to you 
for your bravery in killing two man-eating 
lions at great risk to your own life, thereby 
saving us from the fate of being devoured by 
these terrible monsters who nightly broke 
into our tents and took our fellow-workers 
from our side. In presenting you with this 
bowl, we all add our prayers for your long 
life, happiness and prosperity. We shall 
ever remain, Sir, Your grateful servants, 

Baboo PursHOTAM HuRJEE PURMAR, 
Overseer and Clerk of Works, 
on behalf of your Workmen. 

Dated at Tsavo, January 30, 1899. 


It may be of interest to mention that these 
two lions possess the distinction, probably 
unique among wild animals, of having been 
specifically referred to in the House of 
Lords by the Prime Minister of the day. 
Speaking of the difficulties which had been 
encountered in the construction of the 
— Railway, the late Lord Salisbury 


“The whole of the works were put a stop 
to for three weeks because a party of man- 
eating lions appeared in the locality and 
conceived a most unfortunate taste for our 
porters. At last the laborers entirely 
declined to go on unless they were guarded 
by an iron entrenchment. Of course, it is 
difficult to work a railway under these 
conditions, and until we found an enthu- 





There’s Game 
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siastic sportsman to get rid of these lions, 


, our enterprise was seriously hindered.” 


Also, The Spectator of March 3, 1900, had 
an article entitled ‘‘The Lions that Stopped 
the Railway,” from which the following 
extracts are taken: 

“The parallel to the story of the lions 
which stopped the rebuilding of Samaria 
must occur to everyone, and if the Samari- 
tans had quarter as good cause for their 
fears as had the railway coolies, their wish 
to propitiate” the local deities is easily 
understood. If the whole body of lion 
anecdote, from the days of the Assyrian 
Kings till the last year of the nineteenth 
century, were collated and brought together, 
it would not equal in tragedy or atrocity, 
in savageness or in sheer insolent contempt 
for man, armed or unarmed, white or black, 
the story of these two beasts. ... 

“To what a distance the whole story 
carries us back, and how impossible it 
becomes to account for the survival of 
primitive man against this kind of foe! 
For fire—which has hitherto been regarded 
as his main safeguard against the carnivora 
—these cared nothing. It is curious that 
the Tsavo lions were not killed by poison, 
for strychnine is easily used, and with effect.’ 

“Poison may have been used early in the 
history of man, for its powers are employed 
with strange skill by the men in the tropical 
forest, both in America and West Central 
Africa. But there is no evidence that the 
old inhabitants of Europe, or of Assyria or 
Asia Minor, ever killed lions or wolves by 
this means. They looked to the King or 
chief, or some champion, to kill these 
monsters for them. It was not the sport 
but the duty of Kings, and was in itself a 
title to be a ruler of men. Theseus, who 
cleared the roads of beasts and robbers; 
Hercules, the lion killer; St. George, the 
dragon-slayer, and all the rest of their class 
owed to this their everlasting fame. 

“From the story of the Tsavo River we 
can appreciate their services to man even 
at this distance of time. When the jungle 
twinkled with hundreds of lamps, as the 
shout went on from camp to camp that the 
first lion was dead, as the hurrying crowds 
fell prostrate in the midnight forest, laying 
their heads on his feet, and the Africans 
danced savage and ceremonial dances of 
thanksgiving, Mr. Patterson must have 
realized in no common way what it was to 
have been a hero and deliverer in the days 
when man was not yet undisputed lord of 
the creation, and might pass at any moment 
under the savage dominion of the beasts.” 

Well had the two man-eaters earned all 
this fame; they had devoured between them 
no less than twenty-eight Indian coolies, in 
addition to scores of unfortunate African 
natives of whom no official record was kept. 


CHAPTER VIII 
THE FINDING OF THE MAN-EATERS’ DEN 


There were some rocky-looking hills lying 
to the southwest of Tsavo which. I was 
particularly anxious to explore}-so on one 
occasion when work had been. stopped for 
the day owing to lack of material, I set off 
for them, accompanied by Mahina and a 
Punjaubi coolie, who was so stout that he 
went by the name of Moota (i.e., “‘Fattie’’). 
In the course of my little excursions round 
Tsavo I gradually discovered that I was 
nearly always able to make my way to any 
required point of the compass by followin 
certain well-defined animal paths, which f 
mapped out bit by bit during my explora- 
tions. 


1] may mention that poison was tried, but with- 
out effect. The poisoned carcasses of transport 
animals which had died from the bite of the tsetse 
fly were placed in likely spots, but the wily man- 
eaters would not touch them, and much preferred 
live men to dead donkeys. 
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On this occasion, for instance, as soon as | 
we had crossed the river and had struck | 
into the jungle, we were fortunate enough | 
to find a rhino path leading in the right 
direction, which greatly facilitated our 
progress. As we were making our way 
along this path through the dry bed of a 
nullah, I happened to notice that the sandy | 
bottom sparkled here and there where the 
sunbeams penetrated the dense foliage. | 
This at once filled my head with thoughts of | 
precious stones, and as the spot looked 
likely enough, I started to dig vigorously at 
the gravel with my hunting knife. 

After a few minutes of this work, I came 
across what [ at first took to be a magnificent 
diamond sparkling in the damp sand; it was 
about half an inch long, and its facets looked | 
as if they had been cut by an Amsterdam 
expert. I tested the stone on my watch 
glass and found that it cut my initials quite 
easily, and though I knew that quartz 
would do this as well, it did not seem to me 
to have either the general appearance or 
angles of any quartz I had ever seen. Fora 
moment or two I was greatly delighted with 
my discovery, and began to have rosy 
dreams of a diamond mine; but I am sorry 
to say that on closer examination and test- 
ing I was forced to the conclusion that my 
find was not a diamond, though unlike any 
other mineral I had ever come across. 


Y hopes of rapidly becoming a million- 

aire having thus been dashed to the 
ground, we proceeded on our way, getting far- 
ther and farther into the depths of a gloomy 
forest. A little distance on, I noticed 
through a break in the trees a huge rhino 
standing in full view near the edge of a 
ravine. Unfortunately he caught sight of 
us as well, and before I could take aim he 
snorted loudly and crashed off through the 
tangled undergrowth. 

As I followed up this ravine, walking 
stealthily along in the delightful shade of the 
overhanging palms, I observed on my left 
a little nullah which opened out of the main | 
channel through a confused mass of jungle 
andcreeper. Through this tangle there was 
a well-defined archway, doubtless made by | 
the regular passage of rhino and hippo, so I | 
decided to enter and explore what lay be- 
yond. I had not gone very far when I came 
upon a big bay scooped out of the bank | 
by the stream when in flood and carpeted 
with a deposit of fine, soft sand, in which 
were the indistinct tracks of numberless | 
animals. 

In one corner of this bay, close under an 
overhanging tree, stood a little sandy hillock, 
and on looking over the top of this I saw 
on the other side a fearsome-looking cave 
which seemed to run back for a considerable 
distance under the rocky bank. Round the 
entrance and inside the cavern I was 
thunderstruck to find a number of human 
bones, with here and there a copper bangle 
such as the natives wear. Beyond all 
doubt, the man-eaters’ den! 

In this manner, and quite by accident, I 
stumbled upon the lair of these once- 
dreaded ‘“‘demons,’’ which I had spent so 
many days searching for through the ex- 
asperating and interminable jungle durin 
the time when they terrorized Tsavo. 
had no inclination to explore the gloomy 
depths of the interior, but thinking that 
there might possibly still be a lioness or cub 
inside, I fired a shot or two into the cavern 
through a hole in the roof. Save for a 
swarm of bats, nothing came out; and after 
taking a photograph of the cave, I gladly 
left the horrible spot, thankful that the 
savage and insatiable brutes which once 
inhabited it were no longer at large. 

Retracing my steps to the main ravine, I 
continued my journey along it. After a 
little while I fancied I saw a hippo among 
some tall rushes growing on the bank, and 
quickly signed to Mahina and Moota to 
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stay perfectly still. I then made a careful 
stalk, only to discover, after all my trouble, 
that my eyes had deceived me an‘ made me 
imagine a black bank and a few rushes to be 
a living animal. 

We now left the bed of the ravine, and 
advanced along the top. This turned out 
to be a good move, for soon we heard the 
galloping of a herd of some animal or other 
across our front. I rushed round a corner 
in the path a few yards ahead, and crouching 
under the bushes saw a line of startled 
zebras flying past. 

This was the first time I had seen these 


|| beautifully marked animals in their wild 


state, so I selected the largest and fired, and 
as I was quite close to them he dropped in 
his tracks stone-dead. When I stood over 
the handsome creature, I was positively 
sorry for having killed him. Not so Moota, 
however, who rushed up in ecstasy, and 
before I could stop him had cut his throat. 


HIS was done, as he remarked, ‘‘to make 

the meat lawful,” for Moota was a devout 
follower of the Prophet, and no true Moham- 
medan will eat the flesh of any animal unless 
the throat has been cut at the proper place 
and the blood allowed to flow. This 
custom has often caused me great an- 
noyance, for Mohammedan followers rush 
in so quickly when an animal is shot and cut 
the head off so short that it is afterward 
quite useless as a trophy. 

By the time the zebra was skinned, dark- 
ness was fast approaching, so we selected a 
suitable tree in which to pass the night. 
Under it we built a goodly fire, made some 
tea, and roasted a couple of quails which I 
had shot early in the day and which proved 
simply delicious. We then betook our- 
selves to the branches—at least, Mahina and 
I did; Moota was afraid of nothing, and 
said he would sleep on the ground. 

He was not so full of courage later on, 
however, for about midnight a great rhino 
passed our way, winded us and snorted so 
loudly that Moota scrambled in abject 
terror up our tree. He was as nimble as a 
monkey for all his stoutness, and never 
ceased climbing until he was far above us. 
We both laughed heartily at his extra- 
ordinary haste to get out of danger, and 
Mahina chaffed him unmercifully. 

The rest of the night passed without 
incident, and in the early morning, while the 
boys were preparing breakfast, I strolled off 
toward the rocky hills which I had seen from 
Tsavo, and which were now only about half 
a mile distant. I kept a sharp look-out for 
game, but came across nothing save here 
and there a paca and a few guinea-fowl, until, 
just as I was about half-way round the hill, 
I saw a fine leopard lying on a rocky ledge 
basking in the morning sun. But he was 
too quick for me, and made off before I 
could get a shot; I had not approached 
noiselessly enough, and a leopard is too wary 
a beast to be caught napping. 

Unfortunately I had no more time at my 
disposal in which to explore these hills, as I 
was anxious to resume work at Tsavo as 
soon as possible; so after breakfast we 
packed up the zebra skin and began to re- 
trace our steps through the jungle. It wasan 
intensely hot day, and we were all very glad 
when at length we reached the home camp. 

Most of my little trips of this sort, how- 
ever, were made in a northerly direction, 
toward the ever-interesting Athi or Sabaki 
Rivers. After a long and tiring walk 
through the jungle, what a pleasure it was 
to lie up in the friendly shelter of the rushes 
which line the banks, and watch the animals 
come down to drink, all unconscious of my 
presence. I took several photographs of 
scenes of this kind, but unfortunately many 
of the negatives were spoiled. 

Often, too, on a brilliant moonlight night 
have I sat on a rock out in the middle of the 
stream, near a favorite drinking place, wait- 
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ing for a shot at whatever fortune might 
send my way. How exasperating it was, 
when the wind changed at the critical 
moment, and gave me away to the rhino or 
other animal I had sat there for hours 
patiently awaiting. 

Occasionally I would get heartily tired of 
my weary vigil and would wade ashore 
through the warm water, to make my bed 
in the soft sand regardless of the snap, snap 
of the crocodiles which could plainly be 
heard from the deeper pools up and down 
the river. At the time, being new to the 
country, I did not realize the risks I ran; 
but later on—after one of my Wa Kamba 
followers had been seized and dragged under 
—I learned to be much more cautious. 

The shortest way of reaching the Athi 
River from Tsavo was to strike through the 
jungle in a northwesterly direction, and here 
there was luckily a particularly well-defined 
rhino path which I always made use of. I 
discovered it quite by accident on one 
occasion when I had asked some guests, who 
were staying with me at Tsavo, to spend a 
night on the banks of the river. As we were 
making our way slowly and painfully 
through the dense jungle, I came across this 
well-trodden path, which appeared to lead 
in the direction in which I wished to go, and 
as I felt convinced that at any rate it would 
bring us to the river somewhere, I followed 
it with confidence. 

Our progress was now easy, and the track 
led through fairly open glades where traces 
of bush-buck and water-buck were numer- 
ous; indeed once or twice we caught glimpses 
of these animals as they bounded away to 
the shelter of the thicket, warned by the 
sound of our approach. In the end, as I 
anticipated, the old rhino path proved a 
true guide, for it struck the Athi at an ideal 
spot for a camping ground, where some lofty 
trees close to the bank of the river gave a 
most grateful and refreshing shade. We 
had a delightful picnic, and my guests 
greatly enjoyed their night in the open, 
although one of them got rather a bad fright 
from a rhino which suddenly snorted close to 
our camp, evidently very annoyed at our 
intrusion on his domain. 

In the morning they went off as soon as it 
was light to try their luck along the river, 
while I remained in camp to see to break- 


fast. After an hour or more, however, they 
all returned, empty-handed but very 
hungry; so when they had settled down to 


rest after a hearty meal, I thought I would 
sally forth and see if I could not meet with 
better success. I had gone only a short 
distance up the right bank of the river, 
when I thought I observed a movement 
among the bushes ahead of me. 


O*X the alert, I stopped instantly, and the 

next moment was rewarded by seeing a 
splendid bush-buck advance from the water 
in a most stately manner. I could only 
make out his head and neck above the under- 
growth, but as he was only some fifty yards 
off, I raised my rifle to my shoulder to fire. 
This movement at once caught his eye, and 
for the fraction of a second he stopped to 
gaze at me, thus giving me time to aim at 
where I supposed his shoulder to be. 

When I fired, he disappeared so suddenly 
and so completely that felt sure that I had 
missed him, and that he had made off 
through the bush. I therefore re-loaded, 
and advanced carefully with the intention of 
following up his trail; but to my unbounded 
delight I came upon the buck stretched out 
dead in his tracks, with my bullet through 
his heart. I lost no time in getting back to 
camp, the antelope swinging by his feet 
from a branch borne by two sturdy coolies; 
and my unlucky friends were very much 
pore > Be when they saw the fine bag I had 
secured in so short a time. The animal was 
soon skinned and furnished us with a 
delicious roast for lunch; and in the cool of 
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the evening we made our way back to 
Tsavo without further adventure. 

Some little time after this, while one of 
these same friends (Mr. C. Rawson) hap- 
pened to be again at Tsavo, we were —" 
after dark under the veranda of my hut. 
wanted something from my tent, and sent 
Meeanh, my Indian chaukidar, to fetch it. 
He was going off in the dark to do so, when I 
called him beck and told him to take a 
lantern for fear of snakes. This he did, and 
as soon as he got to the door of the tent, 
which was only a dozen yards off, he called 
out frantically, “Aré, Sahib, burra sanp hai!” 
(“Oh, Master, there is a big snake here!’’) 

“‘Where?’’ I shouted. 

“Here by the bed,” he cried. “Bring the 
gun, quickly.” 

I seized the shotgun, which I always kept 
handy, and rushed to the tent, where, by the 
light of the lantern, I saw a great red snake, 
about seven feet long, gazing at me from the 
side of my camp-bed. I instantly fired at 
him, cutting him clean in half with the shot; 
the tail part remained where it was, but the 
head half quickly wriggled off and disap- 
peared in the gloom of thetent. The trail of 
blood, however, enabled us to track it, and 
we eventually found the snake, still full of 
fight, under the edge of the ground-sheet. 

He made a last vicious dart at one of the 
men who had run up, but was quickly given 
the happy despatch by a blow on the head. 
Rawson now picked it up and brought it to 
the light. He then put his foot on the back 
of its head and with a stick forced open the 
jaws, when suddenly we saw two perfectly 
clear jets of poison spurt out from the fangs. 


N Indian baboo (clerk), who happened to 
be standing near, got the full benefit of 
this, and the poor man was so panic-stricken 
that in a second he had torn off every atom 
of his clothing. We were very much 
amused at this, as of course we knew that 
although the poison was exceedingly venom- 
ous, it could do no harm unless it penetrated 
a cut or open wound in the flesh. I never 
found out the name of this snake, which, as 
I have said, was of a dark brick-red color 
all over; and I only saw one other of the 
same kind all the time I was in East Africa. 
I came upon it suddenly one day when out 
shooting. It was evidently much startled, 
and stood erect, hissing venomously; but I 
also was so much taken aback at its ap- 
pearance that I did not think about shooting 
it until it had glided off and disappeared in 
the thick undergrowth 
Very shortly before I left Tsavo I went 
(on March 11, 1899) on inspection duty to 
Voi, which, as I have already mentioned, is 
about thirty miles on the Mombasa side of 
Tsavo. At this time it was a miserable, 


swampy spot, where fever, guinea-worm, | 
and all kinds of horrible diseases were | 


rampant; but this state of affairs has now 
been completely altered by drainage and by 
clearing away the jungle. Dr. Rose was in 
medical charge of the place at the time of 
my visit, and as it was the good old custom 
to put up with any friend one came across 
towards nightfall, l uiads him my host when 
my day’s work was over. We spent a very 
pleasant evening together, and naturally 
discussed all the local news. Amongst 
other things we chatted about the new road 
which was being constructed from Voi to a 
rather important missionary station called 
Taveta, near Mount Kilima N’jaro, and 
Dr. Rose mentioned that Mr. O'Hara (the 
engineer in charge of the road-making), 
with his wife and children, was encamped in 
the Wa Taita country, about twelve miles 
away from Voi. 

Early next morning I went out for a 
stroll with my shot-gun, but had not gone 
far from the doctor’s tent when I saw in the 
distance four Swahili carrying something 
which looked like a stretcher along the 
newly-made road. Fearing that some acci- 































find this remarkable rifle 








Absence of powder-deposit 
keeps it true, from first shot 


bullet after bullet through same 







Powderless, smokeless, almost noiseless. 


Do Target Shooting at Home 


Sutton says, ‘‘Used my Crosman daily 

























with its marvelous accuracy and self- 
cleaning feature. Set up range in attic 
or yard. Power adjustable at will. No 
smoke, no noise to disturb anyone, no 
shells dropping over floor. Shoot to 
your heart’s content, any time you 
feel like it. Use legal in cities, 


Get Your Crosman Now 


out, send $15 ($17.50 West 
Rockies); ammunition $2.25 


Use this Rifle for 
Precision Shooting 
Even seasoned _ sharp-shooters 


beyond anything in their experience. 


shooting a newly-cleaned gun every shot. Put 


new high records and astonish your friends. 


NEVER NEEDS CLEANING 


every bullet passing through barrel acts like swab—leaves it brighter 
and cleaner. Shoot all day, then put gun away and rest while your 
friends mess with oily, black- 

ened rags. Next day out- 


shoot them again with 
2 your wonderful Cros- 
on African hunt.” Army men delighted \ man. Air under 


. Try your dealer first. If he is sold 


1000 (West of Rockies, $2.40); 
lined gun case $2.25; target holder 
with bell attachment, $2.00; 
targets 50c per 100—all prepaid. 
CROSMAN ARMS CO., Inc. 
463 St. Paul St., Rochester, N.Y. 
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with barrel ventilated 


Allows individual expansion 
of the separate barrels and 
rib. Absolutely the newest 
and most improved method of 
joining barrels. 


Investigate our prices and 
inspect our stock—and 
form your own conclu- 
sions. 
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and mechanically joined 


Barrels of Boehler Krupp 
Special, Boehler Antinit. Also 
field models in 12, 16, 20, 28 
and .410 gauge. 


Send for our 64-page, fully illus- 
trated catalog, To protect our~ 
selves inst f gh s, 
we ask you to send 25c in stamps; 
we credit this amount on your first 
purchase. 
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Knife with strong leather 
sheath, fully guaran - It meets every 
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Field 


-_—~, dent had happened, I went quickly to meet 
- ) | them and called out to ask what they were 
carrying. They shouted back “Bwana 
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WHEN you rock the fly-wheel of a Palmer YTI, 

it goes. This is claimed of many small size 
motors that do not always go. Therefore we must 
point out these distinctions. 


The Palmer YT1 is a four-cycle motor. That means 
that it has a camshaft and valves just like an auto- 
mobile motor. The camshaft is drop-forged. The 
valve$ are over-head. 


There is no need to maintain crank case compression 
as in a two-cycle motor. All the compression is in 
the cylinder head. The mixture is controlled at 
the carburetor. The lubrication is by oil-cups and 
splash. You do not mix the oil with the gasoline 
as in a two-cycle motor. You cannot gum up your | 
carburetor with oil. 


The YTI, is an in-board motor. It is installed | 
right in the boat where it can be protected from | 
spray and short circuits. It is the only really 
small four-cycle motor on the market. 3 inch 
bore, 314 inch stroke, 800 te 1,000 R.P.M. Weight 
only 98 pounds. Price of engine only $98. Other 
motors up to 80 H.P. 


PALMER 


Send for 
Catalog F 






Palmer Bros. Engines, Inc. 
Cos Cob, Conn. 
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(‘The master”); and when I asked what 


| bwana, they replied Bwana O'Hara.” On 


enquiring what exactly had happened, they 
told me that during the night their master 
had been killed by a lion, and that his wife 
and children were following behind along 
the road. 

(To be continued in December) 


Reprinted by arrangement with The Macmillan Company 
and Macmillan Company, Limited. 





The original man-eaters are now 
mounted and set up as a group in the 
Field Museum at Chicago. When 
the first two lions were killed, it was 
felt that the worst was over. But the 
section was still infested with lions 
which craved a diet of human flesh, 
and Colonel Patterson found many 
additional thrills in his work of 
ridding the country of man-eating 
lions. 














DECOYS ON SALT WATER 
(Continued from page 13) 


piece of cardboard, which used to make ‘‘a 
wonderful stew,’’ for those who were 
hungry enough. 

In point shooting where the tides make, 
it is well to know the effect of the ebb and 
flood, as this will save one a lot of trouble. 
Not long ago an expectant party was en- 
sconced in its blind, at an unholy hour, on 
the north point of Love Lady Island, (shades 
of our grandfathers!) Barnegat Bay, New 
Jersey, awaiting the opening of the first 
day of the season. This little islet had 
eroded under the buffeting of wind and wave 
until it was not much larger than the 
average putting-green; but it had been a 
famous spot beyond the memory of living 
duck hunters. 

When daylight came, the flocks came 
with it and the shooting was all that any 
duck crank could ask. About 9.30 they 


| began to come more hesitatingly and by 


10.00 o’clock they commenced to give the 


| outfit the ‘‘go by,” and a half hour later our 


nearest decoys were on the mud and those 
farther out were marooned on a bed of eel- 
grass. Tipped over at different angles 
and pointing in different directions, they 
were about as much use as a blind eye at a 
telescope. 

Oh, what a day was that, my duck-shoot- 
ing countrymen! An _ unusually strong 
wind had, for two days, blown the water 
off the flats up into the inlet and the ebb 
had done the rest. 

The wildfowl are the children of the 
winds and are as gregarious, except at the 


| breeding period, as the ants and the bees, 


and man has taken advantage of this love 
of theirs to be with their kind. In general, 
and in particular on the salt, it is the prob- 
lem of the triangle of the set, the wind and 
the decoying bird, based on the fundamental 
law of physics, or natural phenomena. 

A duck or goose doesn’t know much 
about natural phenomena, from the human 
standpoint, but, in another way, it knows 
very little else and it knows what it can 
do with the wind, and does it right along, 
to the Queen’s taste. What is the decoying 
bird going to do? The nearer the hunter 
can guess at it the bigger his bag, if he holds 
right; there is the absorbing, predominating 
interest in duck shooting. 

No one ever saw a duck scale into water 
with the wind, unless it was crippled. ' Re- 
member that all waterfowl must breast up 
against the wind to alight. The game, in 
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any form, must have room enough to navi- 
gate, or jockey for position. 

If the line of fire is at right angles to the 
wind and to the long axis of the decoys, the 
wind will be along the shore, which allows 
the flock to circle and then head into the 
decoys against the wind. This is the normal 
procedure for alighting, fortified, as the 
game is, by the knowledge that it can tilt 
and wing a quick get-away from land if 
danger threatens. 

On a point jutting out northward from a 
meadow, with the wind out of the northwest, 
place the dingeys or blind on the eastern 
shore, facing northeast. If the wind be 
northeast, place the rig on the west side 
of the point. This has proved the most 
effective arrangement for decoying the 
ducks, but with geese it is not necessary to 
be as exact, for their tendency is to alight 
offshore and then swim in. 

With either a direct easterly or westerly 
breeze, make the blind as near the tip of 
the point as possible and put the stool out 
in front. If the point juts out into the bay 
in a southerly direction, reverse the methods; 
but get the wind running along the shore 
line. (See Fig. 1.) 

If one is out for both ducks and geese, 
there are differences of opinion as to rela- 
tive placement of the decoys in the stool. 
In the writer’s experience, the best working 
plan is that in which the ducks are placed 
to windward of the geese, with a space 
between them immediately off the foot of 
the blind. This seems to make no difference 
with decoying geese, but it does pull the 
duck right by the blind for a broadside shot 
and avoids an incomer, or a head-on shot. 

Should the wind shift, there is one thing 
only to do: shift the set, if it can be done, 
to get as nearly as practicable the right 
combination. 

If the blind is near the end of a point and 
the wind hauls around at your back, with 
the decoys facing you, there is one good 
move that can be made to draw incoming 
birds within gunshot. Take up half a dozen 
decoys and place them off the end of the 
point, so that the approaching duck will 
be aided in what it wishes to do, and at 
the same time be held in by the trans- 
planted decoys, within shooting range. 

The same wind change may arise when 
the ambush is not near the point, but has 
a waterway, or lead, running back through 
the marsh, to one side. Again, take a few 
decoys and put them in the mouth of the 
lead, and just wait and see how it works! If 
you had ever shot twenty-two blacks in 
two hours, in a hard wind and a pouring 
rain, under these conditions, you could 
realize the virtue in this ruse. (See Fig. 2.) 


UT over deep water, flocks, pairs and 
singles will burn up the air going to lee- 
ward, hell-bent; but around the flats con- 
tiguous to the meadows, looking for feed- 
ing or resting places, they are always zig- 
zagging up-wind. If they show an inclina- 
tion to come to the stools and don’t quite 
make it, one of two things is usually the 
cause: either the blind is not properly 
hidden or the game has no chance to come 
in under what it considers safe conditions. 
It is all a question of giving the duck a 
chance. If it doesn’t take this chance, you 
will get none yourself. 

Broadbill, canvasback, redhead and brant 
come into a raft of decoys on open water 
because they do not see the battery and are 
not suspicious: but none of the species 
wishes to come straight in, to land. 

Watch the wind! There are times when 
there is not much of it; but then, there isn’t 
much duck shooting either. When the 
wind suddenly comes up, as it can only on 
the expanses of salt water, and things begin 
to move with it, the position of the decoys 1s 
everything, aside from the ability to hold 
ahead or pull while swinging. 
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THE SLAUGHTER OF THE 
TAR QUAIL 


(Continued from page 31) 
the clay disc zinged out of its grasp and shot 


off on a line away and slightly to the left of 
the learner. But, by the time the shot 


cracked, the clay had reached the top of its 


little parabola and was settling down 
toward the ground. 

“The idea is to hit it on the fly,”’ remarked 
the teacher quizzically. ‘‘Quail don’t lose 
speed and settle like the clay bird; but even 
then it was out of range by the time you 
shot. Don't try to aim at it. 


Pick it up | 


with your eye, pitch up the gun, bed it | 


snappily to the shoulder muscles, and the 
instant it lines up on the bird or the spot to 
one side, let go. Never take your eye off 
the bird; never look for the muzzle or the 
ivory bead on the muzzle—that spells Miss 
with a big M. 

“The eye does the steering precisely as it 
does when you throw a rock. All you’ve 
got to make sure you're doing is to bed the 
gun firmly into the shoulder muscles and get 





the face against the stock; the eye will do | 


the rest. 

“A lot of alleged shots miss half their birds 
because the gun never comes up twice the 
same way. Half the time they fail to 
cheek it firmly against the face, and the 
result is a miss to the right or left. 

“Make it snappy, now; the bird is getting 
away from you eighty to one handed feet a 
second. A quail gets away at a sustained 
speed of nearly that fast—and doesn’t slow 
up like the clay bird. Don’t throw the gun 
at it; no use shooting until the gun steadies 
for an instant on the bird. But likewise 
don’t try to hold and aim at the bird like a 
rifle artist holding on a paper target.” 


HE next tar baby went to fragments 

before it had gotten fairly on its way, 
and the second followed suit. The stout 
party chortled in his joy. Then he missed 
three in a row. 

“Shot over ‘em,’ observed the shark. 
“Wind puffed in and flattened the birds 
down. Quail are quite likely to go off 
flat the same way. Hold under 'em, and 
don’t take your eye off the bird and its 
tricks.” 

The tip worked. More birds went to 
swell the astonishing total of birds gone to a 
bird happy hunting ground. A wide and 
sunny grin spread itself over the ruddy 


countenance of the former pessimist as he | 


sensed the tricks of the saucers. 

“Going to buy me an ammunition 
factory,” he gurgled. ‘‘Going to practice 
three times a week between now an’ the 
opening of the season, and I’m going to hook 
ole Bill for a dinner bet on my shooting, 
with you for a referee. There’s a nice high 
bank out at the lake. Tell me what's the 
bird slinger outfit and I'll put in one of my 
own to-morrow.” 

“Item one, hand trap; cost, $5,’’ dictated 
the chap in the brown suit. ‘“‘That’s for the 
quail shots down on the level with you 
because it is easy to carry around from 
place to place, and the artful trapper can 
walk along just behind your vision and 
treat you to some fine surprise parties. 
Quail do that, you know. Then there's one 
cheap Expert trap for the overhead birds, 


cost about $10, bolted down to a length of | 


2x 12 board six feet long, which in turn is 
staked to the ground to keep it from 
wiggling around. 

“You could use the hand trap for the hill 
work, too, but the Expert is faster and easier 
to handle and you can do the walking around 
down below when you want changes in 
flight. That's all. Got enough shooting 
for to-day?” 

“‘Nope, not by about three boxes, but my 
shells have disappeared somewhere. What 
do they cost by the wagonload?” 
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with happy feet in these famous boots 


4 ig day over—maybe a big buck to 
tote—or a bag full of quail—in 
forest or field, the going is rough; and 
it’s the trail back that tests your feet. 
They’ll be faithful—and you'll be more 
content in “U. S.” Barker Hunting 
Shoes. 


The “U.S.” Barker Shoe is sportsman- 
tested for its job. Built first especially 
for the wet Maine woods, today hunters, 
guides, trappers, woodsmen wear it 
everywhere. 

The Barker is built on a special Sportsman’s 
last—light, comfortable, but designed to fit 
snugly and prevent chafing. The upper is of 
the finest elkskin, always soft and pliable, and 
is attached to a corrugated rubber sole that 
means sure footing. The Barker is waterproof 
and is ideal, too, for skiis and snowshoes. 


“U. S.”’ BARKER 


If your dealer can’t supply you, order direct 
from us. Specify size and height of upper. 
10” top . 


Prices with or without heel 
12” top : ‘ 3:00 


- $7.00 14” top . 
- $7.50 16” top. 

United States Rubber Company F-3 

280-284 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 
Send me post-paid one pair “U.S.” 

Barker Hunting Shoes. 
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Archery! 


The most fascinating sport 
since the dawn of the human 
race. 

Old or young, rich or poor, 
one or many—may still find 
the age-old thrill of the bow 
and arrow. 

A_ practical, inexpensive, 
ideal gift for men, women and 
children—for YOU, your fam- 
ily or your friends. Write for 
catalog and information about 
Archery Clubs. 

Special rates to schools. 


NATIONAL ARCHERY TACKLE CO., 


3142 W. 10th St., Los Angeles, Calif. 
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Send for free catalog illustrating and 
describing Duxbak Outing Clothing. 
America’s favorite for 22 years. 
Sample of special cloth in cata- 
log--firm, closely woven, pliable 
and rainproofed. Double at 
exposed parts. Garments made 
right for comfort, conven- 
ience, ection and long 
wear. Styles for all sports. 
Write for catalog now. 
Orica Duxeax Con, 2 Moves St. Urica, H. 1. 













‘OU’LL need a 
boat to cut through the thin 
skim of ice that forms in the shallow 


strong, rug 


water these frosty mornings. 

The dependable Kidney Green Bay 
Hunting Boat is built to success- 
fully withstand the thum and 
knocks that play havoc with ordi- 
nary hunting ts. 

Made in four sizes, white cedar and oak— 
dead grass color. F 

The handsome Kidney Book of Boats will 
be sent to you upon receipt of 6cin stamps. 


- West De Pere, Wis. 


Chicago— Von Lengerke & Antoine, 33 So. Wabash Ave. 



















WEIGHS ONLY 8 2 POUNDS 


A wonderfully warm and cozy sleeping bag. . Light and warm as eiderdown 
but costs a lot less. Water, vermin, an 
times more buoyant than cork. Keeps you warm and comfert- 
able in coldest weather known to man. 


cold Floats—is four 


€ Send for free 
circular and sleep warm in camp or on 
the trail hereafter. 


KAPO “aes, 


76 Traverse St. Boston, Mass. 
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SALT WATER FISH OF 
SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 


By J. E. McGinnis 


HE sportsman and fisherman who has 

visited Southern California doubtless 

has fished for, or at least heard of, the 

yellowtail, the albacore, the white sea 
bass, and the hosts of other smaller game 
fish that form the chief fishing for the 
fisherman who goes out from the coast towns 
near Los Angeles, as well as for many fisher- 
men at Santa Catalina Island. But to the 
majority of Eastern sportsmen, they are 
not so well known. 

For the man who likes less strenuous 
sport than fishing for tuna and swordfish, 
there are many fish in Southern California 
waters that meet his wants exactly. Per- 
haps the best known of all is the yellowtail 
(Seriola do’ salis), a beautiful olive green and 
gold fish, averaging from fifteea to twenty- 
five pounds, though much larger fish have 
been taken. 

Yellowtail are very gamy fish, a twenty- 
pounder played on a six ounce rod and a nine 
thread line will often take an hour or more 
to land. They are taken either by trolling 
with metal spoons, or-still-fishing with live 
bait, a half-pound mackerel or big sardine, 
doing the trick. Different conditions pre- 
vail at different places; at Catalina the 
chief method is trolling, while at the main- 
land towns of Redondo, Long Beach, New- 
port, and Santa Monica, where many 
yellowtail are taken, live bait is used ex- 
clusively. Both methods are good, live 
bait being a shade more certain of getting 
the fish under a!l conditions. 

The season varies; last year (1925) for 
example, yellowtail did not appear until 
around the first of August, an occurrence 
that none of the old timers could explain. 
One can usually be certain of getting the fish 
from May to October. 

Next in line comes the white sea bass 
(Cynoscion nobilis) with his four feet of 
silvery iridescence. His general color is 
silver while the scales, especially around the 
head, reflect shades of rose, blue and gold. 

The white sea bass is a heavier fish than 
the yellowtail, the average weight being 
from thirty to forty pounds. 

They are taken at Catalina mostly by 
trolling at night, although a few are taken 
in the day time on spoons. When fishing 
at night, a dead flying fish is used for bait. 
Great care must be taken to see that every- 
thing about the flying fish appears per- 
fectly natural, his wings and fins are usually 
sewed down, thereby giving him a very 
lifelike appearance when trolled through 
the water. The trolling is never farther 
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This department is the fisherman's own for 
the discussion of everything concerning fresh 
and salt water angling. New methods, kinks 
and tips valuable to other fishermen are wel- 
comed for publication, 

Questions will be answered when accompanied 
by a stamped, addressed envelope. 











than from thirty to fifty feet off shore, 
and often the boat is allowed to drift to 
within fifteen feet of the beach, as the white 
sea bass loves to stay close to shore be- 
neath a patch of kelp, from which he rushes 
out and seizes the unlucky flying fish that 
happens to come his way. 

It is indeed a fascinating sport: To put a 
“kicker” on the skiff, to putt-putt merrily 
down the coast for a mile or two, and then to 
remove the motor and row silently along, 
with the dusky shadows that are Catalina’s 
cliffs looming up in the half-darkness; 
seeing a flying fish jump in the twilight, and 
sometimes hearing the splash of a feeding 
bass, is, to me at least, reward enough, even 
though the fish-box remains unfilled. 

The season starts earlier than the yellow- 
tail, the first bass being usually taken in 
April, and from then on until the latter 
part of September they afford good sport. 


Where weights of game fish are recorded. 
Official scales of the Tuna Club, Avalon, 
California 





Far different methods are used in captur- 
ing the albacore (Thunnus alalonga) or long 
finned tuna. He is a fat and chunky little 
fish, averaging around twenty or twenty-five 
pounds in weight, a miniature of his bigger 
brother the leaping tuna, with the exception 
of his two pectoral fins, which when folded 
reach two-thirds of the way to his tail. 

The chief grounds around Catalina are 
from one to ten miles off Avalon, or any- 
where between Catalina and San Clemente 
Island. They are nearly always taken by 
trolling with a feathered jig, a lure witha 
half-inch oval-shaped tin head, and a 
dozen or more five inch cockerel feathers for 
the body. When once located, albacore 
usually bite ravenously. The market boats 
have from four to eight hand lines out, 
and it is not unusual for them to cruise for 
hours without a strike, and then suddenly 
to have a fish on all lines at once. Of course 
fishing in this way is hard work, and nothing 
else. When taken on light tackle, however, 
they provide glorious sport, being most per- 
sistent fighters, and making long sustained 
rushes which are the delight of every true 
fisherman. 

The fish are moving about constantly, 
here one day, gone the next, and like all 
fish, to a greater or less degree, none can 
predict where they will be, or where they 
have gone. The season also is very uncer- 
tain. One year they will be reported in 
June, another in July, and still another 
year there will hardly be any at all. 

Still smaller, another gamy fish resembling 
the albacore, is the California bonita 
(Sarda chiliensis), a beautiful little fish 
weighing from two to fifteen pounds, and 
putting up a most spectacular fight. Like 
the yellowtail, they are taken either by 
trolling or still-fishing, and their season is 
from April or May to October. 

The California barracuda (Sphyrena 
argenita) is yet another which, if not putting 
up quite so game a fight, still deserves to 
be called a game fish. They weigh from 
three to twelve pounds, and are taken 
either by still fishing with live anchovies or 
sardines for bait, or by trolling. At times 
they will strike ravenously at almost any- 
thing. The season is from May to October. 


OME little known surf fish are the yellow- 

fin (Cynoscion parvipinnis), the croaker 
(Seriphus politus), and the corbina (Menti- 
cirrhus undulatus). All of them average from 
two to four pounds, with exceptions up to 
nine pounds. They are caught from the 
beach, fishing with clams, mussels, or sand 
crabs, and all put up a fairly good fight. The 
season is all year; the three best months 
being, in my opinion, August, September 
and October. 
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HOW PERSISTENT ARE YOU? 


ERSISTENCY is certainly a quality 

which every angler should have in 
reserve. He will need heaps of it at times 
and this is particularly true of tag-end 
fishing days. 

An angler had been fishing a semi- 
private lake for four seasons. During that 
time he took plenty of bass both small and 
large mouth, but the fish were all little 
ones. He reported catching as many as 
forty in one day all of which were returned 
to the water because none reached the 
fifteen inch limit that he had set. But he 
isn’t discouraged. 

This year he was back on the lake again. 
When asked why he kept at it he replied 
that he has seen some big fish in there and 
some day they are going to be in a striking 
mood. Then he may hook and land a 

nddaddy bass and have the laugh on his 
friends who tell him he is wasting his time. 

And this chap is going to do precisely 
that thing. 

One of the charms of fishing is the quality 
of uncertainty attached to it. The angler 
may catch one hundred small bass during a 
season’s sport and then hook and land a 
‘ony fish which will make him glad that he 

ad the courage to keep at it. 

The 1926 Annual Fishing Contest is draw- 
ing to a close but there is time to make entry 
in certain of the classes. If you are situated 
in a part of the country where the season 
is still open, by all means keep on fishing 
while there is a chance. Sometimes the 
eleventh hour fish is the one that takes the 
prize and if you hook one that looks big to 

ou, never mind what anyone says, enter 
im in the contest. 

Last week we received a letter from a 
man who said he had read the admonition 
to enter large fish, published the month 
before, but had failed to find conditions of 
the contest in the September issue. Frie_p 
AND STREAM publishes contest conditions 
during all the summer months, but discon- 
tinues them with the September issue. If 
any of you have fish that you would like to 
enter, but have destroyed your back num- 
bers and cannot get an affidavit slip, we 
shall be pleased to send you one. 

Remember, anglers, there is a long cold 
winter ahead so make use of what few fishing 
hours you have left. There is still time to 
be represented in the 1926 contest and you 
never can tell what prize fortune may give 
you. The tortoise, you will recall, beat the 
hare in Aesop's historic running classic. 


TUNA CLUB HOLDS ANNUAL 
MEETING 


HE 1926 annual meeting of the Tuna 


Club was held at Avalon, August 7th, | 


resulting in the election of the following 
officers for the ensuing year: 

President, A. C. Parson; Vice-President, 
W. A. Van Brunt; Secretary, A. C. Brode; 
Historian, L. P. Streeter. 

Directors: A. C. Parsons, W. A. Van 
Brunt, J. W. Jump, L. P. Streeter and 
Ben R. Meyer. 

A summary of our fish taken on regula- 
tion tackle to date follows: Tuna 178, 
marlin swordfish 3, broadbill swordfish 3. 

Largest tuna on heavy tackle, 143% Ibs. 
taken by Past President Geo. C. Thomas, Jr, 

Largest tuna on light tackle, 110 Ibs. 
taken by Past President James W. Jump. 

Mr. Thomas also took the largest broad- 
bill swordfish, 426 Ibs., and the largest 
marlin swordfish, 144 Ibs. 

Some of the best yellowtail fishing in 
years has been enjoyed by the devotees of 
light and especially three-six tackle, the 
average, however, has been small, around 
15 Ibs., the largest weighing 28 Ibs. 











Foss Froy Wiggler $1.00 
No. 12 % oz., 1/0 hook 


Larger hook if ordered 





Feed the fishes 


No. 11, % o2., 3/ 
Larger hook if 


Foss Froy Wiggler $1.00 
0 


hook 
ordered 


Foss’s 8-course dinner! 


It is less than thirty days since the first Foss Frog Wiggler 
sold wriggled its way past the nose of its first bass. 

But this “eight-course dinner” lure is already the main 
topic of conversation wherever casters congregate. 

Dealers tell us the Foss Frog Wiggler has set a new high mark 
in piscatorial effectiveness; that never before has a lure so quickly 
and completely won unfailing response from the fickle, finicky, finny 


folk of fishdom. 


Here’s the menu—the eight “‘courses” you can set before them 
—and without even untying your line! 


ee 1st—Just as received with bucktail fly. 


(cae 


2nd—With bucktail and two strips of fly-rod pork 
rind buttoned to the little studs to form legs. 


aS 3rd—Same as No. 2 with fly-rod pork on curve 
= of hook. 


<< 4th—With bare hook only. 
i 5th—With bare hook and two fly-rod pork strips for 


= legs. 


6th—With brass pork rind impaled on hook and 


buttoned to center button. 


===> _. Tth—Same as No. 6—with two fly-rod pork 
—— strips for legs. 


SS Bth Same as No. 5—with bass size pork 
strip full length on curve of hook. 


Fish are just like most people—al- 
ways ready to sink their teeth into 
some new, tempting morsel. With 
Foss’ Frog Wiggler, without so much 
as untying your line, you can offer 
them eight different lures. 


All you need is one of the lures 
shown at the top of the page. No. 11 
will cast well for the novice user of 
heavy tackle. No. 12 is for the more 
skilled user of light tackle. And a 
bottle of bass size pork strips, and a 
bottle of fly rod pork strips, 45¢ each. 


If your dealer has not yet stocked the Frog Wiggler, use the coupon 


AL. FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer of the Pork Rind Minnows 


9516 Quincy Avenue 


9516 Quincy Ave., Cleveland, O. 


My dealer has not yet stocked the Foss Frog Wiggler. 
bottles Bass size and ... 


$1.00 each, and 
price 45c each. 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 


Send me....No....price 
bottle fly-rod pork strips, 
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magrided iapes 





i ions and 


warmth combined 
with freedom of 
movement. 
| any kind of sportin 
any kind of weather 
—The Town & 
Country Leather 
Windbreaker. 


Many beautiful styles 
in patterns and colors 
for men, women and 
children are on display 
at your dealer’s. 


For 


Write for 
Style Book A-20 


GUITERMAN BROS., Inc. 


SAINT PAUL, MINNESOTA 
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-HILDEBRANDT’S HINTS 


Have you read Hildebrandt’s new 
Hints with a iot of ideas on using 
Hildebrandt baits that “hook and 
land ‘em?’ 

It’s one of the best books on fishing 
everissued—not a dry line in it. Free 
o you—tellus where to send it. 


. Hildebrandt Co., 6111 High St., Logansport, Ind. 
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By Ed. 


F you take a careful look at the average 

mounted fish you will find that it is 
a pretty sad looking specimen. This is not 
always true, of course, because once in a 
while you run across an exceptionally well 
done job; but the average bit of fish taxi- 
dermy reminds one of a piece of badly 

















upholstered furniture, lacking to a_ large 
extent, color and form. Great progress 
has been made in the art of animal and 
bird taxidermy in the past few years, but 
strangely enough o!d fashion methods in 
taking care of fish trophies seem still to 
prevail. 

Perhaps the most commonly accepted 
method of mounting a fish is to whittle a 
piece of board into a shape roughly ap- 
proximating the body of the fish, stretching 
the skin over this, allowing it to dry and 
placing it on a panel. The trouble is that 
unless a person has an exceptionally good 
eye and is somewhat of a sculptor the job 
is apt to prove a fizzle. A still worse method 
sometimes fol!owed is to stuff the skin with 
tow, moulding it roughly into shape. It is 
almost impossible to get anything at all in 
this way because the fish’s skin stretches 
all out of shape and the result is an ungainly 
imitation at best. 

The practice of mounting fish by making 
a mould, then pouring plaster into this 
mould and replacing the fish’s skin on the 
cast has been followed for some years. The 
best mounted fish have been produced in 
this way. I think, however, you will find 
that the following variation of this system 
has advantages over the plain plaster cast 
which are lacking even in that method. 

To mount your fish proceed as follows: 
Prepare a bed of damp sand, making it per- 
fectly level and smooth. Lay your fish 
carefully on the sand in the position you 
desire to mount it. If you wish the fish to 
be i in action, curve it to suit your fancy and 

spread the fins. Now push the fish down in 
t e sand so that a little more than one-half 
of its body remains above the surface. You 


| can either make your sand bed in the cover 

















of a cardboard box or build a coffer-dam 
of plasticene or modeling clay around the 
sand to keep back the plaster which you 
will use in making your mould. If the fish 


How To Mount Fish 


|An Original Method that 


Results in an Artistic Job 
Fisher 


is to be mounted with its mouth open place 
a wad of cotton in it, extending the mouth 
far enough to get the desired effect. The 
cotton will keep the plaster from flowing in 
around the mouth and tongue. (See figure 1.) 

Now you are ready to make the mould. 
If you are a fast w orker you may use dental 
plaster which sets in a very few seconds, but 
for the beginner ordinary plaster of Paris is 
better. You may mix this in a granite dish 
if you choose but you will have to clean out 
the residue while still wet or your pan will be 
ruined. It is best to mix plaster in a rubber 
cup made especially for the purpose. When 
the remaining plaster sets, the sides of the 
cup can be crumpled up and what is left 
will break to pieces, so the cup is easily 
cleaned. To mix your plaster put a small 
quantity of water in the receptacle, add the 
plaster slowly and stir quite rapidly. The 
mixture should be of the consistency of thick 
cream. Pour a layer of the plaster all over 
the fish, being careful to keep it even. Your 
mould should be about three-eighths of an 
inch thick though it may be thicker toward 
the center of the fish and thinner at the 
edges. It is best to let this mould set for a 
couple of hours. Plaster of Paris heats up 


during the setting process and when it has 
cocled naturally it is safe to move the fish. 

You have covered a little more than one- 
half of your fish with the plaster; that means 
there is going to be an undercut, but the 





body of the fish is flexible and soft and you 
will find that by grasping its tail and 
working it out carefully you can lift the 
specimen right out of the mould with little 
difficulty. You now have a perfect mould 
of the fish showing every muscle, every 
scale and all the details and character of 
the fish itself. The size is right. The shape 
is correct. There will be no guess work 
when you are ready to do the subsequent 
mounting. (See figure 2.) 


wee skin the specimen as follows: Wipe 
the plaster and sand off the fish, remove 
the cotton from its mouth and proceed as in 
figure 3. Start just back of the gill and with 
a pair of scissors cut along the median line 
down to the tail, on the side opposite to 
which the mould has been made. You will 
find that you can work the skin off quite 
easily by cutting around it with a dull knife 
and pulling at the same time. When you 
get to the fins cut through the bone under 
the skin, allowing the fin to adhere to the 
skin but separating it from the body. Now 
work up around the head, severing the 
spinal column and removing the gills. You 
can take out most of the bone and all of 
the meat from the head and then work down 
toward the tail, cutting the backbone at 
the base of the caudal fin. Scrape away 
all the loose flesh that may adhere to the 


‘skin, cleaning it as carefully as possible and 


place it in brine until you are ready to proceed 
further. This solution is made by adding 
salt to water in the proportion of four table- 
spoons of the former to a pint of the latter. 

When the mold is dry you will notice 
that the plaster is quite a bit lighter. This 
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drying process probably takes three or four 
days. In the meantime the skin has been | 
pretty well cured and the salt will have re- ! 
moved a good deal of the fat and animal 
matter. Take the skin from the brine and 








dry it with cloth until it is damp, but not 
wet. Place the skin back into the mould, 
smoothing all the surfaces and may the 


fins into the impressions where they belong. 
With your shears trim away all the excess 
skin except a strip about an inch wide from | 
the base of the tail to the inside of the head. 
(See figure 4). 





M' some papier mache as follows: Make 
a quantity of pulp by soaking blotting- 
paper in water. Ring out the excess water and 
add a couple of tablespoonsful of gum 
arabic to a quart of the pulp. Mix a small 
quantity of dry plaster of Paris with the 
pulp and start working it back and forth 
with your hands. Keep putting in more | 
plaster until the whole mixture stiffens up 
to the consistency of putty. You can now 
proceed to build up a layer of the papier 
mac 1e inside the skin to about the thickness 
of a quarter or three-eighths of an inch, | 
according to the size of the fish. Work this 
evenly all over the inside of the mould as 
shown in figure 4; also insert, two U shaped 
wires. These are for fastening the fish to 
the board when the job is done. When you | 
have completed your layer of papier mache 
and worked it carefully into the head | 
cavity, roll the overlapping skin over the 
edge onto the papier mache and then put a 
small quantity of the plastic material over | 
this edge to hold it. 

The question now is how to get the fish 
out after it is dry. You can’t pull it out 
as you did the dead fish because there is an 
overhang which keys it into the mould. 
Removing the fish from the mould is not as 
hard a problem as it seems, however, for 
the cast itself is extremely hard. The gum 
arabic and paper pulp have reinforced the 
plaster to such an extent that the compo- 
sition is almost as tough as cement. In 
fact, when struck with a hammer a piece of 
the stuff will ring like marble. Your 
plaster of Paris is soft, and chips easily, 
t-erefore, when you are very sure that the 
fish is thoroughly dry, proceed as in figure 
5. Hold the mould with the left hand and 
with a hammer break away a little at a 
time. By working cautiously you will have 
no difficulty. 





If you have been careful with your work 
you will now have a well mounted fis 
with the exact contour of the trophy that 
you placed in the mould. It will be the right 











size and have the same length and girth as 


Prize-Winners Use 
Meisselbachs 


ROM the lakes of Maine to the shores of 

California, from the waters of Canada to 
the keys of Florida, you'll find the veteran 
Meisselbach Reels preferred by veteran fisher- 
men, because they are precise, sturdy and 
free from vibration. 


Mr. Vaughn T,. Bornet, of Phila- 
delphia, and his prize-winning 
49% pound channel bass taken 
on a Meisselbach. Mr. Bornet 
writes: “I own five Meisselbach 
Reels of various types and since 
I first used your Surf Reel sev- 
eral years ago have discarded 
other makes that I owned. The 
Meisselbach stands hard usage 
andis the best I have used. I fish 
a great deal, have caught a num- 
ber of prize fish, and am more 
than satisfied with the perform- 
ance of the Meisselbach Reel.” 





Mr. Conrad H, Young of Omaha, 
Neb., with his 44-pound muskie 
—a prize-winner in Field and 
Stream’s annual classic. Mr. 
Young says: “‘The Meisselbach 
which I use for muscalonge I 
consider a fine, strong, smooth- 
running reel, and I shall always 
use it when after the big lake fish.” 





Try a Meisselbach at your dealer’s and you'll agree 
with these prize-winners; fish with a Meisselbach and 
The standard Meisselbach “ Takapart.’’ you'll be headed for the prize- 
Quad : 


multiplying, tubular frame, 
capacity 100 yards. $7. 


winning class yourself. Send 
for an illustrated catalogue 
and a free copy of the famous 
Bite Book—how an expert 
fisherman makes ’erm bite. 





THE A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG. CO. 
ELYRIA, OHIO 
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FREE to you. Full of 
Christmas Hints 


LECT Abbey & Imbrie Fishing Tackle now for Christmas gifts. 


Field 


Make sure 


of all-around satisfaction and pleasure—‘What I really wanted,” for the 
folks yo. want to remember and for yourself too. 

Go to your Abbey & Imbrie dealer’s today and get Catalog No. 198. Right 

up to date and a whole big 128-page book closely packed with fine suggestions. 


Make up your gift list. 
to have for yourself. 


Make another of tackle that you have dearly wished 
Then do your shopping early—and use a little of your 


fisherman’s strategy to get what you want for Christmas. 
“Fishing Tackle that’s Fit for Fishing,” for more than 100 years the choice 


of discriminating anglers. 
our Catalog No. 198 we will do so. 


Should your dealer not have Abbey 
& Imbrie Fishing Tackle, send us 
his name with your order and re- 
mittance, and we will deliver 


to you, transportation prepaid. 





If your dealer is unable to give you a free copy of 
Just send us your name and address. 


Abbey é& Imbrie 


FISHING TACKLE 


97 Chambers St., Dept. F-11; New York City 














Ussells 
Neverleak Chief 


GENUINE moccasin boot, single 
vamp style. Favorite footwear 
of the “old-timers” for years. Has 
Russell’s famous, Y ager 5 ww **Never- 
Rip” Seam. Made of Paris veal, 
chrome tanned — the finest-grai 
leather we know of. The finer the 
grain, the better it will retain oil and 
its waterproof quality. All heights, 6 
to 20 inches—army last. One of many 
styles. for outdoor men and women. 


i Ask any dealer who sells (or ought to 


sell) sportsmen’s footwear. If he cannot 
show you Russell’s, write for catalog, 
select and have him erder for you. 


The W.C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
916 Capron Street 


last 


longer 


hold 


stronger 


cast 


smoother 





U. S. Lines are made exclusively of Premium 
Silk, the toughest, smoothest, longest-lived 
silk produced anywhere in the world—a silk 
which is better than that usually called best by 
the silk trade. U. S. Lines are therefore 
“better than the best.’’ Ask your dealer for 
them. 


U-S-Lines 
Dealers U.S. le 
Write For ors og 
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the fish you caught. All the subtle curves 
and contours will be there because you have 
really moulded the fish rather than trying 
to simulate its form by making a separate 
body. In addition the trophy’s actual skin, 
head and fins are there. 

You will want to place your fish on a nice 
panel. This may be oak or any wood with 
a pleasing grain, stained green, mahogany, 
or any color to suit your fancy. Or you 
may make a very artistic panel of birch bark, 
trimming it off at the edge with a section 
of wild grape-vine. This mount is par- 
ticularly appropriate for trout as it gives 
the fish the woodsy background necessary 
to set it off properly. 

The fins, as they come from the mould, 
are limp’and shapeless. If you leave them 


alone they will dry down without any form. 
To obviate this difficulty spread them out 
and glue a piece of architect's tracing paper 
back of each one as in figure 6. When the 








glue is dry you can trim around the fins and 
you will find that this stiffening will keep 
them in shape indefinitely. While the paper 
is drying it can be held in place by using 
paper clips or patent snap clothespins. 

Your fish is now mounted but it cer- 
tainly looks different than it did when it 
came from the water, as far as color is 
concerned. You can remedy this, however, 
by painting with oil colors. If you are some- 
what of an artist the job will be much easier 
for you, but if you are not you can still do 
a presentable job by following the color 
pattern which you will find has not entirely 
faded from the mounted skin. In the case 
of the brook trout shown in the diagrams 
the vermiculations or worm markings will 
still be apparent. So will the red spots. 
By carefully mixing ordinary oil tube paints 
you will be able to follow these spots and 
brighten up the whole fish. Point each 
spot with bright vermillion, put a very little 
light blue around some of them and make 
the markings in the back an olive green. 
The last step is putting in an ordinary glass 
eye which you can buy from the taxider- 
mist’s supply shop. Set it in papier mache 
and work a little around the edge. When 
dry, touch up with paint. 

The mouth may be treated with wax 
or may be left to dry as it is. If you build 
up the tongue with tinted wax of a proper 
color, it will looka little better. Put a fly 
in your fish’s mouth and run the leader 
across the board so you will have the effect 
of a hooked, fighting fish. 

One can hardly expect to make a perfect 
job at the first attempt, but though the 
process may seem difficult, really it is not. 
With a little practice one can turn out first- 
class work and have the satisfaction of 
catching the fish, eating it, and still hav- 
ing it to hang in his den and delight the 
eyes of his friends and himself. 


AIDS FOR THE WADING ANGLER 
By W. J. S. 


N the effort to maintain as consistently 
as possible the vertical position while 


| stream fishing the ‘writer has tried almost 


every non-skid boot device he has ever 
heard of. While an angler may expect 


| to fall in occasionally, when the __prac- 
| tice becomes a habit he loses a good deal of 
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the sport of fishing, not to mention the time | 
it takes to dry out. 

Several years ago I became acquainted | 
with one of the meanest trout streams I 
have ever fished. It is extremely rapid and 
the bottom is covered with large irregular 
boulders that have a coating of slippery moss 
on their surface, and it is well nigh im- 
possible for one to keep his footing very 
long even with wading sandals protected by 
iron spikes. In order to solve the problem 
of how to fish this particular stream and still 
get some pleasure out of it a friend and I 
devised the following rig. 


HE stream is too small to use waders so 

we prefer the ordinary hip length rubber 
boots. We were familiar with the felt 
bottom wading sandals sold in stores. An 
angling friend told us that the felt kept one 
from slipping far better than iron hob-nails, 
Why not, then, make felt sandals? This is 
what we did. 

We obtained some heavy piano felt. It | 
is extremely tough but at the same time 
flexible; about %, of an inch in thickness. 
One layer was hardly enough because there 
is quite a bit of wear on the material when 
wading, so we decided to put two layers to- 
gether. However we found it impossible 
to sew through the material, therefore we 
got the smallest punch obtainable and 
punched a series of holes around the edge 
of the two pieces, after cutting them to the 
shape of the boot toe, allowing about 14 of 
an inch for overhang. 

Then we got some heavy linen carpet 
thread. After waxing this thoroughly we 
threaded two needles and sewed the two 
pieces of felt together with the double 


DETAIL 


OF STITCH, 

DOUBLE 
THRE 

BEING USED. if} 











——eEe 
IANO FELT CUT NEEDLE ANDAL 
TO SHAPE OF . COMPLETE. 
f USE HEAVY 
WEBBING 




















Suir PRoor WADING SANDALS | 


stitch shown in the diagram. We used the | 
heavy webbing of which gun slings are | 
made for the toe pieces, sewing them to the | 
sides of the felt solidly with the carpet | 
thread. 

The ordinary wading sandals that one | 
buys in the stores are fitted with straps 
which hook onto the back of the boot but 
we found that rawhide thongs placed 
through holes at the rear end of the sandal 
and caught under the boot as shown in the 
drawing prove very satisfactory. 

We have been using these sandals for a 
couple of years on this tough little trout 
stream and indeed wherever we have fished 
and worn rubber boots. We find that the 
felt wears very well and after two seasons 
of use there is little apparent depreciation. 

While fishing this same stream we found 
that the force of the water was so great that. , 
even though one’s footing was secure he 
still needed something to brace himself 
when wading upstream, so we worked out a | 
wading net which has proven almost in- 





The Shirt Value 
You Expect 


From the 
World’s Greatest 
Shirt-makers 





to ‘7 


Naturally, you expect the largest shirt-makers in the world to 
produce the best flannel shirts for your money. And we do it! 

You can buy Big Yank Flannel Shirts— beautifully tailored, big 
and roomy, full of style—as low as $3. Not only the serviceable 
plain shades, but handsome fancies as well! 


From $3 up to $7, there’s a Big Yank to meet 
every need, every style idea, every preference as to 
color and pattern! Anything you may want ina 
Flannel Shirt or Jacket, you can get in Big Yank! 

And you'll know it’s the best money’s worth in 
the market! For Reliance makes millions of shirts 
every year. You get all the savings of volume 
production. 

You'll find Big Yank at good stores everywhere. 
Don’t be satisfied with any lesser value—get all 
your money will buy! 


RELIANCE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
212 WEST MONROE STREET 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 





FLANNEL SHIRTS AND JACKET SJ 








- BEAN’S 
Waterproof Dressing 


Made especially for use on my 
Maine Hunting Shoe. None better 
for moccasins, work shoes, gloves, 
mittens, harnesses. % pint, 25c, 
Full. pint. can,.:75c. Write for 
NEW FALL CATALOG, 








PAT. OFF. py CHAS. H. STAPF. 


LF roun 
dispensable during high water. We fastened | L. L. Bean, 618 Main St., Freeport, Me. “Beas: ,yPREscerT bg So al MFG, COs 
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Length over all 914”. 
Length of blade 434". 
Handle of vari-color- 
ed leather, brass and 
bakelite. Heavy 
stitched cowhide 
sheath with slots for 
belt. 


Member of 


a Famous Family 


“Teddy,” the finest camping 
knife money can buy, is only one 
of many stainless steel products 
made by the Wade & Butcher 
craftsman. 


The carving sets and table ware 
bearing this renowned trade mark 
grace the finest tables. They are 
fitted with a special Mirror-finish 
stainless steel whose lustre ‘“‘out- 
silvers silver’’—a Finish'that stands 
up indefinitely under the hardest 
usage. 


Get a 
Sample Knife 


In order to introduce 
this mirror-finish Stainless 
Steel, we are offering a 
handsome table knife with 
grained white celluloid 
handle for only a dollar. 
Get one at your dealer’s 
or tear this ad out and 
send it to us with a dollar 
bill. Sample knife return- 
able after examination. 


WADE & BUTCHER 
CORPORATION 
190 Baldwin Avenue 
Jersey City, N. J. 
Toronto, Sheffield, Paris 
Sydney 


Residents of Canada address 
Wade & Butcher, Lid. 
50 Pearl St., Toronto, Can. 


Se 
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the net fitting found on the ordinary col- 
lapsible landing net onto a stout stick about 
five feet in length. The other end of the 
stick is sharpened and the contrivance is 
slung over the shoulder and under the left 
arm by means of a cord. When not in use 
it is merely dropped to the side where the 
current allows it to trail behind, out of the 
fisherman’s way. If the string is long enough 
one can net a trout quite easily or use the 
staff in wading when occasion demands. 

By’ employing these two adjuncts the 
angler is enabled to lick the toughest trout 
stream; at least my friend and I have 
conquered this particular brook and we do 
not think they come any harder. 


LETTERS AND ANSWERS 


WISCONSIN FISHERMAN AGREES WITH 
MR. LINCOLN 


FISHING EpITor: 

Having read Mr. Robt. Page Lincoln's article on 
great northern pike and muskalonge, in answer to 
Mr. Surber of Cinemas. I will in all cases agree 
with Mr, Lincoln. I have had the opportunity of 
mounting both fish, and must say that many fisher- 
men do not know the difference between the two 
species. When they see a large great northern 
pike mounted they think it is a muskalonge. I 
always show them the difference in marking on the 
body and count of opercles, of which I find that 

| the great northern pike has 15 and the muskalonge18. 

As to the scales on the cheeks of the two species, 

| if a great northern pike is a muskalonge what be- 
comes of the scales of the great northern pike’s 
| cheeks when he goes through the transformation? 
| [ have mounted both species of fish of the same size, 
and found that the muskalonge had only half of 
the cheeks scaled while the great northern pike 
had the whole cheek scaled. This is true in both 
large and small muskalonge and great northern 
pike. If the muskalonge and great northern pike 
are one and the same fish [ would like to ask Mr. 
Surber this: How about the difference in the marking 
on body and head? 

I have fished some of the best muskalonge lakes 
in Wisconsin and found both fish in the same lake. 
One summer I[ went to a lake which was said to 
contain nothing but muskalonge and _ wall-eyed 
pike. To my surprise the second day I caught a 
great northern pike about one pound in size. When 
I showed it to one of the old guides on the lake he 
said something not fit for print about a fellow who 
| put these fish in one of the lakes which is connected 
| with this water. He said the blooming things 

} 


worked their way up into the lake during high water 
}in spring. This was about five years ago and now 
you can get all the great northern pike you want 
| when they are striking. ; ; 

I have caught some muskalonge, in this lake, less 
than twelve inches in length; also large ones. This 
year some of the boys who go to this lake caught 
great northern pike up to 4 and 5 pounds, but the 
muskalonge are still there. I would like to have 
Mr. Surber go to this lake and see for himself, as 
it is not far from Minnesota. Rainbow Lake, about 
5 miles east of Winchester, Wisconsin is the place 

to which I refer. 
| Louis PENOSH. 


ComMENT: Since publishing the article ‘When 
a Pike is a Muskalonge”’ in the August issue, FIELD 
AND STREAM has received a gratifying number of 
letters from interested anglers. These communica- 
tions have all been given careful consideration and 
placed in the files. It is our intention to publish 
as many as possible for as long a time as an active 
interest is shown. But as space is limited, obviously 
it will be impossible to print every letter sent us. 
We want our correspondents to feel free to write us 
their opinions and to know that their interest is 
appreciated. 

"Compared with mammals and birds fish are more 
or less surrounded with an air of mystery. We don't 
know as much about them as we should. Perhaps 
this is due to their watery environment, which 
| handicaps the searcher for facts. Every angler, 
therefore, should be a fish student. He should, 

moreover, record his findings for the benefit of 

others. That is what these letter columns are for 
| and everyone is invited to have his say. 

On account of the nature of these muskalonge— 
great northern pike letters it is thought best to omit 
lthe customary commert, but we wish to thank 
| everyone who has written. 








FISHING EpITor,. 


FROM A MISSISSIPPI MUSKY ANGLER 


71S DITOR: 

“Soares the many subscribers for FIELD AND 
STREAM one naturally reads the stories and dis- 
cussions best suited to his line of sport, mine being 
fish and fishing. J , 

wv The article written by Robert Page Lincoln is the 
best discussed explanation of the two varieties of 
fish in question I have ever read, and asa fisherman 
of forty years’ experience with muskalonge fishing, 
as well as all the other varieties of fresh water 
fish, I wish to say [ agree with Mr. Lincoln. 

The muskalonge is not a great northern pike. Let 
us allow Mr. Surber the benefit of his opinion formed 
from his years of fish propagation for the fisher- 
man. Mr. Surber surely knows from years of 
labor, that the small fry of the wall-eyed’ pike 
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changes his color and form as it grows to maturity. 
Yet the variety remains the same. 

If the man from Wisconsin, as referred to by Mr. 
Lincoln, hatching the eggs of the muskalonge, 
would have let the fry come to full maturity he 
would have found the muskalonge. Why is it 
that Mr. Surber, through all his years of fish 
propagation, has not made a special effort to raise 
to maturity a full sized muskalonge, watching the 
different changes of color and development? He 
would then be able to give the readers of our maga- 
zine the facts, instead of just an opinion. 

I am going to say to Mr. Surber, as a fisherman of 
forty years in the waters of Minnesota, I have 
caught every variety of fish, from the lowly bull- 
head to the tiger muskalonge. 

Mr. Lincoln also quotes Mr. Surber, saying, ‘If 
I could obtain a muskalonge under twelve inches 
in length, I could then prove the law of ancestry of 
the tiger muskalonge."”” Tell us, Mr. Surber, by 
what rule of science or nature you could do this? 

As to the catching of a small muskalonge, I will 
answer Mr. Surber by saying that in November 
1925, less than ten miles north of the City limits of 
Minneapolis, in the Mississippi River, I caught a 
muskalonge thirteen inches in length, as beautifully 
marked as the parent fish, even more clearly so. Of 
course, to keep a fish of that size is against fish law. 
Others saw this same fish before being released. 

I am also surprised to think that Mr. Surber holds 
the opinion that the tiger muskalonge and the 
great northern pike are not found in the same 
waters. Again he is wrong in his opinion. The 
writer has fished in the Mississippi River from five 
to sixty miles north of Minneapolis, every year for 
forty years in the same old pools, and has caught 
four varieties of fish, namely wall-eyed pike, pick- 
erel, great northern pike and muskalonge on the 
same day. Now, Mr. Surber, these are facts based 
on experience, not mere opinion. 





This fine Minnesota musky was taken by 
Mr. Perkins 


The fish in the accompanying photograph was 
caught in the Mississippi River not seven miles from 
the city limits north of Minneapolis, in the same 
pool where the thirteen inch muskalonge was caught 
by the writer. 

If Mr. Surber would get out into nature's country 
with rod and reel, he would soon find that a musk- 
alonge is a muskalonge and the leopard cannot 
change its spots. 

JouN F. PERKINS, 


SUPPORTS MR. SURBER 


FISHING EDITOR: 

I have read the article on “When a Pike is a 
Muskalonge” with considerable interest, and must 
say that I believe Mr. Surber is correct. Mr. 
Lincoln, in his arguments, says many things, but 
proves nothing. He even imputes things to Mr. 
Surber which the latter did not say or write as far 
as [ can see. Thus Mr. Surber does not say that 
exactly the same water, plant, food, and soil con- 
ditions obtain in the lakes of Pine County as are 
found in Lake Chautauqua, Big Lake and Big 
Sandy Lake. I am acquainted with those of. Pine 
County, Minnesota and realize that there is ‘‘some 
difference." 

Then Mr. Lincoln assumes that muskalonge 
would devour northern pike if found in the same 
lake, and in this way tries to explain why only 
muskalonge are found in Lake Chautauqua. This 
assumption is incorrect as Mr. Lincoln knows, since 
both pike and muskalonge are found together in 
many lakes. I mention the Lake of the Woods 
waters, the Mantrap Chain of Lakes, Baby, Man 
and Woman Lakes of the Hackensack country, or 
Vermillion Lake of St. Louis Country. I believe that 
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| true muskies have also been taken from Long Lake 
near Brainerd, Minn. 

| The structural difference between the pike and 
the muskie is nil, so is the difference in color. Last 
summer I found sunfish so different in color and 
markings that they did not seem to belong to the 
same family. The sunfish caught in Round Lake 
near Brainerd were a beautiful orange or reddish 
gold in color—this lake is all light sand on rock 
bottom; the sunfish caught in Love Lake—about 

| three miles from Round Lake—are dark, dirty, and 
even black in color. Love Lake is a mud-bottom 
water. We found the color variation extending 
even to the bull heads. Those caught in the Gull 

River were exceptionally dark—as were the pike— 
| whereas those caught in the Round Lake waters 
were light. 

However, this question cannot be settled by 
verbal arguments. A practical demonstration ex- 
tending over a number of years as is being worked 
out by the Game Department of Wisconsin, will 
solve the question. If muskalonge eggs placed in 
pike waters produce pike, then we will know con- 
clusively that pike and muskalonge are synonymous 
in name and character. 

E. J. BRANLICK. 


WHITE PERCH IN NOVA SCOTIA 
FISHING EDITOR: 

I have 
June as that is one of the best months of the vear for 
fly fishing. 

This season, however, I was forced to take my 
vacation in August. As far as trout were concerned, 
my vacation was a rank failure, for August is an 
off month. The days are too bright, the water 
too warm or too low and the trout just won't rise 
to fly or bait. 

Nevertheless, I was mighty glad that I did take 
my vacation in August for the poor trout fishing 
was the means by which I discovered a really 


bother with when trout are taking the fly. 

This fish is the white perch, sometimes mistakenly 
called white bass or silver bass. 

It is found in brackish water primarily, but makes 
its way up the rivers to the fresh water lakes where 
it stays and thrives in great numbers. 

Equipped with a four ounce fly rod, a split shot 
for a sinker, worms, the white meat of fish, or a 
spinner and trout fly, a school of white perch will 
give you the kind of thrill that will make you change 
your program and devote some of your trout days 
| to them, 





always fished for trout in Nova Scotia in | 


worthwhile game fish, one that fishermen: seldom | 


They fight with all the dash and vigor of a trout, | 


lacking only the trout’s cunning. Five of us went 
out one Sunday just to kill an hour before luncheon. 


big ones, running from a pound to 2!4 pounds in 
weight. We returned all to the water except a 
dozen which we kept for dinner. 


of trout if prepared and cooked properly. 

Cut off the head, tail fins, skin them (a tough 
job) take out the backbone which removes all the 
bones with it, then split them in half, fry in butter, 
pepper and salt over an open wood fire, and you'll 
come back for more. i 

ALFRED ZABIN, 

ComMENT: Those who have run into poor trout 
his suggestion. The fish to which he refers, the 
white perch, should cause no confusion in the 
minds of anglers. The white bass is a chunkier 
fish, found only in the Middle West where it 
| sometimes attains a weight of four pounds. On 
| occasion the white perch will take a wet trout fly 
and much good sport results. 

FISHING EDITOR. 


A LARGE EEL 


FISHING EDITOR: 

I read Dr. Reitell’s ‘‘The Tale of The Eel’’ and 
was very much interested. As to the largest Eel 
on the records of the fish commission, I had one to 
beat it. About four years ago, a diver working at 
the base of a wheel-pit in the Holtwood Power plant 
at Holtwood, felt something interfering with his 
movements under about thirty feet of water and 
with the aid of his belt knife he succeeded in killing 
a five foot eel that weighed nine pounds. Dr. Hess, 
the Company's Physician brought it to Lancaster 
and I hung it outside my store as a monster. 

I made no record of the size and weight, but am 
positive it weighed full nine pounds and that it was 
over five feet. : 

I have seen eels from four to ten inches going up 
the Susquehanna river and crawling up the rocks 
under the dam at Holtwood when there was no spill 
going over the dam. They died in the hot sun on 
the rocks and created such a stench that the Power 
Company poured barrels of crude carbolic acid 
over them to kill the odor. I believe there are thou- 
sands of eelsin the upper waters of the Susquehanna 
that never go out to sea but winter in the mud 
bottoms in the dam and in the Spring travel up 
stream again. Whether they spawn or not I 


cannot say. 
Wo. O. FRAILEY. 


ComMMENT: The story of the eel has always fas- 
zinated those interested in creatures of the water. 
Until recently little was known of this serpent-like 
fish, but the searching eye of science is beginning to 
penetrate the depths and each year brings us nearer 
to complete knowledge of the eel’s life history. — 

Notes such as yours are valuable,- Mr. -Frailey 
and we thank you. 

FISHING EDITOR, 





As food fish they are considered by some the peer 


fishing in the late summer will thank Mr. Zabin for | 


In less than that time we had caught forty-eight | 











ayvlor 


COMPASSES 


are fine instruments of American 
manufacture, meeting . the. needs_ of 
campers, farmers, motorists, fisher- 
men, travelers, motorcyclists, Boy 
Scouts, foresters, hunters and_ hikers 
in all parts of the world. Some- 
where in the complete Taylor line 
you will find the ideal compass for 
your, requirements. 


Leedawl 
Compass 


Untarnishable silvered 
metal dial, heavy tem- 
pered steel point on 
which the needle 
operates; 
screwed top 
(no _ dirt or 
moisture can get 
inside with this 
style of top) 
white metal 
case, snap in 
beveled crystal 
glass open face. 







Price... ..$1.50 each 
Litenite 
Compass 


Visible at night without 
the aid of matches or 
flashlight. Thenorth 
and south points 
are prepared with 
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LATE SEASON GROUSE 
(Continued from page 11) 


have gauged the space and ballistics of the 
problem right. 

This time it worked, and the volplaning 
bird landed somewhat harder than it had 
figured on. In fact, it hit a patch of glare 
ice with such violence that for a moment 
it seemed to have exploded in a mass of 
feathers. Which was not far from fact, as 
but three remained in its fantail and the 
force of impact had split it from ‘‘stem to 
stern.”’ Right on the heels of this happened 
—- singular thing in the bagging of a 

ird. 

Following the shot had come a hail from 
Joe to the effect that he thought he had one 
“cornered.”’ It proved to be so, but before 
I could quite get up, a tumultuous threshing 
and slatting on strong wings started from 
where a well-hidden grouse began battling 
his way up and out of a dense tangle and 
took the air, a good forty yardsaway. The 
old swamp rang with the simultaneous roar 
of two barrels, though at the moment neither 
knew the other pulled trigger, and the bird, 
speeding high, turned over and sank like 
lead far ahead. 


| by. picking up this grouse we were astonish- 
ed to discover it to be without head, neck 
or ruffs as far down as the shoulders, though 
we were well aware they could not have been 
shot off at that distance and the bird had 
possessed them intact the last we had seen 
of it. We looked for the remainder high 
and low, and found we had not been looking 
high enough. Around the base of a sturdy 
birch lay scattered a shower of feathers. 
High above, in the brushy top, reposed the 
missing link. In its descent the neck of the 
game had caught tightly in the narrow 
crotch of a limb with such force as to snap 
and decapitate it on the spot. 

At this juncture my companion pushed 
back his hunting cap to mop a_ beaded 
brow and remark that another trip through 
the tree would have landed the bird fully 
dressed; we had pushed the birds around 
lively and, it being long past lunch-time, we 
should build a stick-fire, flop and have a 
snack. This we proceeded to do, and now, 
for the first time, it was noticed that the sun 
had quite disappeared and a dull, leaden 
curtain of cloud had spread over the sky 
like a pall. 

What had been a light breeze developed 
into a cold and nipping wind that drew 
through the wood in that intermittent, 
billowy roar which always foretells a change. 
And Joe, casting his weather eye aloft,‘‘lowed 
something was makin’ up down east” and 
that “twould be dark by four o'clock.” 
However, the “‘nooning” is always a bright 
spot in a day afield. A tally of birds showed 
we had but one to go to finish the bag, and 
so an hour was squandered comfortably 
enough in eating, a draft at the pipes and 
the swapping of hunters’ truths. 

- Just as the ashes in our pipes grew cold 
Joe muttered, “Flatten out that pirate 
when he swings in.” : 

Quartering above the cover and drawing 
nearer with every tack was wheeling a 
veritable flying death to game. At just 
the right distance a charge of leaden hail 
rakes it fore and aft, sending it end for end 
to the home of all good vermin, for the only 
good Cooper’s hawk is a dead one. My 
companion later in the day tied this with a 
good second in the shape of the blue or 
goshawk. 

The low level of the swamp kept us out 
of much of the wind’s force, and we clung 
to it as we worked cabin-ward, trusting to 
luck it would produce the needed bird and a 
possible hare or two. But though none of 
the latter were to figure in the day’s bag, in 
choosing the route out we were building 
better than we knew. 
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Near-dark found us trying to locate a 
bird that, while jumped several times, had 
succeeded in ‘outwitting us at every turn. 
But finally we worked it to a narrow strip of 
cover bordering a cornfield of one of the few 
farms in the section and observed it check 
up in full flight at the open edge, where it 
dropped as smartly as a teal duck pitching 
in a pond hole. The dim light favored us, 
in that the bird lay well. Though with a 
feeling of uncertainty as how it would rise, 
we approached in such a way as would 
seem to force it against the sky and drew 
quietly up within a half gunshot without 
so much as the rustle of a wing. 

It not infrequently happens in the 
partridge hunter's lot that in following up a 
bird it will lead him into others. Now, as 
the very air seemed charged with expec- 
tancy, a wild clatter started in the deadfalls 
and something like a glorified Japanese 
bird kite clambered majestically up against 
the light in front of my companion’s gun, 
and dimly against the sky I saw him cut it 
down. At the shot and ere his piece was 
down, again that wild scrambling rush of 
pinions came as a second, springing from 
the same spot, wheeled sharply up to meet 
a like fate. 

And now, what with the uproar and 
before either can take a step, the long- 
hidden grouse deems it wise to be moving 
and, with five times the speed of the former 
two, volleys up and away and goes stripping 
it out fair across the open. A shot at a 
shadow, that is all. Quickly as the gun is 
whirled, the bird is yet quicker, and the first 
barrel goes behind. But through the gloom 
you think you have glimpsed a whizzing 
form tumbling to the second, and the next 
moment are sure of it when something hits 
with a low but distinct thud far out among 
the shocks of corn. 

It had been a warm corner and all was 
over in ten seconds of high-pressure action. 
And it formed a pretty climax to what had 
been a good day in a good season of sport, 
for Joe had let down a brace of ring-necked 
pheasant cocks. A half hour later we made 
the cabin in a swirl of white. The first 
snow was powdering the hills. Winter had 
come in a day and the beautiful Northern 
autumn was at an end. 





A TENDERFOOT WAKES UP 
(Continued from page 25) 


convincing to Carson Kidd, but Ole Gene 
had aroused his interest sufficiently so that 
he turned to me and said, “I can’t ask Mr. 
Henderson to go out in a chilly night like 
this, Charley, but if you'll row the boat 
just one hour for me I'll follow Mr. Hender- 
son's instructions to the letter. If I catch 
even a minnow, I'll swear fishing has charms 
of which I never dreamed.”’ 

What an opportunity for creating one 
more angler, thought I; and if ever I 
prayed for a visitation of good luck, I most 
certainly was doing it now. 

The twilight soon deepened so that no 
more green could be distinguished in the 
trees. Only a velvety black mass could be 
seen. There was no moon and only a 
slight wind that rippled the waters. Just 
as we approached the boat house our 
friends were coming in. 

“Where in the world are you fellows 
going?"’ yelled Myer. 

“Am going to show up you amateurs,” 
called back Kidd. “And what have you 
caught?” 

“We have twelve perch, one pickerel that 
should weigh two pounds, and three small 
bass.” 

We waited until they were ashore. The 
bass were not over twelve inches long and 
did well if they weighed a pound apiece. 

Into the darkness I pushed our boat and 
I knew that the two fishermen must have 
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thought us crazy. 
was deeply interested in this new under- 
taking. A screech owl kept hooting away 
close by and the long bay of a lonely hound 
came drifting in from across the lake. It 
was a night made for adventure; also for 
good bass fishing. 

We hadn’t- gone farther than a few rods 
from the boat house when I had my tender- 
foot companion put out his line.. I had him 
_ use a short casting rod for fear that any- 

thing lighter would make a difficult landing 
problem if he were lucky enough to snag a 
big one. We rowed slowly along for nearly 
half a mile, and not a sign of a bass. 


AREFULLY, Kidd kept sounding bot- 
tom. I was beginning to feel miserable 
because I just couldn’t afford.to have him 
fail in this first attempt. I decided to turn 
around and go back over the same waters. 
I knew of no better place. Just as I was 
turning around, Kidd said, ‘‘Wait; I'm 
stuck.” 
“No!” 
“Great guns, Charley, what have I hit 


I could see that Kidd | 





into? I’ve sure got one and I can’t pull 
him in a bit.” 
“Stop! Stop that pulling!’’ I yelled. 


‘“‘Give him more line.” 

With a zing the line spun off the reel. 

“Now check him slowly.” 
advise him, but one might as well have tried 
to call off fighting dogs by whistling. 

“Oh hell, I’ve lost him!’’ gasped Carson. 

I thought he had, and my heart flopped 
to the bottom of the boat. Then suddenly 
there was a big splash and I knew the truth. 
Old Mr. Bass had turned toward the boat 
and surface, and most likely was still 
hooked. 

‘“‘No, he is not off. Watch now carefully 
and be sure to give him line as soon as he 
tightens.” 

Kidd had got over his first attack of 
insanity and he began to realize that he had 
a job in hand that required control if he 
cared to win. 

I don’t know how long it was before 
that bass gave signs of weakening—per- 
haps fifteen minutes. I did know, how- 
ever, the dangers of a fumble if he were 
brought carelessly up to the side of the boat. 
We had no landing net; so I told Kidd to 
put the end of his rod around to me. This 
he did and then, after shortening the line, | 
carefully but not too quickly lifted the big 
bronze-back into the boat. 

My friend Kidd was trembling like a 
chilly dog. Never before have I seen any- 
one so nervously upset over one black bass. 
I turned the flash into his face. Across his 
forehead were drops of perspiration, but 
around his mouth was a smile that told me 
the old, old story. 

I slapped him on the back. ‘Well, 
Carson, what do you think of fishing as an 
art?” 

He smiled again. 
weigh, Charley?” 

“Oh, about three and a half pounds,” I 
replied, knowing, however, that I was 
probably overstating the weight. 

“Out with the line,’ I said, but no, he 
wouldn’t do it. 

“Charley, I can’t stand any more such 
excitement. Let me row to the boat house 
while you fish and then let’s go home.” 

So we changed seats, and before we had 
gone scarcely an eighth of a mile I headed 
into one. Fortunately, however, he was 
much smaller than Kidd’s. Really, I was 
very glad it happened so. 

What a bee-line we made from boathouse 
to camp! Right between the fireplace and 
the feet of our fellow fishermen Kidd flung 
the two black bass. ‘‘Now you cheap city- 
bred amateurs, come and learn of an old 
professional the ways of the black bass.” 

We hurried them on to the scales. My 
catch weighed a little under two pounds. 


“How much will he 


I tried to | 
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Saftiboat is saving sportsmen all over 
the world miles of travel and opening up 
new fields of activity. 


Saftiboat with its perfected air propeller 
drive can run on two to eight inches of 
water with two to thirty passengers. 


There are small and large Saftiboats all 
attractively priced and of superlative 
quality. 
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Field 


|| Kidd's he-whop pulled the scales to slightly 


| over three pounds. 

| What a smile was on the face of that 

| noble fisherman, Ole Gene Henderson! He 

| knows full well what it means to convert a 
soul to the art of angling. Many of us boys 
have the honor of having been awakened by 
him. He kept puffing on his pipe, looking 
at the two bass and then at Carson. Finally 


| he opened up. 


“Kidd, I'll put on some heavy underwear 
tomorrow night and go with you over to 
Keuka Lake. The bass run bigger over 
Will you go with me?” 
| “Will I? I'd leave my babies and busi- 

ness for half the chance.”’ 

“‘And where do we come in?” yelped 





| Myer. 
“Well, I'll tell you,”’ said Gene. “If you 
fellows will just sit down a bit with Mr. 
Kidd tomorrow morning and learn how it’s 
done, we'll take you along to row the 
boat.” 

What happened on that trip to Keuka the 
next night is a story in itself. Sufficient for 
this time is to know that Carson Kidd has 
become an angler forever. 


EXPLORING IN THE PHILIPPINES 
(Continued from page 33) 





and saw the four men still sitting around the 
fire on their heels, apparently asleep. 
When the fire burned low and they became 
chilly, they would get up and put on more 
wood. 

The next day three of these men each 
took a sackful of dried meat and the fourth 
one took my buffalo skull and_ horns. 
These they placed on their backs, suspended 
from a head harness. They could hop 
over the hot rocks all day and keep up with 
me, and I had only camera and rifle. 
Apparently they were none the worse for 
having spent the night dozing on their 
heels. 

On again reaching my little town I re- 
turned the rifle to its owner and immedi- 
ately began preparations for another trip 
back into the interior of the island. This 
time I took provisions enough to last a 
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Te Order 


month. I employed old Dali-onin, the man 
who had been to St. Louis, for a guide, 
and two of his men for carriers. We went 
far up into the hills on the south slope of 


| Mt. Halcon and saw wild people who had 


never before glimpsed a white man. 

I took red cloth, beads and salt. With 
these I could trade for curios and provisions, 
since these people did not know the value of 
money. 

For some days I did not see any wild 
people, but would find their houses empty. 
They had a way of raking out their fires 
and throwing a little water over the coke 
in such a manner that to me it appeared as 
though their houses had been deserted for 
some time. 

Dali-onin knew better. He said that 
although we had not seen them, they had 
seen us and had fled, taking everything 
with them. I do not know, but some of 
them might have been up a tree as we 
went through and then got down and run 
ahead to inform the others. Possibly they 
had sent a wireless ahead. 

This statement is not as improbable as it 
sounds, for the Manyans of Mindoro have 
a system of wireless all their own. They 
have a code which they beat out on tree 
trunks. With relay stations they are able 
to send word ahead at a rapid rate. What- 
ever method of communication they used, 
they got away without our seeing them. 

Dali-onin proposd that I stay there with 
one of the men while he took the other 
man and went farther up into the hills and 
brought them down. I stayed there two 
days, but he did not return. On the third 
day he came down, bringing one old man 
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who was the chief of-this village. This old 
man was really afraid of me and would not 
come close. I handed Dali-onin a piece of 
red cloth to give him. Dali-onin tied this 
cloth on the chief's head, and he thought he 
was dressed up. 

Then we gave him some salt. That 
seemed to tame him, and he stayed there 
that night and went back into the woods 
the next day to bring down the other 
members of the tribe, who must have been. 
waiting near to get his report. About 
twenty-five famillies made up this small 
village. The old chief's families furnished 
a nucleus for the village, for he had five 
wives. The rest of them had only one wife 
each. 

My coming was as novel an experience 
to them as was the visit of Columbus 
to the Indians of America. The second 
day I started them back to the woods in 
haste when I tried a little magic on them. 
I had a carbide lamp and a supply of car- 
bide with me. I took a piece of this and 
showed it to them and they agreed that it 
was a rock. 

Then I poured a little water on it and 
touched a match to it. As the blaze began 
to get low I poured on more water. When 
they saw that this made it burn brighter, it 
was too much for them and started a panic. 
Dali-onin, who had learned in his visit to 
America never to be surprised, managed to 
bring them back. 

These Manyans were more primitive 
than any people I had ever heard of. They 
were pleased with the red cloth and beads 
I had brought. The women used this 
red cloth as a head dress. They appre- 
ciated the salt I had above everything else. 
Filipinos get their salt by evaporating sea 
water. If these Manyans went down tothe 
sea to make their own salt, the civilized 
Filipinos would leave them alone and let 
them make it. Then when it was 
made, they would come along and take it 
away from them and would sometimes carry 
off some of their number as slaves. 

It took us four days to make the trip 
down to the lowlands. During most of this 
time we were drenched to the skin by an 
almost continuous downpour. I expected 
to come down with Mindoro fever after my 
severe exposure, but, contrary to expecta- 
tions, my bath did me good and [I shall 
always remember my visit among the 
Manyans with pleasure. 





WOOD LOTS AND WONDERLANDS 
(Continued from page 29) 


seasons of travel on forest trails and high- 
ways. NorcouldI find any white man who 
had ever traversed this land, which stands 
to-day as before the days of Lewis and 
Clark. 

May God grant us the vision to see the 
inestimable value hidden away in the wilder- 
ness beauty which completely covers this 
“‘wood lot’’ and guide us in protecting this 
treasure, which is of even greater worth 
than the timber this tumbled mass of moune 
tain may produce. 

An"account of the beauties of the national 
forests might fill more than one large 
book. I have attempted to give glimpses 
of their charm in these short descriptions. 
There is the beauty found at Trapper’s 
Lake in the White River National Forest; 
our most accessible glaciers in the Colorado 
National Forest; the massive majesty of 
the Continental Divide as it reaches its 
highest point and climax in Mount Elbert 
(14,420 feet elevation) in the Leadville 
National Forest; the colorful jumble of un- 
excelled crags that are called the ‘Needle 
Mountains of San Juan” in the San Juan 
National Forest, and the supreme loveliness 
of Snowmass Peak and Lake in the Holy 
Cross National Forest. 
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So the list might grow. Splendor upon 
splendor might be added and scant justice 
to their beauty be given by even the finest 
written description. 

If you have been thinking of our national 
forests as being places where there is a con- 
tinuous stretch of timber-land relieved by 
few topographic contrasts, and rather 
monotonous, revise this opinion. There are 
stands of timber in the forests, but they 
are not monotonous. The-green cloak on 
the sides of a mountain is often one of the 
glories of the peak. 

The future of the nation’s lumber supply 
will vitally be affected by timber harvest 
from our forests. Many thousands of board 
feet will be grown in them during the coming 
decades. But equally important will be 
the expansive fields for outdoor play found 
in these scenic recreation grounds, which 
undoubtedly many people think of only as 
timber farms. The fiber of American souls 
will be strengthened by contact with these 
landscapes. That is as important a func- 
tion of the forests as augmenting the timber 
supply. 

Our national forests are extensive, en- 
gaging playgrounds in God’s great outdoors, 
often rivaling America’s most spectacular 
scenery, and are destined to be the founda- 
tion of the greatest recreational use of public 
properties that a nation has ever known. 
It is time to revise the general opinion that 
they are solely timber farms, and to recog- 
nize the immense treasure of out-of-door rec- 
reation we can secure from them. With 
knowledge of this fact broadcast, better 
official recognition of the priceless human- 
use values in our forests will be obtained. 





EXTRA EYES 
(Continued from page 23) 


this instrument is identical with the six- 
power binocular that has Leen suggested 
for all-purpose work. 

Prism binoculars are usually equipped 
with a focusing system termed the ‘‘uni- 
versal.’’ The operation of this is quite 
simple. All that is necessary, if your eyes 
are of equal vision, is the turning of a 
thumb-screw between the barrels until you 
arrive at the correct focus. 

A person havihg eyes of unequal vision 
arrives at the correct focus by the following 
method. He closes his right eye, gazes 
through the instrument with his left and 
turns the thumb-screw until this eye is in 
focus. He then looks through the in- 
strument with the right eye, closes the left 
and turns the right eye-piece until the eye 
behind it is in focus. This method doesn’t 
go for a binocular having another type of 
focusing system. 

Upon inquiring into the cost of field- 
glasses in general and binoculars in par- 
ticular, you will find a curious range of 
prices. It may be ventured in this con- 
nection that any sort of field-glass, ir- 
respective of its price or form of construc- 
tion, serves a valuable purpose in that it has 
magnifying power and brings a distant 
object closer to your eye. 

Even a two- or three-dollar telescope is a 
practical working proposition. You can 
see through it a great deal that you could 
not see with the naked eye. Not long since 
I looked through a tiny pocket affair of the 
sort that had a surprising amount of 
magnifying power for its size. 

But in this connection, comparison should 
be made with the camera. Almost any sort 
of camera, in common with the field-glass, 
is a working proposition. It takes pictures 
and thereby gives pleasure. But you 
hardly expect as much from a three-dollar 
camera as you do from a camera costing 
fifty. A field-glass may be considered from 
much the same viewpoint. 

A high-grade prism binocular of compar- 


atively recent manufacture is the most 
satisfactory type of field-glass to own. 
Some of those made during the war are not 
so good. The quality of a binocular lens 
may vary just as does the quality of a 
camera lens. A high-grade prism binocular 
is ordinarily the most expensive type of 
field-glass. Anybody disinclined to pay the 
price can buy a very fair straight-barrel 
binocular for less. 





TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 


(Continued from page 39) 


likely spot for bass and as it would soon be 
dark, I decided to use the plug all along 
the shore line as we were making our re- 
turn to the boat landing. My friend is a 
rather inexperienced boatman. However, 
he set himself right down at the oars and 
managed to place the skiff well within 
casting distance of the shore. I began 
plugging from the stern of the boat. 

My first cast brought no response, and 
the second brought the same. But at the 
third something did surely happen. My 
plug struck the water only a few feet’ from 
shore and remained there for a moment. 
After I had allowed the plug to rest a few 
seconds on the surface, I began to give it 
one of my characteristic fish-teasing mo- 
tions, which I have found successful. 

Swash! And “Old Ben,’’ as I at once 
named the big chap, rolled right over on the 
plug, somewhat, it seemed to me, like a 


propeller blade of a boat turning over. | 


Then, after his downward plunge, he was 
away, sprinting for deeper water. 

The quiet, easy motion of his roll took me 
so much by surprise that before I had a 
chance to realize what was going on, the 
old chap had tightened on my line and had 
actually snatched the lever of the reel right 
out of my fingers, for he was heavy. This 
caused that dangerous thing, a back-lash 
in the line. And when Old Ben discovered 
he was strung up, he rose, swashing the 
surface. 

Standing directly on his tail, he lifted 
himself, shaking his big head about as a 
terrier shakes a rat. 


line on account of the back-lash I have 
mentioned. 

Old Ben had about fifty feet or more of 
line out on me, and, believe me, he didn’t 
doathing! Actually the strain on the tackle 
pulled my twelve-foot skiff right around. 
As I have said, my friend is hardly a boat- 
man. But he did manage to back up some 
on Oid Ben, thus relieving the tension on the 
line somewhat. That only gave the old 
chap a new opportunity to perform his 
favorite acrobatic stunts. He rose again 
to the surface, shaking the plug madly. 


UT luck must have been with me that 

afternoon. And it took luck in chunks 
to land that old chap under such trying 
conditions. 

Finally, foot by foot, I managed to work 
the big fellow in toward the boat. Then I 
carefully eased him right alongside me. 
And as quietly as possible I grabbed him 
by the gills and lifted him into the boat. 

I never use a landing net, always pre- 
ferring to play my fish well out to the finish 
and then use my hands in landing him. 

Breathlessly I noted the big dimensions of 
what with little exaggeration you might call 
the veritable monster of the lake. Then, 
having got my breath, I only said to my 
friend, ‘Let's quit.” 

Old Ben was not weighed until all of 
fifteen hours after having been taken from 
the water. I feel pretty certain that before 
he dried out he would have weighed at 
least 914 pounds instead of 8 pounds 13 
ounces as reported in the Contest. 


Then off he started | 
— but I could not give him a single inch | 
oO 
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> EASY USE 


Experts at last perfect 


Standard Film 


Camera 
for Everybody 


DeVry | 


|The DeVry Corporation, A ° 
| world noted makers of mo- 4mazing 
tion picture projectors, an- Low Price 
nounces a new movie cam- Onl: 
era! At last, amotion picture y 
camera with STANDARD $] 59000 
FILM for your own private 
use! It means real, clear-cut motion pictures in the 
home. It means you, too, now can take professional 
motion pictures and show them anywhere—this amaz- 
ing new camera takes pictures that can be shown 
in theatres, churches, 
school houses, every 
place where you see 
regular motion pictures 
—it means motion pic- 
tures of your children, 
friends, picnics, games, 
travel, the family circle 
—all the cherished pic- 
tures you want to pre- 
serve—in full theatre 
. size and theatre clarity 
| any time. And yet, the price is lower than many 
motion picture cameras made for amateur use that 
| require “off standard,” narrow film which profes- 
| sionals do not use. Don’t impair your negative by 
| permitting it to be turned into a positive that you 
| can’t make clear prints from to give to your rela- 
| tives and friends, 


So Easy to Carry 
| Think! This wonderful new De Vry weighs only 9 Ibs.! 
And no tripod needed. Three view finders! Handsome, 
all metal grained leather finished case. Size 8% x 6% 
x 3%. Accurate, automatic footage meter. Take it 
anywhere. tes as easily as still camera. Also an 
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“give you peel tention 
Saae iee and for preservation or the 23mm or 
amazing exclusive feature—an action lock that act- 
ually lets you get into the scene yourself or direct 
the action while the camera goes on reco: loved 
figures and scenes for the future. 


Ask Your Dealer 


All other standard automatic film motion cameras sell 
for $350.00 and up! Many owners of the new De Vry 
earn big money taking pictures for theatres and the 
news reels, They cannot do this with off-standard 
cameras. And th [ 

you should know about. Your dealer will gladly tell 
you in detail. Don’t think of buyinga motion picture 
camera without learning about this superior machine 
that gives you pictures that can always be repro- 
duced. That can be shown in professional theatres or 
the homeon a large screen exactly like the pictures in 
the movie houses. If your dealer cannot give you this 
information, write us direct. A post do, But 
do not delay. Learn about this wonderful standard 
film motion picture camera now offered 

price so amazingly low. Address 


DE VRY CORPORATION 
|Dept. 11-A 1111 Center St., Chicago, Il. 
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Edited by Frank E. Brimmer 


‘Pet Outfit” Hints For Motor Nomads 


Editor’s Note: This “Pet Outfit” idea 
is taking hold in great shape. In fact the 
little articles sent us are so practical that 
it was considered advisable to start the 
Camper-on-Tour Department this month 
with some of this material. We are in- 
clined to believe that many motor campers 
have ideas up their sleeves. If you are 
one of them, why not step up and give the 
other fellows the benefit of your experi- 
ence? Read the “Pet Outfit” announce- 
ment in this department and then act! 


MY PET CAMPING OUTFIT 
By Arthur E. Evans 


FTER experimenting for some time 
and eternally watching the outfits 
of others I have come to the point 
where I feel that I have found the 

correct outfit for me. Others might not 
like every last detail, nor do I care, but it 
suits me. 

I use an umbrella tent with a good high 
peak. Don’t like the flat roofed umbrella 
tents, but this may just be my notion, any- 
how, give me a good high peak that will 
-shoot the water off rapidly. Another thing, 
I like a good big awning in front 
of the tent hee we can sit 
under cover and protected from 
falling twigs or the sun’s rays. 
In this respect I like not only a 
good big awning but also drop 
— around the three sides of 

Just what I mean is clearly 
wo in the accompanying 
picture. These drop sides 
start the rain off better and 
when curtains are put up 
around the awning the sides 
insure that the water goes out- 
side as it should. I like guy 
ropes, plenty of them and 
where they will do the most 
good. My well anchored tent 
has stood in every wind when a 
sudden gust occasionally would 
blow down my neighbor's out- 
fit. 

For cooking there is nothing 
like a good two burner gasoline 
stove and give us the high 
stand. We like a stove with 
retachable tank so that if it 
must be filled when the meal is 
half cooked we don't need to 
set things off the burners. This 
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Everyone has his own 


may be just our whim but whims often 
make or mar a vacation, so we have found. 
In our outfit there are also folding table and 
chairs, a car bed that can be used in the 
tonneau or in our tent just as we prefer, 
plenty of wool blankets, fishing tackle, 
camera, and we always carry a few good 
books and deck of cards. 

I made a grub box 13 x 40 inches that 
carries our enamel dishes, stove, towels, 
miscellaneous utensils, and food. It is 
very handy and rides on the running board 
Although they do not happen to show in 
the picture [ am a crank on comfortable 
chairs for motor camping and we use stools 
for eating. I think one is apt to be mighty 
tired when night comes and unless he has a 
good easy chair in which to lounge about 
until bed time he is likely to be too tired to 
sleep well. Most campers seem to forget 
that a good comfortable chair will enable 
them to relax and rest up better than 
flimsy folding chairs. 

I like plenty of room in my tent so it is a 
good sized one, but also I had curtains 
made to snap all around the awning in front 
of the tent. When fastened in place this 
makes an extra room and it is a very ex- 


et outfit. 


Arthur Evans. What's yours like? 





Here’s the one that just suits 


cellent feature when a rain storm comes up. 

In my considerable experience as a camper 
it seems to me that the worst thing possible 
is unpreparedness, in other words, the 
tragedy of any motor camp is the fellow who 
was not thoroughly outfitted and prepared 
for every need or emergency long before it 
was time to start out. 


MY IDEA OF IT 
By E. J. Branlick 


I HAVE just finished a 1400 mile trip 
through Minnesota and here's “My Pet 

Outfit.” In the first place, let me explain, 
I drive a light six cylinder sedan and aim to 
pack all the luggage on the outside; this 
summer we took our five children, one a 
baby of two months. The infant was kept 
in a small clothes basket placed on a shelf 
fastened to the robe rail. To conserve 
space, right under the shelf we placed our 
ice basket, in which we carried baby's milk 
Beside the ice basket we set our gallon 
thermal jug in which we carried hot water 
with which to heat baby’s food. The 
arrangement worked fine. The basket 
bolts to the shelf. 

Another kink that helps me 
is to leave the rear seat at 
home and in its place I had a 
tight metal box built with 
cover, in which we carry in- 
numerable things (tools for the 
car, spade, axe, etc.), and on 
top of which we fold all our 
blankets, thus making a com- 
fortable seat. 


N a trunk at the rear all our 

clothing is carried, as well as 
miscellaneous articles, and on 
top of it are our beds and cots. 
On either running board we 
carry metal boxes with lids, 
just low enough to open the 
doors of the car; in which are 
food, dishes, stove, towels, 
soap, camping supplies, etc. 
On top of one of the running 
board boxes we carry our tent, 
a 10 x 10 ft. umbrella. At the 
front of the car between 
radiator and bumper I had a 
metal box built in which we 
carry all emergency outfits, 
jack, patching materials, extra 
accessories; spare parts, tubes, 
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Then you can show your friends the trip and take 
it over again yourself whenever the spirit moves 
you. Turn the pages of your album and you turn 
back the years. 


Any Kodak is easy to work and 
compact to carry. Prices $5 up. 
At your dealer’s 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y ., ric Kodak city 
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LEAVE crowded roads behind. Ride where cars 
can’t go. The Harley-Davidson Single is the new- 
type motorcycle—the modern means of rapid travel 
atlowest cost—one cent per mile! 80 miles per gallon! 
Convenient, speedy, safe. Plenty of power. Parks 
in 2 x 8 ft. space. Full balloon tires and 19 inches 
of springs under saddle for real comfort. 
Easy to buy, too. Ask your nearest Harley-David- 
son dealer about his Pay-As-You-Ride Plan. 
Price, complete with 3-speed transmission and 
full electric cquipment é oO. » $235 
Milwaukee, only - 

Mail us the coupon for literature. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR COMPANY 
Dept. F. Milwaukee, Wis. 


LEY-DAVIDSON 
[uouBee) Single 


ature 
ree ¢ liter 
tails of YOUF 


















When planning your next Out- 
door trip—don’t forget your 


Perfection Air Bed 


means restful sleep on any camp ground. Its 
soft air-filled body is never lumpy or damp. 
Rolls to a small light bundle for carrying. 


Lasts indefinitely. Excellent in the home, as 
well as on camping, motoring and yacht- 
ing trips. Write today for catalog. 

ATLANTIC-PACIFIC MFG. CO. 
130 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 








Field 


and miscellaneous camping equipment. 
Editor’s Note: Should one not care to 
build, or have built, the handy shelf at- 
tached to the robe rail, as described by 
Mr. Branlick, he may use a motor crib, 
one made specially for carrying small in- 
fants, and in either case the compact pack- 
ing arrangement described is equally as 
effective. Mr. Branlick sent the accom- 
panying sketch to illustrate his letter. 












ot : 








r 
rn 
w 
> 
“ 
x 
m 
ar 


es oF 


4 


eee ee ee oe ee eee 














DETAILS OF SEAT SHELF 











Showing construction of Mr. Branlick’s 
outfit 


THE LURE OF THE WANDERING 
WAY (Conclusion) 


By Agnes P. Tomlinson 


N the afternoon we stopped at Ausable 
Chasm. The scenery was rugged and 
| imposing, but it lacked the ethereal quality 
we found at the Glen. The water in the 
Chasm is inklike in appearance, due, we 


| were told, to the water flowing through birch 


woods. The first part of the journey was up 
and down steps and across rocks. As the 
Chasm narrowed, the walk led to a boat 
landing. The water was too low to permit 
the boats going through to the eixt, so we 
had to get out and walk along a narrow 
ledge and enter other boats which brought 
us to the landing. We had to scramble up 
through the woods to the road where buses 
were waiting to take us back to the entrance. 

Turning off the main road at Jay, we 
went up through the Adirondacks. Between 
Wilmington and Lake Placid the winding 
road led up through the mountains, with 
bireh woods on either side. Contractor’s 
men were occupying the Lake Placid Camp, 
so we had to retrace three miles and put 
into an emergency camp with two other 
camping parties. We covered the dusty 
ground with balsam and pine boughs before 
putting up the tent. Adjoining us werea 
minister, his wife and sister. During the 
night a shower came up and their tent was 
anything but waterproof. I believe they 
had to get into their car. They were dis- 
gusted and left early. 


HEN the tent dried off, we packed and 

started back to the lakes. At Lake 
Placid we drove out past the boat houses, to 
the golf course. Finding no camping site at 
Lower Saranac we drove through the woods 
to Upper Saranac. Three families were in 
camp here. The one occupied by. people 
from Syracuse, N. Y., reminded one of 
Hawaiian pictures. To conform with the 
state forest laws a platform three feet high 
had been buiit, and on this they had pitched 
their tents. (No permanent structure higher 
than three feet is permitted. We were 


| told this was to prevent squatters from tak- 
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ing possession of any part of the state lands. 

Our car was too near the fireplace to 
permit the building of a camp-fire. A 
guide came by warning us that non-residents 
were not allowed to fish without a permit. 
Earlier in the week some tourists had been 
heavily fined. He also told us to keep 
bacon or salt away from the car, as porcu- 
pines were plentiful. We placed the metal 
provision box on a rock some distance away 
and during the night we heard it being 
pushed about, but did not investigate. 
The night was very cold and the dew heavy. 
As we stirred round in the morning we were 
greeted with ‘Hello Philadelphia” did you 
treeze last night. At nine o'clock, with the 
help of our neighbors, we backed out onto 
the main road and started for Jay. 

We continued south from Jay through 
Port Henry and camped that night back 
of a farm house, on the shore of Lake 
Champlain. The beach was very rough, it 
was formed of layers of granite, with plenty 
of loose stones lying round. There were a 
number of thornapple trees growing in the 
field. An old pig came down to the lake for 
a drink, and we expected to be rooted out in 
the night, but were not disturbed. 


FTER lunching in Ticonderoga and visit- 
4 ing theold Fort, we drove out across 
country to Eagle, Paradox and Schroon 
Lakes. Thedrive along Eagle lake was pe - 
fectly beautiful. The road had been cut 
through the birch woods adjoining the lake, 
and besides the white birch and other trees 
there were ferns and flowers growing in pro- 
fusion. We camped that evening on Loon 
Lake. 

At Lake George we drove along Bolton 
road and saw beautiful homes. By noon 
we were in Glen Falls, and when crossing 
over a long bridge in the southern part of 
the city, we saw a very unusual rock forma- 
tion. 

Stopping at Saratoga Springs we tasted 
the famous mineral waters. One swallow 

was enough. The posted notices ‘‘Do not 





HAVE YOU A “PET OUTFIT”? 


N2 matter where campers assemble 
+‘ just about the most discussed topi 
aside from scenery and the weather, as 
to do with camping equipment. So we 
are offering this opportunity for the 
motoring sportsman to step right up in 
our per on Tour Department and 
have his say. Send a picture or two of 
your outfit, preferably in a camp set- 
ting, describe it in a letter written on 
one side of the per only, give us some 
practical tips at have come to you 
along the trail and e any sugges- 
tions about improvement of conditions 
that have come to your notice when 
camping with your automobile. 

Each month we will pay $5 for the 


best letter and eave received 

published, $3 for ond best and 

-—_ ~~ published” “Pet Outfit” 
year’s subscription to 


FIELD AND STREAM. Address 
envelope to the Camper on Tour Editor, 
FIELD. AND STREAM, “S Ww. “4sth St., 
New York City. 

Right now is the time to do your stuff. 


fitor, 











drink too much of this water without the 
advice of a physician,’’ were not intended for 
us. We saw some handsome hotels in the 
city, also some antiquated carriages. Night 
found us in camp at Schenectady: the best 
equipped tourists’ camp we found in the 
whole trip. Cars from the following places 
were parked near us; Canada, Michigan, 
Indiana, New York and Florida. The 
superintendent told us some nights as 
many as thirty-two states are represented. 
Before leaving Schenectady we _ visited 
St. Georges Church, Historical Building, and 
Indian Monument. 

We lunched in Albany, then visited the 
Educational Building, and the Capitol. Be- 
cause of bad roads we did not make much 
progress in the afternoon and spent the 
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night with a very hospitable family at West 
Camp. When leaving in the morning they 
advised us to visit the Ashokan reservoir, 
from which New York City receives its 
water supply. We drove along the top of 
the reservoir and down to the aeration basin. 
Imagine hundreds of fountains closely 
grouped, throwing the spray high into the 
air. Before reaching Kingston we stopped 
at a packing shed near a vineyard and pre- 
pared lunch. _ Driving through Kingston 


we continued on the west side of the Hudson 
to Newburg where we took the ferry to 





Through the woods in ‘pettline 
Pennsylvania 


Beacon. At Peekskill we found the camp- 
ing ground occupied by a small circus, so 
continued on four miles to a camp ground. 
During the evening a number of tourists 
came in, among them a woman and two 
children. Upon acquaintance we learned 
she was a graduate of Wellesley College 
and she and the children had been touring 
the country since June, in a small sedan. 
Her home was in Chicago. 


[s the morning we continued down to- 
wards New York City, passing through 
Tarrytown and other places of historical 
interest. On Riverside Drive we stopped | 
at Grant’s tomb. 

We visited friends in Roselle Park that 
evening and the next day found us back 
in Old Philadelphia after a 1310 mile vaca- 
tion trip which more than met our expecta- | 
tions. Next year we intend going again. 





Elephant’s Head, Au Sauble Chasm, N. Y. 
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WILC OX 


“Tailored ‘ Tents 











A Week’s Hotel Bills 
Pay for This Tent 


OURING South? Reduce ex- 
penses and add to your enjoy- 
ment by camping along the way 


in this Wilcox Tailored Tent—the Wil- 
cox Traveler, the most popular No- 
Center-Pole tent on the market. The 
first week’s savings of hotel bills will 
pay its cost. 

Made of the finest Khaki money 
can buy. Rot-proof, mildew-proof and 
water-proof. Door and windows fitted 
with storm-flaps and __insect-proof 
screens. Heavy sewed-in canvas floor. 
Seven-foot awning extension to which 



















curtains may be attached if desired. 
Ample head room. High side-walls. 
All interior space may be _ utilized. 


Goes up and down quickly and packs in 
asmall bundle. Latest style corner and 
awning poles. All metal fittings rust- 
proof. 


Shipped Direct if Your 
Dealer Can’t Supply You 


Before you decide on any tent, get the 
facts about the Traveler and other Wil- 
cox Tailored Tents for touring. Use the 
coupon. If your dealer cannot supply 
you, we will ship direct. Money back 
if not satisfactory. 


THE M. I. WILCOX CO. 


TOLEDO, OHIO 





2 A A SEL SN a AE 
The M. I. Wilcor ~ 


sMp2uay 
212-216 Water “creer 
Tcledo, Ohio 
I want the finest tent money can buy. Send 
me full information about the ‘‘Traveler’’ and 


other tents for touring in the Wilcox line. 
Also send name of dealer. 


Name... 


eee State 























Solid Comfort on Zero Nights 
GUARANTEED BY 
POQUAIG 

FEATHERDOWN -ROBE 


NEW 






by 
Metropolitan 


Wouldn’t Be Without It 


“I found the Featherdown Sleeping Robes high class 


every way. Can hardly imagine how I have gone 
big game hunting for 20 years without this for 
comfort in camping. Thank you for some pleas- 
ant dreams,’ says T. J. Hartman, Tulsa, Okla. 


Comfortable Camping 

Shuts out the cold—keeps in your body's warmth. 
Outside cover is high count, superior canvas. The 
puff or interior is a series of tubelike cells into 
which the best selected north duck down is blown. 
Does not separate. Comes in place with every 
move of body, never lumpy. Detachable all-wool 
blanket may be aired separately. Equipped with 
“lift the dot"’ or hookless fasteners. Size, 60x84 
inches, weight 10 Ibs., retails for $45. 


Packed in strong waterproof carrying case which 
keeps Robe dry and clean in transit and bug proof 
in storage. NEW robe weighs only 6lbs. Easy to 
carry. Other popular sizes. 


Write for Catalog and full details 


METROPOLITAN 
Camp Goods Folks 
Dept. E-0 ATHOL, MASS. 

















Both a Robe 
and a Bag 


HIS large, warm, comfortable 

sleeping robe you can transform 
into a sleeping bag in a “jiffy.” 
Made of three layers—the cover, the 
warmth-retaining interlining of either 
down, fibre or carded wool, and the 
warmth-holding lining, all fashioned 
together. A patented fastening de- 
vice makes it a bag when desired. 
Size flat 78x90 in. Folded 36x84. 
Packs into a 12-in. roll 36 in. long. 
Choice of four weights. Our new 
Camp Outfits book describes this 
robe fully, and shows also tents, 


bags, utensils, etc., for every camping 
purpose. 


Free. Write for it today. 





David T. Abercrombie Co., Dept.’ FS11, 311 Broadway, New York 
Ask Your Dealer for Abercrombie Equipment 
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HE burner of the type of gasoline stove 

that is used most by campers is equipped 
| with a cup which you fill with gasoline and 
light before the gas is turned on. Unless 
you want the stove to act badly, the gas 
should not be turned on until the flame is 


| almost burned out. It is essential that the 
| 


I’ve found it advisable to fill the cup twice 
before turning on the gas. 

A good many filling stations sell two 
grades of gasoline. 


| burner first becomes very hot. Sometimes 


The higher priced grade 











Note the 
back wall. The famous Dutch oven 


‘A good type of folding baker. 


gives notably better results with a gasoline 
stove. It’s worth the difference. 

While upon the subject of stoves, I will 
quote a baking tip given by Dr. Edward 
| Williams in FIELD AND STREAM about two 
| years ago. It is worth remembering. 

“Invest five cents in an asbestos mat of 
the ordinary variety and mix up with it a 
little Yankee ingenuity in the bake-oven 

| line. If you will put the asbestos mat over 
the grate of your stove so that the heat will 
be distributed and place an ordinary al- 
uminum fry-pan with a tightly fitting cover 
on this, you will have an oven that will 
bake things to a turn in short order. It 
will not burn, either, if you remember to 
use a fry-pan made of aluminum and of no 
other metal. This oven will bake corn bread 
thoroughly in about ten or twelve minutes.” 

Rice is an excellent camp food both be- 
cause of its nutritive value and the pos- 
sibilities it offers for variety. One day it may 
be a cereal; later when combined with meat, 
a main dish; and when mixed with any kind 
of fruit it isa good desert. Similarly, it may 
be used for thickening soup. When mixed 
with chopped meat and green pepper, it’s a 
fine stuffing for baked fish. 

Rice, before being boiled should receive 
a thorough washing in order to remove loose 
starch. When ready to cook the rice, have 
the water boiling at a great rate before you 
pour it in. After about a_ half hour's 
boiling the water is drained off and the rice 
is placed at one side of the fire to steam for 
a time. 

A can of baked beans offers greater pos- 
sibilities than most campers realize. For 
example, mash them, add a cup of crumbs, 
a chopped onion, half a cup of milk and 
salt and pepper. Make a loaf of this com- 
bination and bake it a few minutes. Var- 

| ious other combinations may be readily 
devised. 

Another camp standby, canned salmon, 
offers similar possibilities. For example, 
creamed salmon: make a white sauce of 

| milk, butter and flour and then after the 
| skin and bones have been removed from 
the salmon allow the meat to simmer in this. 

There are various uses'for vinegar which 
ordinarily don’t occur to a camper. An 
effective method of preventing cheese from 

| becoming moldy is to wrap it in a cloth 
that has been dampened with vinegar. 
| Similarly, rub some vinegar on ham (espec- 











Camping Hints 
By ELON JESSUP 


CAMP COOKING 


ially the cut end) to prevent mold. 

When boiling fish, a little vinegar added 
to the water will keep the fish from crum- 
bling. After you have been frying fish, some 
vinegar poured in the pan while it is still hot 
serves to remove the fish odor. A spoon or 
two of vinegar added to a meat stew or roast 
while cooking is likely to make tough meat 
more tender. The same goes for a tough 
chicken. 

When the uncooked top of a flapjack 
becomes puffed full of bubbles and it is 
dry near its rim, the time has come to flip 
it. The secret of a properly cooked flapjack 
is largely in having the pan neither luke- 
warm nor too hot. The formation at once 
of large bubbles on the top means that the 
pan is too hot. 

Have you ever broiled a trout on a green 
stick held over hot coals? Try the following 
methods. Sharpen one end of a_ peeled 
green stick and thread on this a slice of 
bacon. Place the opened fish lengthwise on 
the stick, enveloping the bacon and sew 
the stomach together with a couple of sharp- 
ened twigs. Turn the fish slowly over the 


re. 

Fish that live in murky water are likely 
to have a strong taste. This taste is mostly 
confined to the skin. Therefore, by skinning 
such a fish you practically eliminate it. 
The ordinary method of skinning a fish is 
to make a cut at the back of the neck, 
grasp a loosened flap of skin and tear it 
from the flesh with an outward and down- 
ward movement. 


NY variety of wild game should be al- 
* lowed to hang forsometime between the 
killing and the cooking. But in case hang- 
ing is impractical, much of the strong 
gamy taste and toughness may be overcome 
by parboiling the meat. Change the water 
two or three times during the process. 

The famous “sour dough’’ bread of 
cattle and mining country is made from a 
mixture that has been allowed to ferment 
and turn sour. The batter is kept in a 
reasonably warm place overnight or longer. 











An open top stove having grate and sides 
separate. The grate can be adjusted to 
varying heights 


The contents of the batter may be warm 
water, flour, a spoon of sugar and a touch 
of salt. Sometimes a little vinegar is 
added. After the batter has soured, most 
of it is mixed with more flour, a small 
amount of lard and sugar and a spoon of 
baking soda (not baking powder). This is 
allowed to rise and then it is baked. That 
part of the batter which is unused serves 
as the foundation for the making of a new 
batch. 

Various kinds of concentrated foods, 








a 
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dehydrated foods and powdered soups ex- 
tensively used by campers, are sometimes 
hard to find in a small city. In which case, 
one may advisedly get in touch with a large 
wholesale grocery or camp outfitting concern 
in a city such as New York, Boston or 
Chicago. They always carry them. 

When you want baked potatoes for 
dinner but don’t wish to wait too long, boil 
the potatoes until they are nearly done and 
then put them in the oven for the finishing 
touches. Fried potatoes are hardly ever 
cooked through unless you have parboiled 
them first. 

A pair of pliers is an uncommonly useful 
implement in cooking and serving a camp 











SPECIAL SERVICE TO MOTOR 
CAMPERS 


The Camper on Tour Department is 
ready to render the reader prompt, spe- 
cial service, such as giving road directions 
for extended trips; acquainting him with 
sources of information; advice about the 
right outfit for any climate or altitude 
with which the camper may be unfamil- 
iar; help in selecting safe camps; special 
rules and regulations of state and national 
tracts—in short just about everything 
needed to make your trip the best you 
have ever taken. All this is gratis. Glad 
to hear from you. 

For ten cents in stamps we will mail 
you our Official Camper on Tour Guide, 
which tells you briefly, with correct 
names and addresses and with plain di- 
rections: Where to Go, What to See, 
How to Get There, What You Need to 
Take, and Where to Get It. It also 
contains a big two-color road map of the 
United States. Address the Camper on 
Tour Department, FIELD AND STREAM, 
45 West 45th St., New York City. 











meal. Other articles you will find good use 
for are wire, oiled paper, cheese cloth, | 
adhesive tape and pry-up tin cans. Save | 
pry-up cans that come from the grocery 
store. 

Fire is the most effective destroyer of 
kitchen waste. If facilities for disposal by 
fire are lacking vou can dig a hole and bury 
the garbage. But in selecting the spot, 
keep an eye out for its location in relation 
to the drinking water supply. 

The flavor of game may be easily spoiled 
by overcooking. -Dark meat of any kind 
should be cooke1 rare, thereby differing 
from white-meated game, which can be 
cooked until well done. 

When a duck is placed in a hot oven it is 
likely to be done to the right turn in about 
thirty or forty minutes. Red juice (not 
blood) following the cut of a knife is a safe 
criterion. 

It is a mistake to overload game with 
sauces. It doesn’t need extra flavoring as 
much as domestic meat does. 

Ordinarily it takes about half an hour to 
roast properly partridge, grouse, and 
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WOODS ARCTIC ROBES are 
constructed with a knowledge 
and experience of many years 
on the frozen trails of the 
Northland. 


Their ability to yield the great- 
est warmth and comfort in sub- 
zero temperatures combined 
with unequalled ease and com- 
fort on the pack has won them 
a respect almost akin to that a 
man might hold for his hunting 
dog, by thousands of men who 
nightly entrust their very lives 
to the protecting folds of 
WOODS. 


See WOODS ARCTIC ROBES 
before you start that coming 
trip. 

WOODS MANUFACTURING CO., Ltd. 
5301 Lake St., Ogdensburg, N.Y. 


Ottawa -Toronto- Montreal -Winnipeg -Welland 
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pheasant. Turn frequently so that they 
won't dry up. 


SADDLE of venison can be roasted over 

the coals of a camp fire by suspending it 
from a wet rope. Use a backlog to re- 
flect heat and turn the meat often. 

Immediately after an animal or bird has | 
been killed the entrails should be removed. 
The skin of the animal and feathers of the | 
bird are allowed to remain. Then, the 
game is hung in a cool dry spot, care being | 
taken to protect the meat from flies. In 
case it is to be kept a long time before | 
being cooked, the inside should be rubbed 
with salt. A few pieces of charcoal may be 
added as a further preservative. 

When you dress a rabbit, cut out the 
kernels under the forepaws. This removes 
the gamy taste. 

A venison steak is cut and cooked like a 
beef steak; about three-quarters of an inch 
thick. Pour on some melted butter if it 
needs moistening. Broil over camp fire. 











JACK O-LITE 


A NEVER FAILING SOURCE OF LIGHT 









NO BATTERIES 


Your Safety may DEPEND on a light 
You can depend on a JACK-O-LITE 


} PCE-O-LITE is made for Campers, Hunters and Sportsmen. 
# It is a real electric light ‘without batteries... Makes its own 

electricity by means of a magneto type generator driven bya 
strong spring. Gives a bright, steady light for three minutes 
on each winding and may be kept going indefinitely by an 
occasional turn of the winding crank. 


Always Ready—No Uncertainty 


Power does not weaken in constant use or when not in use. Water 
and Dampness will NOT SHORT CIRCUIT a JACK-O-LITE. 
Equipped with spare bulb holder and detachable shoulder strap. 


Cha id, i heck 
$ 1 5.00 cee gy By po Eyres “aecher $s ane. 
SLAYMAKER MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
3271 Woodland Avenue PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
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| “In 20,000 Miles of Touring I Never 
Knew Real Pleasure Until I Met the 


) 

| This buyer of a Dickeybird- 

i Kamper, the ed um- 
brella-type tent without a e " 
center pole, had traveled ap- 

proximately a 20,000 — a. AMPER 
throughout America during 

i the past ten years. He is an TRADEMARK= 


\ old, experienced tourist who 


Knows ents ae cis FIRST Umbrella-Type Tent Without a Center Pole!” 


} out in the open. Some time 
ago he bought his Dickey- " 
bird-Kamper, on recommen- 
dation of friends. It was a 
REVELATION! It brought 
new out-door pleasures; it 
revived hisinterest in touring 
and camping. He became a 
NEW ENTHUSIAST! And 
his whole family joined with 
him. You can get a new en- 
joyment from the open with 
a Dickeybird-Kamper. It's 
built to give long, perfect 
| service; it’s rugged, durable. 
Erects quickly, easily. Won't 
blow down. Fine materials, 
excellent workmanship. Two 
sizes, 914x9l4 ft., 7x7 ft. 
Ask your dealer, or write for ~*~ 
catalog. oe = 


THE DICKEY MANUFACTURING CO. 
329 TENTH STREET TOLEDO, OHIO 


























GLASTENBURY 


eS” KNIT UNDERWEAR 


atc us 


Seventy Yearsof Reputation | 


MADE OF FINE WOOLS 
MIXED WITH COTTON 


Made to Fit—Made to Wear 
A protectionagainstcoldsand sudden chills 


Guaranteed Not To Shrink 


Light, Medium and Heavy Weights 
Eight Grades 
$2.00 to $7.50 per Garment 
Ask Your Deale: 


Glastonbury Knitting Co. 
Glastonbury, Conn. 


Semple Cuttings Free 





Writes with ink free and easy as a lead pencil without a miss, skip 
or blur. Its steady, uniform flow of ink actually improves your 
handwriting. Won’t blot, scratch, leak or soil hands. 
Makes 3 to 4 Carbon Copies 
at one time with original copy in ink. Bear 
} down as hard as you like without 
fear of bending, spreading, in- solid gold 
juring or distorting its point and 
14 Kt, solid gold sorew cap, gold ole font 
i aa lever and gold clip. Made of fin- 
= tah est highly pelished black material. 
A ‘ An Instrument of Refinement 
equal in size, saoeile and quality to ar 
ath and adtivees plainly. Spec if you want ladies size, 
4 setenn teams ‘we'lirefund your money. 
183-77 Centre St., New York,N.Y. 


feed nen po clogging. 
No complicated mechanism 
to clean or get out of order. 








| QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
MOTOR VEHICLE LAWS OF 
FLORIDA 


EpITOR CAMPER ON TOouR: 

_ Can you supply me with a set of rules for motor, 
ists in the state of Florida. 1 understand they're 
| different from some states and I expect to spend 
several months there this winter, going down in 
| November, Anything you can do to acquaint me 
| with traffic regulations and conditions will be 
| appreciated. 


BERT J. FRANCKLIN 


This was a bit too much for the Camper on Tour 
| Editor so he called on Mr. Julian B. McCurry, 
Secretary-Manager of the Lake City, Florida, 
Chamber of Commerce to answer it; deeming his 
advice to motorists good in view of the fact that 
Lake City handles more traffic of out-state cars 
than any city in Florida. Here it is: 

Observance of the following rules when motoring 
on Florida Highways will eliminate interference by 
traffic officers. 

When driving at night be certain both of your 
headlights and your rear light are lit. Test them 
before dark and if any one of the three is out of 
order have it repaired immediately. 

See that your dimmer is in working order and 
when meeting other cars approaching from the 
opposite direction dim your headlights. Do not 
switch on your bright lights a moment before 
meeting the other machine. 

The speed limit is forty-five miles an hour on 
the open road, twenty-five miles an hour in the 
residence district of cities and fifteen miles an hour 
in business districts. The limit in designated school 
zones varies from five to eight miles an hour. 
Observe it rigidly. 

Reduce speed on curves, upon approaching and 
crossing bridges and upon approaching road inter- 
sections. 

Drive on the extreme right side of road at all 
times. The law requires, and safety demands, that 
traffic remain on the right side for with Florida 
permitting the -highest speed in the country it is 
extremely dangerous to drive in the middle of the 
highway. Road hogs in Florida invariably end up 
in the hospital or a morgue. 

If you stop your car remove it entirely from the 
pavement. The state law permits a motorist to 
leave the two left wheels on the road, if not more 
than twelve inches from the edge of the pavement, 
but it is safest to clear the highway entirely for 
the high speed traffic makes it extremely dangerous 
to do otherwise. 

When driving on any highway in Florida in the 
open country do not loaf. Slow speed breeds 
congestion and congestion increases the accident 
hazard. It is safest to drive not less than thirty 
miles an hour when traffic conditions will permit. 

Many Florida cities have adopted the “one 
way” street and the through street system. When 
driving in cities watch closely for signs designating 
them. The law requires a full stop before entering 
or crossing a “‘through” street and at all such points 
warnings have been posted. 

Watch for “stop” and “‘go” signal lights at street 
| intersections in the cities. Do not, under any cir- 
cumstances, run against a red light. 
| Be on the lookout at all times in cities for traffic 
| signs prohibiting left, ‘‘U,”’ or other turns. 

Florida places fewer restrictions upon motorists 
than any other state in the union. Such laws as it 
enforces are enforced in the interest of safety. 
Observe the rules outlined above and you can motor 
in Florida year in and year out without so much as 
a warning from a traffic officer. You might violate 
them at times without trouble but sooner or later a 
patrolman will trip you up and it means a heavy 

ne. 





HAMMOND-NEW ORLEANS HIGHWAY 
COMPLETED 


Epiror’s NOTE: 

A great many have been asking if the route 
down the Mississippi valley is good. With the 
completion of the strip south of Hammond, La., 
it is by far the best bet to the Gulf Coast. The 
following letter from a friend who resides in Ham- 
mond, La., makes it look rather rosy for the motor 
tourist who intends to spend the winter months 
south, Here's the letger: 


DEAR Mr. BRIMMER: : : 
The Hammond-New Orleans Highway, just 
being finished, completes the most direct route 
from Chicago, down through the heart of the 
Mississippi Valley. This will make the most 
picturesque part of the South open to motorists, 
being on a direct line from Chicago and 52 miles 
above New Orleans, which is through the heart of 
| Dixie. Few sections can offer the motorist and 
sportsman such a variety of scenery and natural 
attractions as can Tangipahoa Parish (or County), 
Louisiana. Hammond, a small city, is populated 
with a large percentage of Northern people who 
have found the climate and available sports suit- 
able to their requirements, and is located in the 
famous Ozone Belt, considered one of the healthiest 
spots in the United States, where the air among 
the tall pine trees is better than medicine itself. 
Twelve months in the year, the sportsman Is pro- 
vided with one or more of the pleasures of deer, 











turkey and quail hunting, and both fresh water and 
—— J. A. RATEKIN. 
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TALKIN’ TURKEY 
(Continued from page 19) 


walked 7 by where you were i. 
Har! ar!” laughed Allison mirthlessly. 

“All right,” 
I'll show you.’ 

As we walked down an old sand road 
Allison grunted, ‘‘I don’t believe any turkeys 
have been around here in forty years. 
Anyway, what good would it-do me if they 
were here? A turkey couldn’t hear this 
little old call of mine fifty yards, and if he 
did he'd think it was a doggone fox-squirrel!”’ 

But when Doc showed him where two big 
gobblers had crossed the road less than 
thirty yards from his blind, a strange glint 
came into his eyes. ‘‘Let’s come out here 
tomorrow morning,’’ he suggested. 

‘So be it,” we replied in unison. 

Tomorrow morning dawned clear and 
even colder. This time I stationed myself 
at the corner of Broadway and Michi- 
gan Ave. The scrub was not so thick 
here, and I hoped that perhaps our 
turkeys would not be quite so cautious in 
coming to my call. I began to broadcast at 
six-thirty. At six forty-five I got an 
answer. 

“Coming in strong! Where are you?” 

“Corner Broadway and Michigan,” I 
yelped. 
“Been looking for you ever since that 
lanky cracker separated us last night. Wait 
right there—be with you in a jiffy,” came 
the answer. 

This turkey was coming, and he didn’t 
mean maybe! I got my gun around into 
position and strained my eyes. He was 
almost in sight! 
crack under his feet! 

“‘Put—put—put 


"replied Doc, “come on and 





Suddenly 





E had seen me! But no, a hawk flew 
over him and lit in a pine directly over 
my head. I crouched motionless, waiting. 
Then to my great disgust, a long, lean 
cracker in blue overalls came slipping down 
through the scrub—making no more noise 
than a scared bull! To my everlasting 
credit I did not shoot him, but I wanted to. 

My turkey left. I stood up. 

‘‘Hello thar, pardner. Didn’t know any- 
body was around,” he grinned sheepishly. 

‘‘There isn’t!’’ I replied politely, and left. 

When I reached the car, Doc and Allison 
had a noble fire going. We talked a while, 
and finally Doc yawned, stretched and 
drawled, ‘‘Well, how do you like my bird?” 
_ 1 looked. There on the fender lay a 
magnificent old gobbler! “How When 
did you get him?’ I gasped. 

Doc grinned, ‘‘Walked down there a 
piece to get up some wood. He flew up and 
I shot him.” 

Something i in Doc’s eye made me remark, 
“You're just a doggone liar, and you know 
it! There hasn’t been any shot fired within 
two miles of here this morning or I’d have 
heard it 

“Well,” laughed Doc, ‘It’s the funniest 
thing I ever heard of—but I found that 
turkey! I walked out to get some wood 
and nearly fell over him. Somebody must 
have shot him last night, for he’s as fresh 
as if he’d just come out of a refrigerator.” 

“He has!” interrupted Allison, hunching 
over the fire. 

We tied the old gobbler to the side of the 
car and drove slowly through town—so that 
all men might see and admire. 

“Yes,” said the hardware clerk that 
afternoon, as he climbed down with a box 
of number five chilled, “some fellers come 
through town this mawnin’ with as fine a 
ol’ gobbler as I ever see. I’m a-goin’ to try 
‘em myself New Year’s day. I know whar 
they’s a bunch close in—a big bunch—an’ 
don’t nobody know whar they’re at but 
me.’ 


Can you beat it? 





I could hear the sticks | 





Big Game 


E sportsman who comes to 
Canada to hunt seldom returns 
without a trophy of the chase. 

If your nerves are steady and your 
aim good a giant moose or magnife 
icent buck should re- 
ward your skill. 


In the wild forest areas 
of Eastern Canada there 
are great opportunities 
for deer and moose. 
Good caribou hunting i is 
also possible in certain localities. 


Write to A. O. Seymour, General Tourist 
Agent, Canadian Pacific Railway, 

701 Windsor Station, Montreal. 
He will give you full information 
and every possible assistance in 
developing your plans 
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AMAZING MAGIC PLANT 
Grows In 
20 Minutes 


Startle friends with sacred 
resurrection plant. Simply 
place this curious plant in 





water— 

our f. sade won't 
en out of water 
Will keep for 


aes en taker 
ane gece to sleep. 


wrak ectl by at into [%- 
Unter "“Gearplanble ersten? onde 
of fun. 8 for 25c. es ceceses 
Agents write af, I quantity 10c 


Also Send “TOc £2 _ + Jomelomeen < 
govaitics. sure-fire fun- makers. 
money order, chec' 





(rum Closed) 
Dept. 511, 1416 Vine St. 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


Dan — & Company 









them custom made into latest 
styles for Mother, Wife, Sister or 
Sweetheart, You get more gatisfac- 
tion, pride and bi furs. Ba 

3 62 yous of reliability” and best 


Dp. 
vase CATALOG shows 23 new styles, taxidermy 
suggestions for men’s coats, robes, rugs, 
ri lay for your copy. 
Willard, Son & Company 
Dept 32 MARSHA LLTOWN . IOWA. 















Don't Suffer ~ 


from DISEASES and PAIN 


GOR and LAUGH ai 
LUMBAGO, HARD. 


‘OUTH and 
REE TIsh ISM, NEUEITIS. 
ENING OF THE ART 


y e ri 
manufacturers we build Violet 
Ray Machines of Special De- 
sign. Remember our reputa- 
~— is your Cee wk Give 

a = 
idavee: Prof. J. B. ROCHE 











Invented and Patented by 


ROCHE ELECTRIC MACHINE CO. 
Dept. F.S.11, Grand Rapids, Michigan, U.S.A. 






















PALMER’S 
SPORTING FOOTWEAR 


BEST SINCE 1877 





Place your order with us and enjoy 
real foot comfort on your Fall hunt 


Write for FREE Catal 
Also “CAMPFIRE CO 


JOHN PALMER CO., Ltd. 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 
CANADA 


e es 
ENTS” 
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IIONES 
ERPROOF HUNTING 


CAP 


A cap that affords * 
real protection and 
service under the hard- “ 
est conditions. Made of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red . 
Flannel, has rubberized lining, 
which makes it _ absolutely 
waterproof. Cap has Fur or Flan- 
nel inside band to be_ pulled 
down over ears in cold weather. Outside 
rim also can be turned down, preventing 
water or snow running down back of neck. 
This is the best and most_practical cap 
ever made for autoist and all who are 
much outdoors. See them at your deal- 
er’s. If a not supply, , aR 
end prepa on receipt o xpre 
P. oO. Mioney Order for $2.50. Write for 
booklet of other styles, including Auto 
Caps. 


Do not send per- Beware of imitations. Look for Label in every Cap 
sonal check. 

Mention size 

wanted and your 

dealer's name ey 





PRICE 
$2.50 


Dept. F 
JONES HAT COMPANY “{,/osen 





A water-proof 
— moisture- 
proof—portable 
electric search- 
light—will throw a 
| meee ray 600 feet or can be 
Ocused over a wide area for illu- 
minating purposes. 


If your dealer don’t handle the Excellight 
we will allow you 5% rebate on your pur- 
chase if you will send us his name. 


NATIONAL MARINE LAMP COMPANY 
Forestville, Conn. 
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LIVE MUSKRATS 


Black or Brown, and a 


NEW TRAP 
For catching them alive 


For particulars, write to 
W. A. GIBBS & SON, Dept. 64, Chester, Pa. 














kets, Cots, Clothing, Boots, Guns, Ete. Send 


4c stamps today for new illustrated catalog. 
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OWDY Pard! 
The Editor of this page Among 
Our Readers is writing this and 
sending his copy from a little log 
cabin tucked away in the glorious Canadian 


Rockies of British Columbia. Thirteen 
years ago he lived in this same cabin and for 
eleven months roamed the game trails 
around it. ‘Tis great to be back! And he 
only wishes that those who read this page 
might chat at his campfire, instead. 


THE ADDED FEATURE 


AS an added feature to this page we are 
to include in it reports on the accom- 
plishments of the various sportsmen’s 
organizations throughout the country—the 
amount of fish and game they have been 
instrumental in “planting”; the bills in 





| their Legislature or in Congress that they 





| have supported or fought and what they 


have done for the general good of the game. 

So you who are reading this, see that the 
Secretary of your organization sends me a 
report! 


TIOGA COUNTY REPORTS 


MONG the “‘live wire’? sportsmen’s or- 
ganizations that are doing a vast and 
important good, is the Tioga County (N. Y.) 
Sportsmen's Association. Mr. O. F. Swift, 
their secretary, sends the following report: 
“We have secured two game and bird 
refuges, one of 120 acres and the other of 
800 acres. These have been well stocked 
with pheasants and grouse; and on the 
smaller one an attempt has been made to 
stock it with golden and silver pheasants. 

“Last year we secured 3000 pheasant 
eggs from the Commission and this season 
we have required around 2000 eggs. We 
have had a large increase in these birds. 

“We stocked all the streams of our 
county with brook and brown trout, and the 
results shown have been remarkable. Our 
streams are full of five- and six-inch trout 
the result of last year's stocking. 

“This year has been very successful for 
our trout fisherman, there being more large 
browns caught than at any previous year, 
the largest weighing 7 1-2 lbs. I also know 
of one case where'the fisherman got the 
limit in two fish. 

“This year we have arranged to place all 
our shipments of trout in a rearing station 


| and will not plant them until their length is 


over six inches. This is an experiment. 

‘A survey shows that there are forty odd 
deer in the county now and it seems that 
they have come back to stay and we are 
watching them close. 

“We cooperate with the Commission and 
wardens in every way possible especially 
through our Senator who is the leading 
conservationist of this section. 

‘We have supported all the major bills in 
the past session of the Senate and Assembly 
and were very active in the support of the 
Federal Public Shooting Grounds Bill.” 


DECREASE IN CROWS 


R. CARSTEN SOLBERG, of the 
Portland (North Dakota) Rod and 


| Gun Club, sends the following report on one 


particular phase of their activities: 
“In a crow hunt beginning April 1st and 
closing on the evening of June 6th our club 


| brought in a total of 2,469 crows; of which 
! 


929 were old crows, 621 young ones and 919 
eggs. 

‘The club has a membership of eighty 
three sportsmen and it was divided inte 
two teams with an honorary member as 
score keeper for the hunts. Each team 
also had a captain. 

“‘We use a point system on these hunts, 
with old crows counting 5 points, young 
ones 3 and eggs one point each. A record 
of the total number of points credited to 
each number is kept by the club. On this 
last hunt Dr. J. A. Grinde, who was captain 
of one of the teams, was high man, with a 
total of 1025 points.” 

If every sportsmen’s organization in the 
country would do as well, we would soon see 
the results in the increase of game. 





FAITHFUL UNTO DEATH 
A LITTLE clipping from the Canadian 


Field-Naturalist which was sent to 
us, may well be cause of wonderment as 
to just how much the finer things in life, 
as we humans see it, mean to the lower 
animals. Here it is: 

“Mott Lake, Buffalo Park, froze over 
on the night of October 26th, 1925. While 
patrolling this area on October 27th, I no- 
ticed a live Canada Goose about four hun- 
dred yards out on the lake, and on coming 
closer to it, I observed that there was 
another one, apparently dead, and frozen 
in the ice, with the live mate standing 
guard over it. 

“It was still there on the 28th, but was 
missing on the 29th. I had my boy skate 
over to the spot, where he reports finding 
feathers, and also coyote tracks, which 
seems to show that the mate stood by 
until driven off, or probably captured, by 
the coyote.—D. W. Davison.” 


HEATING A DUCK BLIND 


HO has not sat in a duck blind ona 
stormy winter day and shivered, and 
shivered, and shivered! 

From W. E. Jobes, who is known to most 
everyone who has frequented the gun shops 
around 45th Street and Madison Avenue, 
New York City, comes an elegant suggestion 
for comfort in such a situation: 

“T would like to say that I have used most 
successfully an ordinary kerosene lantern 
and a horse blanket in both turkey blind 
and duck blind. For point shooting you 
can keep very comfortable by placing a 
lantern between the knees and covering the 
limbs with a blanket. The hands can be 
kept warm by holding them over the 
lantern. If you will try this out, I believe 
you find it to be a very satisfactory way to 
keep warm in bad weather.” 


ILLEGAL DUCK SHOOTING 
STOPPED ? 


AS official report sent to us from Albany 
and dated July 5th, reads as follows: 

“Inspector Claude Hanlon, whose dis- 
trict includes the counties in the Metro- 
politan section, reports to the Conservation 
Commission that he has not received a 
single complaint from any one for — 
spring shooting of wild fowl, and adds 
‘Nearly every other spring for many years 
past we have had some trouble with viola- 
tors on Long Island, who were illegally 
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taking ducks during the spring months. I ‘. the 

believe that the constant prosecution of Ga rment 

these violators has taught them a lesson.’” G 
FISHING, TOURING 

and other Outdoor Wear 


Greatest value ever offered in an out- 
door garment.Costsnomorethan fabric. 
Fine enough for fine wear. Water-proof, 
moth-proof, odorless, soft askid—lighter 
and warmer than all-leather coat. 












A PLEA FROM TEXAS 


HERE is considerable excitement 

among the fishermen around El Paso, | 
Texas, as to the proposed stocking of the 
lake above Elephant Butte Dam, and the 
establishment of a fish hatchery in the 
vicinity. 

“T hope you will be able to appeal to our 
fellow sportsmen, through your magazine,” 
writes Milton Warden, of El Paso, “‘for their | 
support of the bill which will be taken up | 
before Congress at the next session in | 
December, and which will make all this 
possible. Ask them to write or see their 
congressmen about this bill. | 


a 
“The only fishing we now have is cat- } 


fishing.” | BLOUSE 


Surely this is a bill that every sportsman | 

would be willing to’support and work for! only 
The lake above Elephant Butte Dam is 
forty-two miles long and eventually should 
prove a great attraction as a fishing place. 








For real comfort in cold 
weather. Snug-fitting knit 
waist band and wrists. 
Body of light, soft, pliable, 
washable een and 
shouldersofsoft horsehide 
leather. Garment lined 
with plaid flannelette. 
Extra large blood-proof 
interlined game pockets. 


10%: 


Ask your Dealer for King-oFUR Hunting 
Blouse Style BGH. If he can’t supply you, it will be 








Sent on Approval 2ircct from this 
Advertisement 
Send your ordertous with your chest and waist measure- 
ments and we will ship garment at once by Parcel Post. Try 
iton—examine it carefully. 1f you don’t find it just as repre- 
sented, and the greatest value you have ever seen in a fur 
garment, return it to us and we will refund your money. 


_ Write for Complete Free Catalog showing all styles or 
King-oFUR Coats for men and women, 





For Women Teo 
King-oF UR makes ideal garments 
for ladies’ wear — stylish, warm, 














weterpeodl.SVehoflerantes show- 
im hit matin * usr nce Yous ‘Boy's Model 
4 King-oFUR 87 W.MainSt. Dubuque, Iowa 


Other Factories and Sales Offices at — MILWAUKEE ST. PAUL OMAHA 


|For That Pal 
of Yours— 


A Filson Cruis- | 
ing Coat in 
Shedpel Khaki | 


SIOUX FALLS 














Here’s a new help for the woodsman 






TELLING TIME BY THE STARS 


HERE has recently been developed a 

new and simple means of determining | 
time without the use of clocks or watches. | 
The device is called “‘Startime” and is the 
invention of Frederick C. Meacham of 
Garden City, N. Y. 

The operation of the device is based upon 
the apparent rotation of the Big Dipper 
around the North Star, the time required 
for one complete revolution being twenty- 
three hours and fifty-six minutes. 

To use the device, the observer first sets | 





At $6.50, or 


Alfred Nelson Co. 


the date arm on the date of the observation. in Forestry 

The dial is then held up before the eyes, | Ciesth at 261 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 
which are both kept open, with the date $16.00—either Oo 

arm pointing straight downward and the garment a gift SPECIALIZING IN 
dial in such a position that the North Star is | : supreme. Or- RIDING HUNTING 
visible through the hole in the center. The | } der 1 in. larger than white collar measure. GOLF and COUNTRY 


CLOTHES for BOTH 
MEN AND WOMEN 


Oo 
Highest quality—made to order only 
Oo 


time arm is then moved slowly around until 
the two end stars of the Big Dipper which 
point almost directly to the North Star, 
come into line with the straight edge of 


Our Catalog ‘‘A’’ free. Send for it. 


Cc. C. FILSON CO. 
1005-1007 First Ave., Seattle, Wash. 









































= =. After havien made a that | . B Prices range from $40 up for Breeches 
wand and that the twe Feister’Stees ace | lasmteanememnenamanan tm anee 0 OE 6p ee ee 
properly lined up with the edge of the time | —— = 

arm, the observer has only to look at the | it i g 

=m, Boas | sn’t too late! 

line on the time arm to find out what time it | jot too late to order an “‘Auto-Kamp” if you are going Only $39.00 
is. With reasonable care in making the | south this winter. Not too early to gin making plans ees 
observation, a maximum error of five min- |  * me ee eee ae ged For This Highest 
utes may be expected. AUTO-KAMP” TRAILER % Ton Capacity Grade Auto Trailer 


The instrument will undoubtedly prove 
useful to explorers, campers, fishermen and 
all those who are away from a source of 
eccurate time. 


is the camp deluxe on the roadway and the camping 
places. It provides so many comforts and safeties that 
ordinary campers are d at its conveni and its 
simplicity. Our new fully illustrated booklet tells you all 
about it. one! Free. Write Auto-Kamp T: 


6029 Sheridan Avenue, joginey, Michigan. 











Other styles of body, same price. Light weight, easy 
running, just the thing for camping, touring. Ab- 
solute money-back guarantee. Write for catalogue. 


BOWER MFG. CO., BOX 4, FOWLER, IND. 
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Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 


columns and take advantage of this productive market. \ 
circulation of any sportsman’s magazine published in America 


on dogs and dog breeding. 


Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


an 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put oq ie condition, kill 
cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 
. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 


Russian Wolfhounds 


Most beautiful 
of all Dogs. The 
» ‘Aristocrat of the 
Canine Race,’’ possess- 
ing 2 disposition that 
makes them one of the 
‘ gentlest house dogs 

a known. Faithful—Gentle 

; Courageous—With the 

. 7 characteristics known in 
P -a man as those of ‘‘an 
Officer and a Gentleman.”’ 

Ideal companion for 
Children Equally at 
home in your town house 
or country estate. Pup- 
pies from blue ribbon 















~ ab 
DUKE BORIS KANZA 
K. C. 433684) stock now for sale. 


MRS. KENT WILLIAMS 
1013 Second Street, Graham, Texas 


BORZOI or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


or elegant companions 
Hunting and Bench Shows 


ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 
Cimarron ansas 
Catal Ten Cents 


RUSSIAN 
WOLF HOUNDS 


For sport and show. 
Magnificent creatures. 
Great size, coats, type. 
The world possesses no 
better. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Prices 
reasonable and accord - 
ing to quality. 

GLENWILD BORZO! 
7450 Greenview Ave. , Chicago 


Russian 


Wolfhounds 


The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 
Ranch Raised Puppies. 
Excellent Blood-Lines. On 
approval. Prices reason- 
able. 


GEO. E. HINEMAN 

























Dighton, Kangas 


100,000 guaranteed. 


FIELD AND STREAM 
sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs and hounds. 
f Advertising rates in this Department $12.00 per inch per month—with the largest net paid A. B. C. 
This department is conducted for the purpose of exchanging information 
Questions for advice or information will be answered when stamped addressed envelope is enclosed. 





readers are made up of real 
List your kennels in these 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


THE MELODIOUS HOUND 
HE exploitation of the services of the 
American hound, are becoming gen- 
eral on this conuinent—or shall we say 
hemisphere. Above all, the old-fash- 
ioned hound possesses a splendid nose. His 
voice is ample—or, at least, he possesses quite 
enough tongue for any service required by 
the hunter. The employment of American 
hounds in Western Mexico, to hunt jaguar, 
as intended at this writing, by Theodore 
and Kermit Roosevelt, will again bring into 
prominent notice the claims of the American 
hound of the large stamp, these blood 
hound-appearing dogs which have stood 
the test of time—the glorified hound dog 
of all the countryside pretty well through- 
out these United States. It is believed that 


David M. Newell, of Fruitland Park, 
Fla., intends to furnish the hounds for 
the proposed hunt, Mr. Newell accom- 


panying the party as a sort of amateur 
guide, philosopher and friend. Should the 
American hounds prove their worth in 
Western Mexico, it is probable that a pack 
will be taken to Manchuria, Asia, next year, 
where the Roosevelts hope to hunt. 


A BOBBERY PACK 


HAT is known in Indiz as a bobbery or 

mixed pack of hounds and dogs, is 
often employed to hunt different kinds of the 
larger feline animals. The fighting dogs 
are generally terriers of some kind, and, as 
game fools, may step in where the more 
sensible hound will fear to tread. Like the 
late Paul Rainey, and Er. Shelley, the 
Roosevelt party propose taking into Eastern 
Asia, a pack of dogs made up of American 
fox hounds and a few Airedales. The tiger 
of Manchuria, is said to be hard to find 
without the aid of hounds; and in this 
respect,.the big cat is similar to the American 
puma. It must be distinctly understood, 
that the proposed Manchurian expedition 
of the well-known sportsmen and brokers, 
is only ‘‘just in the air.’’ But it will be 
borne in mind that Manchuria should prove 
an excellent country for sport. There are 
wild animals aplenty, including tiger, 
panther, bear, wild-boar, wolf, and fox. 
Wild cat are very common. :The rivers are 
well stocked with fish, especially salmon, 
which forms a common article of food. 
In such immense shoals do these fish appear 





JUST THE HOUND FOR LARGE GAME 
A tamp of large American Hound (left) possessing the desirable nose, strength, 
Rn rane me and deep, bell-like voice of the line hunter 
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in some of the smaller streams that numbers | 


are squeezed out onto the banks and there 
perish. Here is a promised land for both 
hunters and their hounds. 


BEAGLES IN FLORIDA 


EAGLES are not much used in Florida, 

but a native of that salubrious State 
was recently in New York, and said he 
proposed introducing the smallest of the 
hound family into his part of the world, 
for the purpose of running deer. He also 
had in his mind, so he said, the long bodied 
and rather lowly set Basset hound of which 
there are now several in New York and 
Massachusetts. The nose and voice of the 
Basset are exceptionally good. And he isa 


good traveller, in fact, a wonderfully fast 





A 51 POUND BOBCAT 
David M. Newell and some of his smaller 
hounds; fast hunters and good killers 


dog for his build. Speaking of hounds in 
the South, our friend said that for bear he 
was inclined to think that the Trigg strain 
of hounds, was about the best, or, at least, 
as good as any. The Triggs are closely 
related to the July strain, he remarked. 
Bear hounds are better when entered to 
bear alone; but while Bruin hibernates the 
cougar and bobcat are abroad. Mr. 
Rainey kept a fox pack at Cotton Plant, 
Miss. When hunting the fox, the bear 
hounds were kept in their kennels. 


ON THE SMARTNESS OF 
TERRIERS 


UR fox terrier friends will be very 

pleased to learn that a well-known 
hunter of the larger felines, such as cougars 
and bobcats, has a very great opinion of the 
wire-haired fox terrier for this form of 
business—for ‘‘business’’ it surely _ is! 
Airedales are other good fighting terriers, 
and there can be little doubt that if ,the 
sporting visitor went down the line of ‘the 
benches at a dog show, he could pick out 
several other likely appearing breeds, just 
of the make, shape, characteristics and 
bearing of a rough and tumble dog. Very 
likely some of the breeds like the Pinsche:s 
—wire haired and Dobermann could be 












1926 








between a trained and an 
ordinary day laborer. 





Easton 
Turnpike 














“Strong Heart” Police Dogs 


**‘Known the Wide World Over’’ 


Double Champion Bero of Elmview—Winner at the New York Madison Square 
Garden Show and other principal shows throughout the country. 

STRONG HEART TRAINING SCHOOL for Police Dogs and other breeds. 
Dogs trained for general obedience, guarding, police work, and other duties. 

In order to develop and appreciate the fine inherited qualities of the police dog it 
is necessary that he be properly trained, and there is just as much difference 


Write for pamphlet entitled ‘‘Why I Should Train My Police Dog?’’ 
osnny” very select fully trained grown dogs, domestic and imported, at prices from 
up. 


SUN BEAM FARM 
TRONG HEART KENNELS 


untrained dog as between a college bred man, and an 


New Brunswick 
New Jersey 
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IMPERIAL DOG MEDICINES 


for all dog 
ailments | 


Over fifty years used and en- 
dorsed by breeders, owners § | 
and veterinarians. Sold by 
Druggists, Pet Shops and 
Sporting Goods Stores. 
H. CLAY GLOVER 
CO., Inc., Dept. DL70 
119 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. | 





Bargains 
in Blue Ribbon 
WhiteCollies 
Write for Oe wie des lists of fam 











Collies and Wire | 

Haired Fox Terriers 
Registered Stock 

Puppies and Grown Dogs. Reasonably Priced, 


GLENGAE KENNELS 
BOONTON, N. J. 


ROWCLIFFE 
KENNELS | 


' nay sn oes N.Y. 
eeders oe 
COCKER SPANIELS 
for Hunting, ——_ and 
uppies $50 | 
e i hove a few | 
atrons and T: Dogs | 
for Sale. 


Quality Police Pups 


Puppies and grown dogs— 
$25.00 up— 

A litter of white Police pups— 
$50.00 each— 


MILWALLEN FARM KENNELS 
APPLETON, WISC. 


Box 186 




































has he distemper: 


It'sserious. Treatat once with Sergeant's 
Distemper Medicine. $1.20 at your dealer’s 
or by mail. 


Free Dog Book 48, p».,, 1 set 


and care, with symptom oa r 
Dept. will answer questions free. Write fully. 


SERGEANT’S DOG MEDICINES 
Polk Miller Products Corp. 
1153 West Broad St. Richmond, Va. A 


Illustrated. 














|Plain Broken Biscuits 
No Meat) 


| Specialists and shipped on trial. 
| — guaranteed. 
| eacl 


| OORANG KEN 


THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY CO, 
FAIRFIELD, CONN. 
Manufacturers of High-grade 


DOG FOODS 


BRANDS 
Cero-Meato Pet Dog and Puppy 
K.F.S. Biscuits Biscuits 
(With Meat) Puppy Meal 


|Special Biscuits 
(30% Meat) 
All-Around Biscuits 
(Broken with Meat) 


Perfect Conditios 
Canned Meat 


(Steamed and Sealed in 
(No Meat 2%-Lb. Sanitary Cans) 


| Descriptions of these different brands of foods and sug- 


gestions for feeding are given in our booklet, “HOW 
TO FEED THE DOG,” mailed to you free with samples, 
Tell us the breed of dogs you have and the number you 
feed. You will have our best service. 

Our Factory Is Open for Inspection, and 

Our Motto Ils “‘THE FOOD WILL TELL” 


POLICE DOGS 


Sturdy Northern stock 
sired by a brother of 
‘Strongheart” with 
over thirty Champions 
in pedigree. 


VAN DEN NORDEN KENNELS 
Ashland, Wiseonsin 














RAPPO VON DEK hhiMe 
VOLIZEL AKC334026 8Z7 


Cassy WIR E-HAIRED Puppies 


Sired by the Typical 


CH. TRUE SPORT 


Strong, Healthy, Playful 














Puppies. Very reasonable, 
guarant to please or 
money back. h. True 





Sport at Stud, Fee $25. 
ALSO POLICE PUPPIES 


GASWELL KENN » Toledo, 


WHITE COLLIE 
PUPS 


the most beautiful specimens 
the Dog World can offer, 
Home guards, loyal com- 
panions; useful and intelli- 
gent. . Low prices, Illustrated 
Circulars free, 


COMRADE FARM KENNELS 
Galion, Ohio 


The World’s Largest Dog Kennel 


has for sale Oorang Airedales trained as watch-dogs, 
automobile companions, children’s playmates, hunters, 
retrievers, and stock-drivers. Also Big Game Hounds, 
Foxhounds, Coonhounds and Rabbit Hounds. ll dogs 
individually schooled and trained by our famous canine 
Delivery and_satis- 


gene. to $150.00 
to $35, 











ained dogs 
Thoroughbred puppies $15.00 


Large illustrated catalog ten cents. 


NELS 


Box3 











KEN- L-RATION solves forever your dog 
feeding problem. balanced ration of meat, 
cereals, and liver oil—ready to serve—for 
nome or ng ‘ ae 

or sa y ruggists, sporting g stores, 
veterinarians, feed and seed stores, department 
stores and . Yan Write us for sample 


nd = 
CHAPP’ ei BROS. 113 Peoples Ave., Rockford, Il. 


KEN-L- RATION | 
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Patented Aug. 25, 1925. 


_ THE NEW BIRD DOG’S PALACE 
is an added attraction of beauty to the 


No. 1,550,829 


new cars. Its comfort, convenience and 
attractiveness has made it one of the 
highest praised possessions of the 
American sportsman’s equipment. 

Though light weight, it is durable and of 
strong construction, being built throughout of 
high quality automobile materials, Finished in 
genuine Du Pont Duco, 

The top is built like the tops on the closed 
cars. It has storm curtains. All wooden parts 
are protected so the dogs cannot gnaw. The 
floor is trimmed with bright alite metal mould- 
ing to match the runningboard and all trim- 
mings are nickel plated. 

The improved heavy adjustable clamps hold 
it in a position so its reinforced tapered back 
does not touch the body of the car. It takes 
less than half a minute to clamp it on. 

Shipments are made packed in strawboard 
boxes, insuring arrival in perfect condition. 
Price $12.50 for the one-dog size and $15.00 
for the two-dog size. Suitable for large point- 
ers or setters as well as other breeds of dogs 
and is adjustable to fit all makes of cars. Im- 
mediate shipment. 


Manufactured by 
The Dwight McBride Yellow Pine Sales Co. 


GOLDEN CITY, MISSOURI 








a! DOG COLLAR 
mi SENDNOMONEY 
—> So | 


KENNEL SUPPLY CO., ma fr, F oa Mass. 














Irish Setters and Kerry Blue Terriers 
from Ireland 


Pups 44% months, Sire Mike of Boyne Champion- 
ship and Green Star winner, 80 firsts. Dam Florrie 
of Boyne, defeated every Irish Setter. Also pups 
by Champion Barney of Boyne. Blood tells! 


Prices reasonable. 


J. A. CARBERY 
The Boyne Kennels Drogheda, Ireland 


Palmerston Red Irish Setters at Stud 


Champion Paimerston Connemara Grand 
A broken field dog. Winner of 145 first prizes and 74 
Championship points. Fee $50. 
International Champion Tyrone Larry 
Not only sire of bench, but field dogs as well. 
Champion Lord Palmerston 
A high class field dog. Fee $35 
FOR SALE—WONDERFUL PUPPIES! 


DR, J, D. DeRONDE, 48 East 89th Street, New York, N. f. 
Kennels: Spring Valley, New York 


IRISH SETTERS FOR SALE 


I have for sale the finest collection of broken 
Irish Setter dogs and unbroken puppies I have 
ever offered. Have both sexes, some sired by my 
late Ch. Terry of Boyne. These dogs I guarantee 
fully. Have also a brace of broken pointers dog 
and bitch. 


WOODBINE KENNELS, Hurdland, Mo. 


F. R. WINGERTER, Prop. _ 


FOR SALE 


Irish Setter Shooting dog three years old. Lad 
O’Dooley 81703 (Sire—Sir Patrick Redfield 43588 
Dam—Susanne 54347). Good hunter, good nose 
and excellent retriever. Staunch, steady to wing 
and gun, healthy and sound. Car and yard broken; 
good color and disposition. $150.00. Six full 
brothers and sisters, unbroken and unspoiled, 
whelped Jan. 19-26. Just right to start this season. 
$50.00 each with all papers. 
DEAN HALL, Wheeler, Illinois 





Fee $50. 
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| when the dogs ‘ 


Field 


picked out for something useful in the way 
of work. ‘The wire-haired terrier is a 
mighty hard dog to beat on big game; he 
is as game as any dog that lives. He is 
very aggressive and quick. It is difficult 
for a bear to hit a wire-haired dog; the 
terrier’s like lightning. He’s a light-weight 
boxer and all over the place—I cannot 
express myself better than that.” A 
light-weight boxer and all over the place! 
Surely, here is a new definition of certainly 


| the most popular terrier of the day. 


FOR BAMBOOZLING LIONS 


\ K J RITING about mixed packs of dogs 


for going after big game, is to be 
reminded of a quiet order that was sent 


| out by a high civic magnate of Johannesburg 


in those piping and happy days before the 
strife in South Africa. A well-appointed 
compound for lost dogs was erected. But 
it was never so well filled as when the said 
official and his friends wanted to go away 
to the North Transvaal where lion were 





and Stream—November, 1926 


not so well suited for pheasants, etc., etc. 
There are some excellent packs of beagles 
in New York, New Jersey and Massa- 
chusetts. Illinois also boasts of a pack or 
two. According to the height of beagles the 
sport with them will be enjoyed—that is 
when they are being hunted in pack. If 
you run after beagles, as you surely should, 
then it will be well to keep down the height 
of your hounds. Otherwise they will run 
away from you. Horse beagles are hounds 
of larger size or height. When they get 
over 15 inches, it requires a mounted man 
to follow them. It is often said that the 
bigger the beagle, the better looking he 
becomes. This is because the taller hound 
has generally superior legs, feet, and the 
all-important shoulders. 


CAPT. J. OTHO PAGET, perhaps the greatest 
living authority on the beagl e, and, moreover, 
a sportsman well-known and respected by the 
beaglers of the Meadowbrook Club, Long Island, 
and the New England and New Jersey Hunt Clubs, 
declares that even the fastest runner (human) 
cannot hope to keep up with even an under 





Photo: E. Levick 


BEAGLING IN NEW JERSEY 
This pack of 14-15 inch little hounds possesses enough pace for any:hing. 
They are hunted on foot 


fairly plentiful in those days. So the order 
was given that the native dog catchers and 
police were to lasso or otherwise catch or 
net, only bitches that were in season or 
appeared to be coming proud. Here was 
fine sport for the kafirs out on the war 
path, especially during the early mornings 
‘to make them clean,’’ had 
been turned out of doors for the purpose of 
their usual exercise. And so the capture 
of the innocents proceeded, the bitches 
being then taken north, secreted in the 
wagons of the hunters, to be led in turn 
through the kafir kraals where there 
were always hundreds of curs. Naturally, 
all of the dogs of these villages followed the 
newcomers from the goldfields, and in this 
way the city officials were provided with a 
bobbery pack of scores of barkers which 
would scare, bother and bamboozle a 
roused lion out of his wits. When being 
bayed amidst such a hullabaloo, the king 
of beasts became an easy mark for the 
unerring rifle of our Brother Boer. 


THE BEAGLING SEASON 


HE day of the rabbit hound and the 

beagle is here. The charm of this 
little dog is as great as his ancestry and 
usefulness. As before written, the beagle 
is being introduced into Florida, to drive 
deer. There are thousands who depend on 
the beagle as their sole hunting help on 
both fur and feather, right through the 
season. The beagle as a rabbit dog cannot 
be srpassed. It is improbable that he is 


13 in. pack when the scent is really good, but 
naturally they can be nearer them than with larger 
hounds. Further, he says that the ideal size hare- 
hunting beagles followed on foot is 14% in. 
Hounds of this kind will be found suitable for every 
description of country; and, if good enough, will 
show sport as well as catch their game. Thirteen- 
inch hounds allow followers to see more hunting 
when in a country where they can account for their 
hares fairly often. Therefore these little beagles 
should be preferred. 


BEAGLES AND KANGAROOS ; 


Ww 10 would think that a pack of beagles 
would be able to run down a kangaroo! 
if the largest of the 
marsupial of the ‘‘old man” kind be left 
out of consideration. Yet the beagle— 
14 to 15 in. beagle in pack, have been used, 
and it is supposed, are still hunted in 
Western Australia, to run down the brush- 
tailed kangaroo, an animal standing about 
four and a half feet high, when on his hind 
tees. It was Cairns Candy who introduced 

les for kangaroo-hunting around the 
oo gid in the old and pioneer days of 
Coolgardie, Kalgoorlie and the Boulder. 
And it all happened in a somewhat re- 
markable way. Mr. Candy has in his veins 
the blood of a sporting, fox hunting race of 
men and women of several generations. 
Imbued with thoughts on hunting, he, while 
acting as a camel transport rider conveying 
water up to the goldfields (where there was 
only brackish and undrinkable water in 
those days), was more than intrigued with 
the different sorts of animals, especially 
marsupials, which he was forever seeing in 
the bush and scrub «: that luxuriant 


Not many, even 
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paid. 


pay 


Be, For One Dog or Kennel Use! 


For regular feeding or as a change of diet ; for the puppies 
as well, buy the complete food—that’s PERFECTION, 
always ready for use and best of all, it’s relished. 


We Ship Direct 


from factory, the special 5-lb. size at 75 cents, or 10 Ibs. 
for $1.25, anywhere in the United States, charges pre- 
Remember, PERFECTION is fully guaranteed. 


Special Sizes 


Sibs. . =» $.75 | iter 

10lbs. . . 1.25 Ss oe 

Either of the above sizes ban ie Rioine =. 

will be shipped to any Fitcbborg Hass: | 8 ae 

address in the United [] igee? aig-" Yernet — 

States on receipt of price Hove, Bran ak | 8 wi Sh Sexier 
pe ~ ‘est! 


and all transportation 
charges will be 





wom 28 edad ee ered eS. 


are possible by ordering in larger quantities and it will 


Big Savings 


PREPAID 


Charleston.........8. C. oy = PO 
ese oosenee woninle | Patan 4 b comme ES 








kennel owners to get our quotations and literature S00 £49.99) 198M, $8.60; om 
Defore buying sufietitetes, 00 i i(k a ee ee ee Cole. mse: 
PERFECTION ort ‘Worth... Texas oe 
PERFECTION FOODS CoO. A DOG'S CHOICE |meuresc EE Rs 
Battle Creek, Michigan EVERY TIME 


























DOG FANCIERS ENDORSE THIS 
FAVORITE FOOD SUPPLEMENT 





WRITE . FOR FREE SAMPLES 
AND FEEDING INSTRUCTIONS 


STRUVEN’S FISH MEAL fully meets 
the need for a protein supplement that dogs 
relish. Being made from fresh, whole 
Menhadon fish, thoroughly cooked and 
finely ground, STRUVEN’S FISH MEAL 
is superior to meat, because of its exclusive 
benefits in increasing health and vigor of 
dogs, as well as keeping their coats in finer 
condition. Wherever used, STRUVEN’S 
FISH MEAL becomes an indispensable 
supplement to the daily ration of the kennel. 
CHARLES M. STRUVEN & CO. 
114M Frederick St. BALTIMORE, MD. 











Setters, Pointers & Hounds 


The Cascone Game Farm, Millerton, New York, 
Offers at SACRIFICE PRICES: — 


Thirty-five re Setters leading blood lines, broken 
and unbroke 

Ten pelesere, leading blood lines, broken and unbroken. 
Twenty-five Beagles and Fox hounds, mostly pedigreed 
but a few unpedigreed selected for their great individual 
merit 

Also Setter, Qointer, 
five dollars upward. 
We will train, condition your hound or bird dog, also 


and Beagle puppies from twenty 


teach your field trial dog to handle from horse back at | 


reasonable rates. 

You do not have to gamble on your dog purchased from 
this Kennel. You will be given a trial on our 2000 acre 
preserve. 

Ring neck, Golden and Reeves pheasants for September 
delivery in any quantities. 


CASCONE GAME FARM, Millerton, New York 
Office at 45 Washington Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 








The Best Blood in America 
PUPPIES FOR SALE 
Out of the best Chesapeake blood 


in America, Puppies from one 
to six months old, by Monty 
Montauk; sons and daughters of 
great duck dogs, farm-bred, inocu- 
latedfor distemper and guaranteed. 


CASH BOX KENNELS 
East Hampton, L. I., N. Y., W. H. Hand, Prop. 

















FOR SALE _—_si| 


Chesapeake Puppies | 


Twelve months old and 
broken to retrieve. One hundred dollars for 
males, seventy-five dollars for females. Pups 
must have time to get over trip and become 
acquainted with master to do best work. 
After proper trial you may return any dog 
in good condition to Lee Hall Kennels, Lee 
Hall, Virginia, not earlier than December 1, 
nor later than December 15, 1926. and there- 
upon purchase money will be refunded. 


LEE HALL KENNELS, Newport News, Va. 
Reference: First National Bank, Newport News, Va. 


entitled to registry. 























Pointer ‘“‘Bebe Daniels,” — 
No. 122629. Bench Winner 


Shown twice, 4 Firsts, Reserve, Winners, and Best of 
Breed. Strictly Field Trial Breeding and can win in 
Amateur Trials. Gentleman's High Class shooting dog. 
Broken on Grouse, Quail, Ring-necks. Jide and fast in 
open, close in cover. Absolute ly staunch and steady, 
retrieves part of time. Price $400.00. Also some choice 
English Setter puppies. Whelped ist. Ch, 
Nugym ex Speed Ben's Dawn. 


S. A. MAGEE, Harrisville, Pa. -_ 


FOR SALE 


One brace of English Setter shooting dogs, 
dog and bitch whelped April 29, 1925, white 
with orange ears. Sire Gunner (34529), dam 
Cactus Kit (53367). Force broken retrievers, 
drop at command, retrieve at command. 
Over distemper and are in perfect condition. 


Price $125.00 each. 
E. BEAR, Wheeler, Ill. 


June 




















“A aT . * io”? 
A Hunting Strain of Cocker Spaniels 
An exceptionally handsome litter of parti-colors. 

Black and white, dark red and white, both sex. 5 months 


old. Healthy, intelligent, keen nose. Now breaking 
to gun. Both parents show and field_working dogs of 
highest type. Price $50.00 and up. Either sex. 


3 black and white males, 16 months old, good show 
Prospects, are gun broken and working on ducks. They 
are by “Champion Midkiff Miracle Man’’ America’s 


best Cocker, and out of ‘Cadence of eg tr 9% a ‘er 
Each $150 
resented. 


bitch. 
to be as re: 


show winner and huntin 





men’, erg seld qeevontee 
WILLIAMS, 


innemucca, Nevada | 





CHESAPEAKE BAYS and 
SPRINGER SPANIELS 


I generally have a few of each kind that I sell 
with the guarantee that they must suit or I will 
pay express both ways and refund your money in 


full, Any reference you wish. 
Dr. A. L. BEVERLY Arnolds Park, lowa 












DOG MEDICINES 


Keep your dogs in condition for 
the winter months by protecting 
them ainst the we ing 
effects of even slight ailments 
during ‘the Fall. SPRATT’S 
dependable medicines will prove 









a most valuable first-aid. pa 
supply always on hand. If 
dealer cannot supply them, 


write us. 


Write for this Book—Free 


It tells you how to 
recognize - = treat the 





Invaluable to we ok owners. 
mt free upon request. 
Write for a copy today. 


Spratt’s Patent Ltd. 
Newark, N. J. 





—High Class LLewellin 
ter 


Four years of age. Fine Looker—Good on Singles 
and Covies, Retrieve—Backs at Sight or Command. 
You can pay three hundred dollars for a Bird Dog 
and you will be lucky if you get one of this class. 
Send ten dollars to Guarantee Express and will ship 
C.O.D. balance. Express agent hold money six 
days for trial. No papers. 

HENRY FORT, Fort Smith, Arkansas. 


FOR SALE 


English Setter, registered, by Royal Blue Prince 
out of Lady Love Fairbanks, has had one season 
on quail in Florida, not timid or gun shy, not 
fully trained but has been doing very good work 
in the field, medium fast and has an excellent nose. 
White, ticked with black and a handsome dog. 


W. R. KLEIN 
15 Floral Parkway, Floral Park, N. Y. 


At Stud 
HILLANDALES WYNKYN 
English Setter—Grouse Dog 
Winner in Cover Dog Trials and on Bench 
SILVERTIP DUCROW 
HUNTING COCKER 
Field Trial and Bench Winner 
W. LEE WHITE Stamford, Coan, 











RID YOUR DOG OF 
HOOK-WORMS 


Write for free booklet, “Treatment of the 
Hook-Worm Disease in Dogs,” by Dr. 
L. S. N. Walsh, Department of Pathology, 
wanes University. 

LOUIS SEED CO. 
Dept. 7,411 ; Ganeeeeans Avenue, St. Louis, Mo. 


BIG GAME DOGS 


Cat, Coon, and Cougar Hounds 
BEAR DOGS 
WESTERN TRAINED 

Cold Trailers and Tree Barkers 
THAT TREE AND STAY 
Fully trained dogs and well started young 
hounds FOR SALE. J. C. ESSEX 
Victory Way at 130th St., Seattle, Wash. 





Tree Doge 











FOR SALE 
Broken Pointers 








Gordon Seine —lagieasl Kennels 


Qu uality puppies from carefully selected matings of 
est field-broken, imported and American specimens. 
At stud, Imported Champions Inglehurst Joker 
and Inglehurst Gieb. 
Kennels: Greenbrook Road, Dunellen, N. J. 
Mail Address 


C. T. Ingle, 155 Montague St., Brooklyn, N. ¥. 
93 



































America’s Best Pointers and Setters 


MR. EUGENE M— Fee $50.00 America’s MOST beau- 
tiful and highest bred 
Setter. PRODUCED 11 
Big RIAL 
WINNERS Past sea- 
son that won 30 times 
(a Record). At Stud, 
MUSCOGEE FRANK, 
Fee $50.00. America’s 
Greatest Producing 
Pointer Sire living. 
Sire of 19 Field Trial 
Winners. He 5 times 
winner himself, also 
bench winner. $ 
the closest line bred 
to the FAMOUS 
FISHEL FRANK. Booklet on both dogs Free. 
PUPPIES FOR SALB sired by above dogs, 





from 3 to 
10 months old, out of the best bred bitches. They will 
make Gun, Bench and Field Trial dogs of the highest 
type. From $35.00 to $75.00. 
No. 2. POINTERS AND SETTERS, either sex, from 


1 to 4 years old, among them Field Trial Winners, 
Bitches in Whelp, Handsome, Perfectly Marked. good 
retrievers, broken, all the way from $100.00 to $350.00. 
If you want a Grouse, Quail or Field Trial prospect, 
let me ship for your approval and guarantee to please. 
Reference, Dun & Bradstreet. 


w. E. GARLAND Crystal Springs, Miss. 





WAR: ARE E avn 





cea 


On the results obtained from the 
regular use of prepared dog food. Let- 
ters not over 200 words. Better if accompa- 
nied by good photographs. Send in your letter today. 
10,000 Dogs Kapt Healthy Last Year with 


Miller’s A-1 Products 


More than 3,000,000 pounds of Miller's A-1 sold last year kept 
10,400 dage te healthy condition. Dogs hke Miller's A-t 
its = is marve! Easily 


















Ask your Dealer for particulars 
‘Seod Dealer's Name. 


Battle Creek Dag‘Food Co. 


32 ESTATE + oo CREEK, MICH 
‘Battle Creek Heslth Food For Dogs 





TRAINED BEAGLES and SPRINGERS 


Springer pups, sired by Int. Ch. Horsford Harbour, 
and Southwick Don, a great son of Dual Ch. Flint and 
out of Beechgrove Abbess and Dorothy, two imported 
bitches of correct type and hunters. Pups look like 
making champions. 

Beagle “ * 3 years old. 
ning gear. seed, pan-des, 
dog, two a... ol Quick, snappy hunters. 


et black with white run- | 
wo beagle bitches and one | 


One beagle dog, 18 months old, never hunted. Sire } 


Ch. Long's Bluray Ben, a fine looker Three beagle pups 
four months old. Third cross of Ch. U ncle Sam Blood. 
Above hounds are registered or eligible. 
third cross Ch. Uncle Sam blood through Ch. Ben, 
Ch. Little Napp, etc. 
eligible, but a wonderful hunter. 
to keep—not to sell, but on pecomnt of sickness must sell. 
These hounds are 14 to 15 inches 
Field Grade Hthees, 28-in. barrels, geable sights, ova. con- 
dition, for sal oe FLETCHER. Moundsville, 


BIRD DOGS 


Several trained shooting dogs, brood 
bitches, young untrained dogs and pup- 
pies of exceptional quality and breeding. 


DARRACOTT & COCKERHAM 
ABERDEEN, MISSISSIPPI 


oO. F. F IELDS 


Middleton Tenn. 


Offers for sale high class pointers and 
setters that will please any one want- 
ing a real shooting dog, all dogs 
Ee Cc. O. D. Five days trial. 


FOR ‘SALE 


es Vail 84932, Irish Setter dog. Whelped, Jan. 3, 
923. Sire Jim Vail-Dam Silver Belle. 

Mile Mulvey 93392, Irish Setter dog 4 years old. 

Both thoroughly broken shooting dogs. $150.00 each. 

Flora Gee, pointer bitch whelped, Dec. 4-24, Sire 

Frank's Comanche Beauty, Dam Susanne Law. 

Partly broken. Good retriever. Price $75.00. 


E. G. BEAR, Wheeler, III. 


Fo. or - Sale 


Three Springers, one male two years old this coming 
October. Broken on duck, rabbit and birds. 

One female 10 months old. Bred to the above dog. 
One female, two months old, by the Flint of Avendale 
out of a blue ribbon female. If interested will furnish 
detailed information. 























W. Ed. McCue, 
109 Center St., Akron, Ohio 











Second or | 


Five-year-old beagle bitch not | 
They were all selected | 





| that sends the kangaroo along at a great 


Field 


and wild flower-covered land. So young 
Candy thought he could manage to hunt 
the smaller kangaroos, with beag es in pack. 
Luckily the young sportsman’s sister, the 
Duchess of Newcastle, residing in England, 
had beagles to spare, and so eight or ten 
couples were shipped out to Western Aus- 
tralia. At first the hunting was not a success. 
The small wallaby would not stand up 
before hounds. Then someone suggested 


the scrub and clearings around Perth and 
Fremantle. So the brush was hunted, and, 
at last they run one down and killed him. 
After they had thus blooded themselves, 
everything was easy. 


ESTABLISHING A NEW SPORT 


As every Australian owns a well-bred 
horse or mare of some kind, a hunting 
establishment sprang up over night. Beagles 
} hunted the brush on the coast, and, up- 
| country, around the goldfields. The scene 
| on the Kalgoorlie race course, was of the 
| bushman-miner type; while around the 
capital on the Swan River, the kangaroo 
| hunt turned out in a great ‘deal of magni- 





the brush-tailed kangaroo, to be found in | 





| ficence, the huntsman and whips appearing 








COCKER SPANIELS FOR SPORT 
Larger and the more gaily-marked cocker 
spaniels will be found the most suitable 
for the purposes of the sportsman. A ser- 
viceable weight is 25 pounds, up to 28 

pounds, or even, a trifle more 


in their full livery, while a field of sixty, 
including the Governor and his two daugh- 
ters graced the meets with their presence. 
On the occasion of which we write, a brush 

was soon found in the scrub outside of 
Fremantle. They ran him for a good 
half hour and killed him. 


A KANGAROO IN ACTION 


HE sight of a kangaroo running before 
beagles i is one that is not easily forgotten. 
The ‘roo does not leap with those high 
bounds generally associated with what 
we see of the alleged actions of a marsupial 
in a drawn picture. Rather does the brush 
kangaroo glide, keeping close to the ground 
and the cleared path which he prefers to use 
in the cut or cleared brush. The animal’s 
action can be described as that of the 
swells of the waves that gently undulate as 
they come ashore on a flat, sandy beach, on 
a windless summer day. It is an easy, 
methodical, delightful movement and one 


pace. It was interesting to watch Mr. 
Candy’s little hounds pick up the scent of the 
kangaroo where he had touched the twigs 
with his sides as he passed. It was the 
noses of the beagles that made good; for 
the speed of the brush would outdo them. 


Six Pointers for Sale 
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Old Mother 
Hubbard Dog £ 
Food Company 


Biscuit Bakers Since 1873 
Dept.B, Gloucester, Mass. 


Experts differ in their views regarding a properly 





[OG D OY 


| balanced food for dogs, but all are agreed that 


*‘man’s best friend” should be fed only foods of 
Quality. 


If you wish the last word in Quality—send us a 


trial order_ for OLD MOTHER HUBBARD 
DOG FOOD. 


Five-pound Bag of Kibbled Food delivered for 


75 cents. 


Fifty and One Hundred pound lots $8.79 F.O.B. 


the Factory. 


Very ChoiceShooting Pointers 


FOR SALE 


A few very CHOICE young shooting 
dogs, and some excellent young puppies. 


All By Champion Doughboy 


Offer same at reasonable prices. 

eam but the world’s best blood for 
sale 

Every puppy guaranteed or money 
refunded. 


E. J. ROWE 


729 Brown-Marx Building 
BIRMINGHAM, ALA. 














Beautiful large well marked fast ones. Six months old, all 
black and white, well marked and ticked. Breeding Sire, 
Stylish Touchstone’s Stylish Don No. 102350. 
Stylish Touchstone No. 88414. Dam Queen of Lecove, 
— — She by Carolina Frank, No. 38637. Guaran- 
please any one. Shipped ¢. O. D. on approval. 
All Somusion. $25.00. 
Will trade. Large fast female black and white and 
ticked pointer pup six months old with all papers the 
best breeding to be had. For good standard gun. 


A. D. KING Mattoon, Ills. 





PINECROFT KENNELS. 


FOR TRAINING OF 


SETTERS, POINTERS AND ENGLISH 
SPRINGERS 
We specialize in Gentlemen's Shooting Dogs 
PUPPIES and TRAINED DOGS of proven breed- 
ing for sale. Quail shooting in season, 


J. G. CHANDLER, __ BARBER, N.C. 
LONG EARED ARKANSAS HOUNDS— 


Jno. G. Gardner, care of St. Ry. Co., Sharon, 
Penna., recently won part honors with coonhound, 
**Lead, *'T sold him at Mahoning County Coon 
Hound Field Trials, Youngstown, Ohio. My 
hounds have also won at Little Rock, Tulsa, 
Dallas, etc. Don’t buy a hound until you get 
my price list, terms, guarantee. Hundreds of 
pleased customers, 30 years’ dog business. 


W. B. CARAWAY Alma, Arkansas 
For Sale —20 Beagles 


If in need of a gun dog let us supply you. 
These are real rabbit dogs broke to gun. 
Will ship on trial. 
For prices write 
O. W. McCOPPIN, Hillsboro, Ohio 
YE OLDEN TYME extra long eared, 


bugle voiced, cold nosed, black and tan 
registered American Foxhound puppies. 
Unequalled for all game from bear to 
rabbits. Headquarters for the best. Pup- 
pies of ultra merit for sale. 

illustrated circular 10c. 


HERMOSA VISTA FARM 
Earl Gossett, Rt.1 St. Clairsville, Obie 


Rabbit Hounds and Beagles 
FOR SALE 


NuMBER 1 TRAINED RABBIT HOUNDS 
Well broke for the field and with agun., Will run 
a rabbit till shot or holed. Price $25.00. Also 
some good Beagle Hounds at $35.00. Order here 
and you are sure of a good dog. 


J. R. SUITER, Route 8, Hillsboro, Ohio 
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The English Springer 
Spaniel Field Trial Association 


THIRD FIELD TRIAL MEETING 
at Fisher’s Island, N. Y. 
October 27-28-29 
$1000 in prizes 
15 handsome silver cups 
Judges: C. F. Neilson, Shrewsbury, N. J. 
C. Alington, Esq., St. Neots, Hunts, 

England. 
Annual Specialty Bench Show under 
American Kennel Club rules. 


On the afternoon of Friday the 29th 
$10-$5-$3 in all classses 
4 handsome cups 

Judge: C. Alington, Esq., St. 
Hunts, England 

Entries for both events close Friday, 

October 15. 
Information and Premium List. 


Geo. F. Foley Dog Show Organization 
1309 Sansom Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Neots, 
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TETACHLORETHYLENE for WORMS 


Tetachlorethylene is endorsed by the U. S. 
Dept. of Agriculture as the safest known 
effective drug for the removal of hook- 
worms and roundworms of dogs. Prevents 
and cures Running-Barking Fits and Sore 
Mouth. Safe for unweaned pups in full 
dosage. 

Assorted, sizes 24 doses, $1.00 prepaid. 
CHLORIDE C.P.CO., Box 15, McNeill, Miss. 















STUD SPRINGER SPANIEL 


NAWOR FIREBRAND 


The Owner: E. J. MADILL, Ogdensburg, N. Y. 


A lovely son 
of e dual 
and imported 
Champion Flint 


Tiz. Firebrand 
hurst Rover 


under Mr. 
= at To- 





brand is black. 
| ran Ss - 
. lel = white-and to, 
Nawor Firebrand A.E.C. 515960 @ field trial 


performer of 
merit, 53 pounds weight, combining greck, greatness in 
the field, beautiful manners, and a real springer in 
every way. Fee $50, and return visit if bitch doesn’t 
prove in whelp. A most desirable dog to breed from. 
— bitches to Stuart Donaldson, Riverdale Kennels, 
Como, N. C., and forward them via Franklin, Va., 
which is Mr. Donaldson’s shipping point. 


of Avendale | 
and Bells Hill | Pri 


beat Ch. Bog- |W 


English Springer Spaniels 


CLARION SHEIK 


|We invite anyone interested 
Spaniels to visit and inspect our kennels 








in Springer 


and see our dogs. The kennels are easily 
reached by motor being located on the 
Lincoln Highway at Kingston, New Jersey, 
(near Princeton) about fifty miles from 
New York City. 

We now have a nice lot of puppies of various ages. 
some old enough for fall training, which are offered 
very reasonably with special prices for unrelated 
pairs. If any puppy we sell does not live to ma- 
turity we give another one in its place free of cost. 
AT STUD: HORSFORD HARBOUR LIGHT 
and CLARION SHEIK, two dogs of outstanding 
Springer Spaniel breeding. 

Mail all correspondence to 


CLARION KENNELS 
25 Broadway New York City 


We b uarantes every dog we sell to be 100% 
epresented or money refun 


SPORTING SPANIELS 
——_ and SPRINGERS 








Int. Ch. Horsford Harbour 


We have a very fine lot of puppies of these breeds that we 
must reduce before cold weather, and it will pay you to 
write us when you want a first class healthy, strong 
typical dog. Our reputation for square dealings and 





| elegant stock has established our Kennel as one of the | 


| best breeders of Spaniels in America. 
| Eee eso 00 ae $25.00 up. Some young stock six months 








CHAMPION SPRINGBOK OF WARE 
“The Ideal of the Breed" 


300 Springers for 
the Hunting Season 


HE announcement made in our last 

month's advertisement brought us a 
flood of orders, but we still have about 300 
beautiful Springers for sale at very special 
prices. Owing to business reasoms this 
kennel must be reduced to not more than 
50 Springers and in order to accomplish this, 
we are selling off many of the finest bred 
Springers alive. The Avandale Kennels are 
not giving up Springers, but on the contrary 
we will always breed, show, and train the 
best obtainable. 

Let us send you our new lists, describing 
about 250 dogs including 


6 Stud Dogs 100 Brood Bitches 
35 Trained Bitches and Dogs 
200 Puppies 


In the history of Sporting Spaniels, never 
has such a chance been yours! Remember 
that this is the same blood that won the 
majority of the Prizes at the Montana 
Springer Field Trials, held September 15-16. 
The sensation of tae meeting was a son of 
our Ch. Springbok of Ware, ably seconded by 
a daughter of our Ch. Laverstoke Powder- 
Horn. Get into the Springer game now! It 
is going to be greater than ever. Found 
your kennel on Avandale blood and you can- 
not go wrong. Let us help you to success. 
The shooting season is beginning. Buy a —, 
to-train puppy, or a partially trained one—or 
good trained , Ad and enjoy yourself afield! Write 
or wire us today sure! Send for new lists. 
ferred payments where necessary. No Duty on 
our Dogs. 


AVANDALE | KENNELS (Reg.) 
VRIER, Prop. 
452 Main Pa Winnipeg, Canada 
World’s Largest Breeders of High Class 
English Springer Spaniels 





id 

1s dogs at the a of your good matron. All reports from 

owners of ii Aad from our d are fall as ealee f for the sires. 
| litter of Blue Roan Coc ‘Cocker mported English 

bitch by Ch. Invador of Ware, p: 5 the best Cocker in the world. 

ice either sex $100.00, Only four for sale 
| » teen t Not 3 2" Motto , 
ex. Ox 
Or. and Mrs. A. C. Gifford Owners = 











Springer Puppies ‘'°™ 2 


breeding of 
the World’s best blood-lines from Cham- 


Western Springer Kennels 


pion Stock $35 up. Also six trained Regis- | 
tered bitches, 'one Champion, three bred $95 | 
up. The best Springers for the least money. | 


SPRINGER SPANIELS 


One litter, 5 mo. old liver-white and liver-roan 
pups, coming from such stock as Du.Ch.Horsford 
Hetman, Du.Ch.Flint of Avandale, Ch.Horsford 
Hazard and Ch.Mossend Dick. Priced right for 
quick sale. 


CLINTON KENNELS 





1151—59th Ave. E. Vancouver, B. C., C d 











A. K. C. 435359 








an cs Btn 
te Minot | 
At the Stud 
Rivington Roysterer 
Rivington Valentine — 
Workers and winners. 
Puppies always for sale. 
Best Field Trial blood known. 
JOHN STEWART 
5-9th St., S. E., Mimet,N.D. | 


English seen Sires: Spaniels 


Some Superior Venues Dogs and Bitches Suitable 
for Shooting and Show Purposes. 
Capital companions and perfect temperaments. 
Eligible for Registration. Championship 
Perfect condition. Sent on approval if desi 
ersonal inspection preferred. 


MARGARET DREW, asin N. Y. 
150 yards west of Albany Post Road; 2 miles north 
of Croton-on-Hudson and § south of Peekskill, N.Y. 
Phone: Croton 15 R Call and See Them 





igrees. 





For Sale: 
Springer Spaniels 
best of breeding, broken and unbroken. 
Also some fine English Setters, Llewel- 

lin and Blue Belton strains. 


DR. G. H. BORDNER 
York, 





Pa. 





L. F. Carpenter, Mgr. PLATTSBURGH, N. Y. 











English Springer Spaniels 


I have for sale some of the best blood line dogs in 
America. I have one utiful bitch one year old, 
liver and white, from Imp. Ch. Springbok of Ware and 
Friske of Av: andale. And I have some fine dogs and 
bitches six months old and also two litters one month 
old. Prices reasonable. 

At Stud: Sam of Avandale. Write for prices. 


GEO. D. BENTLEY, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 
Cor. Pt. Wash,.& Hampton Rds., R. 6, Sta.C Box332 











‘SPRINGERS FOR SALE 


| Black and white, liver and white, both sexes. Sire 
| by Banchory Mate ex Imp. Ch. Wish of Fordyce. 
| Mother traces to Imp. Donual Springbok of Ware, 
Laverstoke Powder Horn. 
Sire and dam winners Ohio State Fair 1925. 
Healthy rugged puppies. Papers furnished. Priced 
reasonably. 
| Full particulars on application to 
fbourrow : & Runyan 
| London, Ohio 





i] 





Horsford World-Famous Springers 


Have supplied practically all the 
big winners at American Field 
Fj Trials and Bench Shows, 1924, 1925 
| and 1926. Falconry: Game Hawks 
4 occasionally for sale. All dogs 
guaran perfect workers and 
priced delivered im New York. Also 
4 trained pointera, setters and re- 
trievers. 
WM. HUMPHREY 
Wallop Hall 
» © agiand 





| WESTCOAST SPRINGER KENNELS, (Reg. ) 


| offer 50 choice puppies, sired by our Imp. 
Ballywalter Rory, Imp. Carnfield Boy and 
| Westcoast Gunner. $50 to $75. Unre- 
lated pairs at $100. All colors. All blood 
lines. Studs at service. 

OSWEGO, OREGON 











Apprass: “SABITO”’ NEW YORK, Codes; Wserxa» Union, Lizszns 


“TOBIAS & COMPANY 


ADWAY NEW YORK 
- eeecusToM pg aed nay pa 





Without any yn to oe oy ins and other 
Livestock we arrange purchases, transportation, clear 
at and forward all to owners. Eighty 


A. ones | vd York are cleared by us. 
Hie our _ % 
PATENT LTD. LONDON — LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND 























With Your Dog 


OUR dog can’t thrive unless 

he gets a full, well rounded 
diet. Table scraps are fine feed. 
He likes them and they’re good 
for him. But he needs some- 
thing more. Peerless Dog Food 
supplies that something more— 
certain vital food elements he 
craves. Makes his eyes brighter, 
his coat glossier, and keeps him 
more alert. 25 lb. sack only 
$1.75; 100 lb. sack $5.00; f.o.b. 
Battle Creek. 
Shipped direct Peerless 
on receipt of DOG 
price. FOOD 


Peerless Dog Food Co. 


811-D Liberty St., Battle Creek, Mich 


: “‘Where Pure Foods are Made” 











) English Setter Puppies For Sale 





or Cole s Btue w vince Il 


English Setter puppies carrying bleed of Ch Cole's Blue Prince 
Il and out of various Champion brood bitches are for sale. These 
puppies will make ao Bird Dogs of beautiful type and confor- 
mation. Priced at $50.00 and up. 


C. DeLaney Martin, 1609 Madison Rd., Cincinnati, O. 














No. 1. —Irish Setter Brood Bitch of Large litters best 
breeding thoroughly trained by Er. M. Shelly. Solid 
; years old, 00.00 
Ree 2. —Highly bred trained Irish setter Stud Dog, age 3. 
Classy wide goer, snappy retriever from land or water, 
first class shooting dog. 0. 
‘ No. 3.—White Liver Ticked pointer bitch out Carolina 
Frank bitch sired by Ch. Manreco. ot man or gun shy, 
fast wide snappy hunter, just little more work make 
first class shooting bitch. $50. Age 2 years. 
No fhite Liver pointer bitch, little undersized. 
} Sired by Carolina Frank. Out Don Proctor bitch 
’ breeding. Trained good shooting bitch— age 3. 0. 
o. 5.—Two bitches, 1 dog puppy, sire and dam, No. 1 
and 2. Solid red beauties. all papers. Dog. $25.00 
Bitches, $20. Age 6 mo. Closing out my smal kennel. 
All first class sold for no faults worth a. i price. 
Reference First National Bank, Paradice 
J. H. WALLACE, ARADISE. ” TEXAS 
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DISTEMPER 
COMPOUND 


Has Your DogDistemper’ 


He Geserves the best remedy known. For 32 years 
Spohn's has been the standard treatment for Dis- 
temper. Give as a preventive before too late. Cannot 
possibly harm the youngest puppies. 60 cents and $1.20 
per bottle at drug stores or direct. Write for our free 
booklet on Distemper and its treatment. 


Spohn Medical Company, Dept. FS Goshen, Ind. 








Field and Stream—November, 1926 


AMONG THE GUN DOGS 
By John B. Thompson (Ozark Ripley) 
ACTUAL FIELD TRAINING 


” our last article, we placed, almost, 
undue stress on\the matter of according 
a dog liberties afield while a youngster, 
under the idea that “all work and no 
play makes Jack a dull boy.”” Now comes 
the period when the inhibitive influence 
of the master must be made felt in the field 
just as it was in the yard or elsewhere when 
the instinct prevailing for hunting game 
surpasses all others. Giving a dog liberties 
has had no evil influence. He develops 
bird sense and bird-finding ability during 
these pleasurable moments, even though 
for the time being, he forgets that the 
master’s wishes are to be obeyed. 


OW, the instant we begin actual field 
training, we change for a moment to 

the psychological. real trainer of a 
bird dog—one we may call a master trainer 
is one who knows how to take advantage 


dog to find = where to range, and, in 
fact, lose all opportunities to display his 
game-finding personality and, later on, his 
ability to seek and handle game alone will 
be sacrificed. Also, rest assured, if the old 
dog is possessed of any faults—and most of 
them are—the pupil will pick them up ina 
jiffy and perhaps later on they will be 
exceedingly difficult to eradicate. 


[TF you, the handler, will range properly and, 

especially from youngster days, select the proper 
training ground, you will have no trouble in mak- 
ing your pupil adapt himself to it. The worst 
fault about the amateur is this: In order that 
he may see his dog clearly all the time and have 
the facility appreciated most for his personal 
freedom of movement, he selects training terri- 
tory which is open, when really he ought to choose 
the reverse. The dog is destined to perform on 
game there and will automatically subdue, on 
account of the character of the going, his tend- 
ency to over-range. This paragraph also applies 
to the older dog you have bought which has been 
used in typical open quail country and whose range 





“WE ARE SEVEN” 
A lovely litter of Irish Setter Puppies bred by E. M. Beroltzheimer, 
Tarrytown, New York 


of psychology and when_ psychological 
moments for the most lasting impressions 
occur. Review in the field all the work you 
have heretofore done in the yard with the 
lead and the force collar, but giving no more 


| time to it than you did in the yard. Right 


away you will observe how well these lessons 
are recalled, and especially the value of 
giving the dog, for some periods, liberties 


| afield before you resume any intensive 


training. It is apparent at once because 
the dog is not so easily distracted by the 
presence of other dogs or by grasshoppers, 
sparrows, meadowlarks, or other things 
which his nature overwhelmingly compells 
him to chase. His mind is centered on two 
things; hunting, and hunting according to 
the wishes of the master. By this time, 
too, the young dog knows that a tendency 
to bolting is bad deportment, and that your 
objective is not bringing about all his 
natural range, but range iimited to your 
desires. 


HILE here, it may be well to speak 
on the subject of the advisability of 
training a youngster in company with an 
old, experienced shooting dog. Personally, 
the companionship of an old dog, I believe, 














96 


retards in many instances the development 
_ of the younger dog, especially if the latter 
| possesses strong simian-like qualities to the 
| point of exceeding imitativeness. If he 
| does, he will depend eventually on the old 


you wish to cut. If either is possessed of real 
hunting, bird-finding instinct, and you begin your 
efforts toward inhibitiveness, cutting their range 
in the open, you must eternally combat instinct 
and desire to reach out wide in order to get to the 
likely places near cover as much as possible. If 
you cut a dog’s range too quickly in the open, rest 
assured that, if he is a real bird dog, it is through 
real compulsion and ultimately he shows he has 
been hacked in every movement to covert going. 


ONE of the greatest all-round covert shooting 
dogs for grouse, woodcock, pheasants and quail 
I have ever seen was an undersized setter which was 
once possessed of great speed and range and re- 
markable bird-finding qualities on quails. A man 
bought him in the South and brought him North. 
In a short time,.he despaired of ever cutting his 
range. As soon as possible, he disposed of him 
to a grouse hunter at half the price he paid for 
him. The grouse hunter knew bird dogs and bird 
dog psychology. Immediately he made a 
devoted companion of the dog. Every day he 
took him out long before the open season for ex- 
ercise in densely timbered, or brush- and _ briar- 
covered country. The dog was led to believe that 
this was the only kind of country which was there- 
after to exist for him. He rounded into covert 
range very soon, in spite of the fact that his erst- 
while owner left him in the hands of a trainerin 
Pennsylvania who had futilely tried to cut his wide- 
going by the use of heavy chains attached to his 
collar and, later on, long sacks dragging from 
the same thing which tripped him or threw him 
every time he started to run and yet failed to be of 
any avail. Perhaps that trainer could have done 
better had he made use of his training equip- 
ment when the dog's wire edge had been worked 
off and more sensible country had been taken 
advantage of for the work on hand. 


RESUME your lessons inthe hunting grounds, or 
,similar ones, just as you did in the yard—those 
to “Stop, " “Steady,”’ and “Come in.” They are 
most important, although they are not to force 
those of “Drop’’ and “Heel” into secondary im- 
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portance. It is remarkable to observe in late years 
how few teach their dogs to heel and drop at 
command. Those who use their dogs entirely as 
retrievers feature it more than with the usual run of 
pointers and setters. To teach a dog to drop with 
a force collar is a simple matter. Hold the dog 
on leash, then lightly take up the loose skin of the 
hind quarters and press downward, uttering the 
word: “Drop.” After a while you can use the 
signal and uplifted hand to teach the pupil the 
act. In doing this, do not permit the pupil to get 
up until you want him. Later on, you will find 
this useful if you care to have your dog drop to 
wing and shot, as so many like their springers and 
retrievers to do, although, for very good reasons, 
the custom with pointers and setters has become 
obsolete. Before steadying a dog to wing, point 
and shot, it is very necessary to observe his actions 
carefully. Just how a trainer acts at this period 
shows its effect onadog. If the work is done badly, 
no matter how much later on you may try to cure 
it, you will more than likely develop an arrant 
foot scenter, instead of a body scenter, as should 
have been done in the first place. 


has been asked whether a 
young dog which has learned to find game 
and has a smooth, independent way of 
going, if worked with an older dog. it will de- 
pend on him. Usually, there is no danger what- 
ever. Each will hunt independently of the other, 
but back each other when they make a point, 
either naturally, or when training methods have 
been exerted to that effect. Perhaps, I have 
often advised that a going dog should be gaited 
according to the actual speed of going of the master 
and range just about at the limit he establishes. 
If a hunter rushes along through the coverts or high 
weeds, when he can the dog will develop a mood for 
such rushes. In fact, any tendency to excite a 
youngster into going more slowly or more quickly 
than usual will have an immediate response. 
But he will inevitably slow down and range just 
lixe the hunter. People marvel at the ability of 
some real covert shooting dogs to hold their 
heads high like a wide-goer and always hunt for 
body scent, taking advantage of the wind for 
whatever its variations, although they have the 
fast walking or slow pacing gait of the usual gun 
dog. It is developed, as we once advised in a 
previous article, by always taking the young dog 
into the field against wind and never in any other 
manner, until he learns what this vital thing in 
bird finding means to him. But, whatever he 
learns in a month, can be lost in a day throughthe 
handler’s showing a dog where he has seen a game 
bird, or trying to have him ferret out its position 
by foot s¢ent and cautioning him before his snapping 
into a natural point or immediately trying to get 
him, by command, to hold steady to point. Where 
man errs and creates lots of abominable false 
pointers out of good material is through cautioning 
and stopping dogs to have them point on foot 
scent where he thinks a bird is or ought to be. 
And the fact is that a human has no bird-scenting 
powers whatever and all the time is only guessing 
about it! 


OFTE N the question 


alone 


HERE is another side to this which few novices 

regard. If a bird or birds has a tendency to lie 
to point, many times they continue to run instead, 
as soon-as they hear the sound of a human voice. 
This thing of continually cautioning and yelling: 
“Steady! Steady there, boy!'’ through appre- 
hension of the dog’s flushing is what causes many 
poor dogs annually and poor handlers of bird 
dogs. While the dog is learning, let him flush. 
It won't hurt him in the least for a time, and, if 
you are bound to issue the command “Steady,” 
only do so after the flush in case the dog shows an 
inclination to chase through excitement. 


"THE critical moment of a dog's career is when 

the pointing instinct arrives. After he has 
learned to find game properly, only the dog itself 
can solve how to hold it staunchly and most ef- 
fectively. The more you bother him, the less will 
be his progress. Many dogs point naturally at an 
early age to body scent, but some excellent dogs 
do not show the instinct for a while. It does not 
signify that one animal is better than another; only 
that the pointing instinct has arrived in the one at 
an earlier period of its career, and pointirg must be 
measured by the quality of the act rather than the 
mere announcement of its appearance. 


WHEN you see your dog pointing for the first 

time, observe carefully whether it is to body 
or foot scent. If you see it is foot scent, the animal 
will stop, then walk forward, then stop again, 
probably doing this several times before becoming 
rigid on point. Under such circumstances, make 
no attempt to control the dog nor steady it to point. 

you see a youngster come in to game with head 
high, and point instantly without depending at all 
on preliminary trailing, you can bereassured that 
the dog is pointing to body scent and it is time 
for you to steady him to wing and shot, and no 
delay need be made. 


SIMPLIFIED FORCE RETRIEVING 


INCE the early days of force retriev- 

ing it has been a great pleasure for 
the writer to have been able to read most 
works on the subject, put them in prac- 
tice, and watch different professional 
trainers put their pupils through the paces. 
I do not know of a single work on the 








subject which has not wonderful value 
for the man who wants to handle his own 
dogs. The difference between force re- 
trieving and taking advantage of the natural 
aptitude of a dog rests in one being directed 
always by the commands of the master, 
and the other, in plain words, according 
to the wishes and inclinations of the 
animal. 

The value of a perfect retriever is irre- | 
futable. But the value becomes mediocre 
when the dog has a will of its own, and 
is liable to flunk whenever his own incli- 
nations direct. Many, im fact thousands 
of natural retrievers, never flunk, but 
there are just as many thousands that do, 
or else perform their task very indiffer- 
ently. It is for work on such a class, old 
dogs that have never been taught before, 
and youngsters, that these lines are writ- 
ten; also that handlers of dogs will be 
able to instruct pupils so that all their 
work will be at command and the annoy- 
ing habit of breaking shot will not be so 
glaringly present, which always can be 








DELICATE WITH HIS QUAIL | 


The Pointer dog Brownie’s Dan, a Field | 

Trial and Bench Show Winner in N. Y., | 

Pa., and Mass. Owner: Alfred A. Browne, 
Brookline, Pa. 


avoided if the dog, from early days, is | 
kept well in hand, not being permitted to | 
fetch the dead game until his master sends 
him to do it. 








Superior Setter Puppies 
Puppies by imported Sire “‘BRATTON LAN- 
DRAIL.”” Grandson of Percell Llewellin’s | 
Nick Windem. English and American Regis- | 
tration. DAM RYMANS’ GROUSE PEGGY | 
REG. Broken dogs—I broke both parents. 
Winter rates for boarding and yard training. 


E. N. ATHERTON, Dog Trainer 
Long Island, - - - Portland, Maine 


Thoroughly Broken Beagle Hounds 


Guaranteed good hunters and 
not gun-shy. Also young dogs 
ready to start, and puppies. 


WILLIAM F. KEEHN 
WEST CHESTER PENNSYLVANIA 





| HOUNDS AND HUNTING 
| Desk, F. S. 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


| HENRY FORT, Fort Smith, Arkansas 











Setters and Pointers 


No. 40—Llewellin Setter Dog. Two and 
one half years, Sire Count Moring, Dam 
Indiana Momoney’s Sue. A_ beauty, 


crackerjack. Grouse and quail dog. Nice 
retriever, $300. 

No. 41—Brace Llewellin setter dogs. Three 
years, excellent quail dogs, nice retrievers, 
good lookers, in hard hunting condition, 
$200 each. 

No. 42—Brace Pointer dogs. Three years, 
crackerjack shooting dogs, nice retrievers, 
good lookers, real ones, $200 each. 

No. 43—Brace Pointer bitches. Three years, 
excellent shooting bitches, nice retrievers, 
good brood bitches, registered, and none 
better bred, $110 each. 

No. 44—Llewellin setter bitch, a cracker- 
jack shooting bitch, a nice retriever. A 
dog any man will be proud of, Sired by the 
great Count Moring, Dam Indiana Mo- 
money’s Sue, $250. 

No. 45—Ten handsome, puppies, both sex, 
pointer and setter, now with professional 
handler, they range from 10 months to 18 
months, are dandies, $50 to $100 each. 
All eligible to registration. 

I have 40 besides the above, broken, 
partly broken, also puppies, youngsters, and 
several bred bitches, both pointers and 
setters. If the above does not appeal, write 
me your exact wants, any dog will be 
shipped C.O. D. Five days’ trial and I'll 
prepay the return charges, if not satis- 
factory. 


HERMAN SOMMERVILLE 


Hattiesburg, Miss. 


FOR SALE 


One of the brag coonhounds of West Kentucky, 
4 years old, good as lives, wide fast hunter and a 
real tree barker, record of 5 coons by midnight. 
Extra striker, water worker and stayer at tree. 
Guaranteed rabbit, fox and stock proof. A real 
bargain at $55.00 on 20 days. 
JEAN VAUGHN 
Mayfield, Ky. 











D-76 
If You Are Not Reading 
Hounds and Hunting 


you are behind the times 
in beagle matters, Hunting 
stories, training, breeding, 
health and disease articles. 
The shows and trials reviewed. 


Copy 20c. The year $1.50 









Decatur, Ill. 





BERRY, KY., Dept. P. 
offer for sale: Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opos- 
sum Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds. _Shipped for trial. Catalogue 
ten cents, Stanley Blake, Manager, also keeper 
of Blue Grass Stud Book, 


Arkansas Best Hounds and Birddogs 


A. 1. coon hounds $75.00 and $100.00. High class 
Coon, Skunk, Oppossum hounds $40.00 and $50.00. 
Three Quarter Mixed Breed hounds, good tree dogs 
$25.00 and $35.00; Old Cooners good for a season or two 
$20.00. High class Fox heunds $50.00 and $75.00. 
Partly trained tree and running hounds $20.00. Coon 
hound pups $10.00; Champion Rabbit hounds $20.00. 
High class Bird dogs—no papers. Good on Singles, 
Covies, Retrieves, $75.00 and $100.00. Ten days 
trial. References in your State. 














HOUNDS 


HUNDRED HUNTING HOUNDS 


Cheap. C.O.D. Trial. Hunters’ Supply 
Catalog Free. Write Quick. 


Kennel Supply, B3, HERRICK, ILL. 
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It will give you complete information about a series of motion pictures which you and every one of your 
friends would enjoy immensely—probably more than any pictures you have ever seen—and which, if you 
are a member of a club of any kind, you can see whenever you wish simply by showing the circular to the 


entertainment committee and asking them to get busy They are the 


Field ¢ 





50,000 feet showing the taking of every 
| hunters and anglers who have ever lived. 
up, 


Clubs of every kind have found this to be so. 
a release at a time 
devised 


entertainment is negligible 


two releases, for a regular show in a hired hall. 


45 West 45th Street 


Stream 


MOTION PICTURES | 
— OF — 
Hunting and Fishing 


and are the finest motion pictures of their kind that have ever been made on this continent. There are over 
ind of American game and game fish, by some of the most expert 
Every foot is genuine and the pictures are all made 
with every detail as distinct to you as if you were actually present. 


The finest entertainment that can be provided for Club Banquets, Smokers, etc. 


Scores of them have gone through the entire 50,000 feet, 
And hunting and fishing clubs have found them the greatest membership getters ever 
The pictures are divided into releases of 5,000 feet, or enough for 1 hour and 15 minutes’ enter- 
tainment, and can be had on terms that amount to a free loan of the film 
The films are at your service on terms amounting toa free loan, so your 
only expense will be the hire of projection machine and operator for one evening. 
PUT MONEY IN YOUR TREASURY: many clubs have done it; it’s easy. 
Charge $1 admission and clear several hundred dollars. 


Send for the circular illustrated giving complete information of films, terms, etc. 


“close | 





The cost of providing this great 


Use these films, one or 


New York, N. Y. 




















Your pointers or setters to train, 
WANTE I have the game and I am well 

experienced in the business. [I 
also have some nice bird dogs for sale that do fine 
field work and if you want rabbit hounds I’ve got 
the goods—the kind that runs a rabbit until he’s 
killed. These dogs were raised here in the country 
and can stand the work. I will send to you on 
trial and you can judge for yourself. 


O. K. KENNELS, MARYDEL, MD. 


OUR FIELD DOG CONTROL 


will make obedient any dog; will stop shot and 
wing breaking; will enable any amateur to break 
and thoroughly train any puppy. Complete with 
booklet, “‘“Making a Meat Dog,” postpaid, $2.00. 
If you don’t believe it, send for our testimonials, 


MAPLE ROAD KENNELS 


New Preston, Conn. 








IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


Largest, finest kennel in America. Twelve imported 
prize winners in my string. Located right in the heart 
of the great California rice district. Workers that is 
what I breed 

I have puppies of all ages and some young dogs from 
eight months to a year, that are ready to start. Also 
some splendid brood bitches from American and Im- 
ported strains. I am pricing all so as to move them this 
season. Fourteen years in business. 


Percy K. Swan Chico, California 
98 


NEW! The Bird-dog Training Collar NEW! 

“TRAINO” =A Word to the Wise 

Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shooting 
8 


dog expert, writes: 
Since using this last season I would not be 
them the 


without them for any amount as I 
most humane training collar ble to make. I 

them than any other 
Grabr W. SMITH. 


q possi 
better results with less work with 
collar I ever used. (Signed) 
The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training Collar ever known, 
Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, ete. A 
leader and check collar in one. Br Matt PostparD, $2.50, 
lw 9 mended by ‘k Ripley and other Spor 





Hudson, New York 








SPRINGER TRIALS IN MONTANA 


HE first F. T. Meeting of the Northwestern 

Springer Spaniel Association was held near 
Big Timber, Montana, on September 15 and 16. 
Excellent headquarters were established at Hunter's 
Hot Springs hotel, where a bench show took place 
on September 17. There was plenty of game made 
up of prairie chicken and some fur, the pintail grouse 
shooting having opened on the first day, and wild 
fowl coming in on the second. 

Excellent spaniel work was seen but the shooting 
was sadly at fault, the fusilades from the guns, at 
times, doing much to demoralize the dogs. There 
was not much rough orbrush covert, the birds, etc., 
being found in the wheat and barley stubbles or in 
the large fields of standing alfalfa there seen in all 
its luxuriousness. 

i J. MARVIN of Livingston, Montana, made 

e an excellent president asdid D. R. Dedman of 
Forsyth, as secretary, and Dr. C. C. Vaughn of 
Manhattan, Montana, as treasurer. The com- 
mittee was made up of Drs. H. S. Degnan and A. J. 
Schrumpt; James Shephard, Leo Armstrong, Chas. 
Garner, Jr., Jas. P. Waters, C. C. Vaughn ana 
Floyd C. Ruddy. There was much enthusiasm, all 
of the party dining together at the famous spa 
resort, the fine array of silver trophies being set out 
on the long and festive board. Among those 
present were Mr. and Mrs. Floyd Ruddy, Miss 
Lucille Porter and Mrs. M. Porter, Stout, West 
Virginiags Mr. and Mrs. Vaughn, Mr. and Mrs. 
Shephard, Dr. Schrumpt and son, Leo Armstrong, 
R. F. Taylor, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Linney, Donald 
McCausland, Frank Hassingtrot, the officers of the 
association and several sportsmen from the neigh- 
boring towns of that part of the beautiful and 
prosperous valley of the Yellowstone River. 


INTELLIGENCE, GRIT AND SERVICE 
The Springer dog Avandale Shot, described 
as a faultless duck dog in the Saskatchewan 
lakes and marshes 


Altogether a most enjoyable event was furnished. 
The paramount performances given by the white 
and liver marked dog Avandale Gallatin Chief 
owned by Messrs. Waters and Vaughn, and trained 
by Mr. Chandler at Barber, North Carolina. 
C= is a dog weighing about 42 pounds. Heis 
very fast both as a worker and retriever. He, per- 
haps is at his best when sent out to find a lost 
or running bird. Handled by Mr. Taylor, this dog 
will have the advantage of his breaker’s superin- 
tendence at the Brewster and Fisher's Island trials, 
where, no doubt, Chief will be steadied down a little 
and to his advantage. Freeman Floyd of FIELD AND 


| STREAM, New York, and John Stewart of Minot, 


N. D., were the judges. Avandale Gallatin Chief 
was purchased as a puppy from the Avandale 
kennels, and is a son of Ch. Springbok of Ware and 
Chastleton Belinda, the New York show winner of 
three years ago, and a daughter of the F. T. Ch. 
Shorefield Karl and Stardius Belle, by Horsford 
Hamar. Messrs. Waters and Vaughn also won the 
Puppy Stake with Belty of Shangandale and the 
Novice Stake with Ada of Avandale, two home- 
broken bitches of a high class order—Ada parf- 
ticularly so, she being all a springer in her work 
with her nose near the ground, and ever demon- 
ing that almost indescribable movement, dash, 
persistence and untiring energy that proclaims the 
upland game hunter's best friend and assistant. 
The “Yellowstone” spaniels owned by Mr. 
Marvin of Livingston worked well. His Yellow- 
stone King was awarded the first prize as the best 
looking dog. King was bred by Mr. Dedman 
from a young bitch of the Ch. Montana of Ware and 
Ch. Horsford Hazard strains. King is a sound, 
good-looking dog, liver and white in color, and fit 
for strong competion among the 43-45 pounders, the 
show condition. There was some capital retrieving, 
and only one pricked grouse was lost, the bird 
falling at a great distance away over a rolling high- 
land and into a heavy: foliaged gully where it 
would have been great loss of time, to go over in its 
quest of it; especially so, as darkness was coming on. 
Some blue winged teal were shot on the second 
day. This remarkable sight was observed in the 
air at the same time. A covey of Hungarian 
partridges (protected); a flushed sage hen; some 
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prairie chicken going away; a jack-rabbit bounding 
out of the alfalfa, and an oF me air mail carrier 
bound West. 


BUNDANCE of upland game and duck was 

reported everywhere along the Yellowstone 
trail of 200 miles from Forsyth to Hunter's Hot 
Springs which are open and patronized by rheu- 
matic, other invalids and sportsmen right through 
the winter. The trout season was still in full 
swing during the visit of this correspondent and 
the Gallatin, Boulder and other streams as generous 
as ever with their rainbow and other trouts. Elk 
hunting will be on in November; indeed, on every 
hand there is plenty of sport to be had in these parts 
of Montana, literally a land flowing with milk and 
honey; horn and hoof; fin, feather, and fur. To 
all of these attractions there has developed during 
the last three or four years, an ever-increasing 
interest in Springer spaniels. These dogs have 
been found suitable for the upland and river 
shooting that is available practically everywhere in 
Central Montana. On the second, third and 
fourth days of the duck hunting season, the present 
writer heard little else than descriptions of the 
retrieving feats of springers in the fast-flowing 
Yellowstone, one professional fisherman-hunter 
being loud in praise of the way his young dog 
“struck the water’’ subsequently to bring back a 
winged mallard from the big river not far westward 
of Forsyth which agreeable town will soon become 
as noted for its springers as it is for its agates. 

Following are the summaries: 

PUPPY STAKES 1 and 2 Belty and Duke of 
Shangandale; Waters and Vaughn. 3 Yellow- 
stone King, F. J. Marvin. 4, Adaline of Kyle, 
Jas. Shephard. 

OPEN STAKE, 1 and 2, Avandale Gallatin Chief, 
and Ada of Avandale, Waters and Vaughn. 
3, Yellowstone Lady, F. J. Marvin. 4, Montana 
Ware of Avandale, D. R. Dedman. 

NOVICE STAKE, 1, Ada of Avandale. 2 and 3, 
rs ga Lady and Yellowstone King, F. J. 

rvin. 4, North Band Joan, D. R. Dedman. 

SPECIAL MEMBERSHIP STAKE, 1, Belty of 
Shangandale. 2, Adaline of Kyle. 3, Montana 
King, F. C. Ruddy. 

BRACE STAKE, 1, Montana Ware of Avandale 
and Sundried of Ware, D. R. Dedman. 2, 
Yellowstone King and Lady, F. J. Marvin. 

MEMBERSHIP ALL AGE STAKE, 1 and 2, 
Avandale® Gallatin Chief and Ada of Avandale. 
3, Sundried of Ware. 4, Montana of Ware. 

BENCH SHOW. Best dog or bitch running at 
the F. T., Yellowstone King, Mr. Marvin. Best 
of the opposite sex, North Band Glory, Leo 
Armstrong. Best dog puppy, Montana King, 
F. C. Ruddy.. Best bitch puppy, North Band 
Glory. Valuable Silver Cups and Cash were 
awarded as the prizes. 


COMING SPRINGER TRIALS 





HE schedule of the first F. T. meeting of the | 


English Springer Spaniel Club of America, dis- 
closes a very generous program of stakes, large 
prize money and several costly cups and other 
trophies as prizes. The trials will be run over the 
Erastus T. Teffts estate and other properties near 
Brewster, Putnam County, N. Y., on October 21, 
22 and 23. There will be a bench show with a full 
classification and Frank J. Addyman as judge. No 
fewer than ten stakes will be provided, the ma- 
jority of these being open for all varieties of sporting 
spaniels, which, of course, include Clumber, Sussex, 
Field and Cocker spaniels. The draw will take 
2 at the headquarters of the club at Brewster, 

. Y., on October 20 at 8:30 P.M. All communica- 
pt. should be addressed to the secretary, David P. 
Earle, 165 Broadway, New York. William 
Humphrey, George E. Turrell and Freeman Floyd 
will act as judges. These trials are run_ under 
the Club's own rules and regulations. Ray Holland 
and Arthur Sutton will be the guns. 


FISHER’S ISLAND, N. Y., TRIALS 
HE third annual field trials to be held on 
Fisher's Island, N, Y., on October 27, 28, and 29, 
under the auspices of the E nglish Springer Spaniel 
Field Trial Association, promise to be the most suc- 
cessful of these well-known and popular meetings. 
There is an abundance of game on the property 
placed at the disposal of the Association by the 
Fisher’s Island Club, an aggregation of prominent 
sportsmen and game preservers. Fisher's Island may 
be reached twice daily by ferry from New London, 
Conn. The trials will be open for the visiting public 
which will be requested to keep well behind the dogs, 
handlers, guns, and judges. There are excellent van- 
tage points for a ‘“‘gallery."”" The draw will take place 
on the evening of October 26, at the Hotel which 
will be re-opened for this highly attractive and 
sporting meeting. An exhibition of falconry will 
be given by William Humphrey, the well-known 
originator of the Horsford strain of English springer 
spaniels, the trained birds being peregrines and 
goshawks specially brought over from Europe. 
This will be the first public hawking in the New 
World. Valuable trophies and large sums of 
money will be offered as prizes for working springer 
spaniels and as show dogs com peting in the stakes. 
The arrangements made for the Fisher’s Island 
events are unusually advanced in the management. 
Further particulars may be obtained from William 
J. Hutchinson, the secretary. 115 Broadway, N.Y. 
The game this year will include Hungarian 
partridges, and over $1,000 is offered in cash and 
tropies - prizes. Walton Ferguson is president 
and C, F, Neilson, of Shrewsbury, N. J. and Charles 
Ailecken of Little Barford, St. Neoto. England will 
judge the trials, the latter also adjudicating at the 
specialty show. Mr. Allington has been for many 
years a member of the committee of the English 
Kennel Club and is one of the outstanding amateur 
figures associated with spaniels and retri evers. 
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These Three for a Whole 
Year for Only $5! 


The three best outdoor publications, 
FIELD & STREAM, Outdoor Life and 
Outdoor Recreation, will be sent for one 
year for only $5, all three to one address 
or each to separate address, as desired. 


Twelve issues of each magazine—36 copies in 
all, worth at newsstand prices $8.40—for only $5, 
a reduction of $2.00 from their cost if subscribed for 
separately. 


Over 3,000 pages of valuable and enjoyable mate- 
rial covering every phase of hunting, fishing and 
camping, worth to you in dollars and cents a great 
many times this bargain price. 

A most pleasing gift for one, two or three friends 
—divide the trio as you like. 


If already a subscriber for one or more of these 
magazines your subscription will be extended for a 
full twelve months from its present expiration date. 


USE THIS COUPON, PLEASE! 


(This order may not be placed through any agent.) 





FIELD & STREAM, 45 West 45th Street, New York, N. Y. 


For the enclosed *$5 (24) my subscription for one year and send “Outdoor 


. ” “ 4 ” » me 
Recreation” and “Outdoor Life” for one year to f= a named on attached sheet.) 


*Add $1.50 for Can- 
adian and $3 _ for 
foreign subscriptions, 
extra postage. 

F.& S. Nov. °26 


(This order must be sent direct to FIELD & STREAM) 
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eal Business 
for you 


Silver Fox Raising is an 


enormously profitable busi- 
ness—and just the business 
for you. In the woods, on the 
farm or at home these beauti- 
ful furbearers work to make 
you money. 


Today Silver Fox farming 
is a sound business enterprise 
with a world wide demand for 
its product. 


Warren Rayner Silvers have 
been selectively bred toward a 
definite ideal over a period of ten 
years. The average score,of all 
Warren Rayner Silver Foxes is 94 
points—a mark hard to equal. 
The average litter on our three 
ranches is just over four pups. 
With breeding stock such as this 
you will make real money. 
Don’t limit your success with 
poor stock. Quality pays. Buy 
Warren Rayner scored Silvers. 


Let Us Tell You More 


WarrenRayner 


| Silver Fox Company 
187 Warren Rayner Bldg 
| Warren, Pennsylvania. 
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THE ORIGIN AND DEVELOPMENT OF THE 
FUR INDUSTRY 
By Dr. Leo Frank 


(Continued from our October Issue) 


A NEW ERA—FUR FARMING 


A NEW era in the fur industry was ushered in 
with the introduction of fur farming which is 
proving a commerical success beyond the most 
sanguine expectations, and which has its romantic 
side also. It originated many years ago in the 
Khanate of Bokhara, West Turkestan, Central 
Asia, the home of the Karakule sheep which were 
bred for their fur known as Persian Lamb, As- 
trakhan, Baby Lamb, Broad Tail and Gray Krim- 
mer. From these centres it has spread to various 
parts of the world. It is to the rearing in cap- 
tivity of wild animals however that the term ‘‘fur 
farming” is usually applied. This novel, profitable 
and fascinating industry evolved out of the early 
efforts of Canadian trappers to hold over animals, 
mainly foxes, captured out of season until they 
became furred out and marketable. Until within 
very recent years the silver fox was classed as a 
caprice of nature and was, withal, an extremely 
elusive animal, appearing only occasionally among 
its wild red brothers, as a black sheep sometimes 
mysteriously comes in a flock of white ones. From 
time immemorial it has been the trapper's fondest 
dream to get a “nigger reynard,"’ knowing that its 
pelt, if taken in prime condition, would likely 
bring to him more than all the result of his catch 
put together. But few were lucky ones, even in 
those early days before ruthless civilization had 
driven and skaughtered so many of God's wild 
creatures almost to the extinction of their species. 
Few in the great cities had ever known that such 
an animal existed ; fewer still had ever seen the fur, 
the matchless fur of the silver fox! After due ex- 
perimentation it was found that the black or 
silver fox which is only a “‘sport’’ of the common or 
garden red variety could be gotten to breed true 
in captivity, and, lo the great silver black fox breed- 
ing industry was born. To those who have lived in 
the centre of it, who have followed its progress 
from the beginning. and who have been actively con- 
nected with it in a commercial way, the story of 
silver fox culture is ‘‘an oft told tale.” To the 
student of wild life, however, to the humanitarian, 
to the conservationist, and to the man who is alive 
to the opportunities for money making which lie 
outside the beaten track of business, the story, 
properly related, should prove of absorbing interest. 
But to do full justice to the remarkable success 
achieved in the efforts to domesticate this shy and 
suspicious animal and to the spectacular spread of 
fox farming—a human document replete with 
accidents in the lives of those pioneers who blazed 
the trail to a new and profitable industry—the pen 
of a romanticist should be employed. 


THE CRADLE OF CONFEDERATION AND 
OF FOX RANCHING 


HAT more picturesque setting could one find 
Wer the conception and birth of that wonderful 
new industry of fox farming than is to be found on 
Prince Edward Island, the cradle of Canadian 
Confederation. In summer this emerald isle stands 
out as a gem upon the silvery sea and is equalled 
and rivalled only by its beautiful furry inhabitants 
which formerly disported themselves in the woods 
of this wonder paradise, but now gambol in their 
luxuriant cages. See its fertile fields in summer and 
its beautiful silver-tipped foxes in autumn, and 
then understand why the poet calls this tiny bit 
of earth “‘The Island El Dorado, where the silver 
turns to gold.” 


THE PIONEERS 


HE Pioneers of the fox industry were Sir 

Charles Dalton and Robert Oulton. The name 
Dalton brings up romantic memories to the mind 
of the average Island foxman. Charles Dalton— 
Sir Charles now—has been engaged in the fur and 
pelt trade ever since he could set a trap. Asa 
boy he worked daily at hunting and trapping; man- 
hood found him the leading fur trader of his ter- 
ritory, and a recognized authority on fur farming, 
although wise ones shook their heads and said he 
“should be doing a man’s work, instead of that 
shiftless fooling with wild foxes." Dalton with all 


other fur traders from time immemorial recognized 
wonderful superiority of the black or silver fox. 
But he went a long march, farther than any other 
fur trader had ever done before—he started to 
domesticate—or farm—this almost extinct mem- 
ber of the vulpine family. Previously he had been 
experimenting on red foxes. But (about 1897) with 
two pairs of silver foxes, which he bought from an 
Anticosti trapper, he built pens of his own design 
on his farm in Tignish, and gave up most of his 
time to this experiment that has given the world 
the most valuable live-stock industry since the 
launching of the Ark. There has been considerable 
controversy regarding the original pioneer foxmen, 
but records show that Robert Oulton and Charles 
Dalton, were undoubtedly the first men in the 
field, with the honors in favor of Dalton for his 
successful results and unusual initiative ability. 
Robert Oulton started experiments on silver foxes 
at the same time that Dalton was dabbling with 
red ones (about 1887) and nearly eight years later 
Dalton joined him, taking an active interest in 
the work done on Savage Island, where Oulton’'s 
ranch was located. Here the first wire pen was 
erected and the first real move made toward 
scientific breeding and ranching. 


THE BOOM BEGINS 


fg erty: a few foxes have been kept in con- 
finement in Prince Edward Island for a great 
number of years, the expansion of the industry did 
not begin until 1910 or thereabouts. Prior to this 
time fox raising was a secret pursuit in which 
only a few were allowed to participate. The 
knowledge that the men already engaged in the 
enterprise were making handsome profits from the 
sale of the pelts of foxes which they were raising 
in captivity, gradually leaked out, and a scramble 
to get possession of foundation stock became a 
veritable craze. Indeed, it was more than a craze, 
it became a idolatrous religion; and where one or 
two were gathered together it was sure to be in the 
name of foxes. Then in 1912 and 1913 promotion 
succeeded promotion. Merchants, professional 
men, farmers, traders—everybody took a hand, 
literally; and the game started in earnest. So great 
was the demand for foundation stock that the 
practice of pelting ceased about 1912 and all foxes 
were sold alive. The cost of a pair of foxes steadily 
increased from $3,000 per pair in 1910 to $20,000 
a pair in 1913. When the boom had reached its 
apex as high as $35,000 was paid for exceptional 
specimens. Options, more or less secure, comprised 
all the capital needed by the majority of the pro- 
moters. Optimistic investors began speculating in 
futures and options were taken on unborn pups. 
More foxes were pledged in advance of birth than 
survived from the litters born. The maintenance of 
this exorbitant inflation of prices was due mainly 
to stock companies that grew almost overnight, 
and which were originally formed by. individuals 
without sufficient capital to engage in fox farming 
alone. Almost immediately, however, companies 
aoe peeeaee for the benefit of those having foxes 
to sell. 


THE BUBBLE BURSTS 


pyarony repeated itself and, as in the case of 
the Belgian hare craze, the fox bubble burst 
and the speculative fox business came to the in- 
evitable toboggan. The outbreak of the European 
War, in the summer of 1914, interrupted and pos- 
sibly ended these speculative operations, and a 
highly speculative venture, from which the stock 
promotor got most of the fruits, was changed into 
a legitimate industry. The war, then, had the 
effect of stabilizing the industry. Throughout the 
war years the business was quiet because of the 
general tendency of retrenchment; but it is a re- 
markable fact that in spite of high capitalization and 
depression, the majority of breeders held tight and 
eventually emerged victorious. 


THE PRESENT FINANCIAL STANDING 
OF FOX FARMING 


Sy og the termination of the European cone 
flict, the black and silver fox was forging its 
way back into popular favor. Now that the war 
is over it has again secured the throne of the fur 
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I HAVE 


Silver Black Foxes 
TO SELL! 


No elaborate sales plan, no high 
priced salesmen, or advertising, but 
25 pairs of the finest Silver Foxes 
in the country. 


I Will Sell My Foxes 
at Low Prices— 


Buy from me and save the sales 
expense and commissions you. will 
have to pay to other large sales 
organizations. 


ONLY 25 PAIRS TO SELL 
Write or wire at once 


JOHN C. NEUMANN 


OLGA KNITTING COMPANY 
WATERTOWN, N. Y. 














Puritan 


Silver Black Foxes 


Pedigreed-Registered and Scored 
Quality foxes—backed by our 


service to customers offers an 
attractive proposition to pros- 
pective buyers either as a busi- 
ness or an investment. 


If interested in making money 
write us and we will explain how 
it can be done. 


Henderson Silver Fox Farm, Inc. 


AUGUST M. ROGGENKAMP, President 
SELBY C. FOLKS, Treas. & Genl. Mgr. 


Henderson, Jefferson County, NEW YORK 














Build Up A 
l 


Big Income, 


NJIAY AT at) ea 


Get started towards independence and a 
good yearly cash income. Pedigreed, 
Selected Redfeather Silver Foxes are the 
biggest profit makers, but you can also 
make big money with Chincilla Rabbits, 
Mink, Marten, Skunk and Raccoon. Tell 
us confidentially how you are situated and 
what you want to accomplish and we'll 
tell you what kind of Fur Bearers to start 
with, and send pedigrees, prices and plans. 
There’s a big opportunity for you to make 
money, so write at once. 


REDFEATHER 
509 California Bldg., Denver, Col. 
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| man who offers the wild fox skin, 





world, and indications are that it will remain 
supreme. The normal catch of wild black foxes, 
never high at any time, is gradually becoming 
diminished as the result of the penetration and 
settlement of man in their native haunts. The 
farther this penetration the greater the decrease 
in the catch of fur-bearing animals. Therefore, 
the supply is becoming scarce while the demand is 
ever increasing. This means, of course, that there 
is a ready market for all kinds of fur used for pro- 
tection and adornment. It may said, without 
fear of reasonable contradiction, that fox farming 
is no longer a speculative business designed for 
the fattening of the stock promoter. It is now on 
a permanent stock-raising basis and is perfectly 
comparable to the raising of horses, sheep and swine, 
though the profits are, indeed, more alluring than 
those derived from the commoner stock, provided, 
of course, that the prospective fur farmer is alert 
and insists upon securing the proper foundation. 
Horses, cows, sheep, etc., must be kept for a much 
longer period than foxes before they begin to earn 
their feed. Fox pups are marketable at the end of 
eight months. Furthermore, horses and cattle 
usually produce but one offspring at a birth, while 
foxes give from one to eight pups at a whelping. 


WHAT IS A SILVER FOX? 


HOUGH some fox ranchers have maintained in 

the past that the silver fox is a distinct color 
variety, later scientific knowledge has established 
the fact that black, silver, cross or patch and 
bastard-red are simply color phases of the common 
red fox, the black and silver being farthest removed 
from the red. By the application of Mendel’s 
law of hybrids in mating in animals, these phases 
are produced and speaking generally what are 
known as “close matings’ such as between related 
animals, brother to sister, father to daughter, etc., 
are carried out in systematic definite sien, known 
only to a few breeders and in this way the various 
color phases may be produced by starting with 
pure reds. In four generations the silver phase may 
be produced and in six generations it may be ‘“‘set” 
so that when the finished product is properly mated 
with its kind, no ‘“‘throw back”’ to the red will result. 
On the quality of the basic red blood depends 
largely the ultimate quality of the silver and as 
there are several distinct species of red foxes in 
North America, there is considerable opportunity 
for selection in this basic blood. The poorest of 
these reds are found in Western Ontario and finest 
were formerly procured on Prince Edward Island. 
Owing to the location of this province which is 
completely cut off from the mainland at all seasons 
by the surrounding waters and it is impossible to 
get new blood from outside, nature here, in her 
own laboratory, developed not only silvers, but the 
finest wild silvers that the world has ever known. 
By working along Mendel’s lines man has actually 
improved upon the species, hence Prince Edward 
Island became the cradle of the industry. 


T= pelt of a wild silver fox will sometimes 
command a high price but such occasions are 
very rare, and the vendor of foxes which have been 
bred in captivity has manifold advantages over a 
The former has 
complete control over his animals; he fattens ana 
feeds them after an improved method.and in the 
month of December when at their best, usually at 
the age of one year and before the fur commences 
to rub and chafe, he kills them in a scientific manner 
and thus has the fur in perfect condition. The 
hunter is glad to get his trophy as early as October 
or as late as March; in fact when he can get cunning 
Reynard straight for his gun, or within the jaws 
of his cruel trap or by means of alluring poison 
which he seductively places for him. When the 
skin is mutilated or the fur is in an imperfect 
condition it will not command its proper value. 


ILVER fox derived its name from the silver 

hairs variously described as ‘“‘white tipped,” 
“black hairs with silver band,” etc. These silver 
hairs are actually three colors, the part next the 
skin and through the under fur matches perfect 
in color the mouse or grayish blue which is always 
the color of the under fur. There is a sharply 
defined black a fraction of an inch wide, then a 
clear-cut silver band and after that a rather long 
raven blue or black tip. These are all characteristic 
of the best silver foxes. The hairs are always black- 
tipped with three distinct colors on each. These 
bands should be carefully examined in selecting 
high grade breeding stock. If they are not sharply 
defined, but shade gradually into the neighboring 
color producing a brownish-tint it indicates impure 
blood if it occurs below the silver, or possibly of 
digestive disorders, if it occurs above. The under- 
fur has three distinct shades of slate grey on definite 
areas of pelage. These shades must bear definite 
relationship to the color of the skin. Interspersed 
among the silver banded hairs and all over the 
back and sides of a good pelt in a well furred fox 
are pure black hairs, black throughout their en- 
tire length and known as “king hairs."" These 





hairs and the long black tips of the silver hairs | 
veil the silver imparting a beautiful sheen to the | 


pelt and making it of great value. These and the 
banded hairs constitute the guard fur of the fox 
and in a healthy animal which keeps them well 
oiled, seal out the rain and keep the animal dry. 
Occasionally in a very dark silver, there may be 
seen what at first appears to be pure white hairs 
through the black of the long neck, and shoulder 
fur. Even these hairs are black tipped and there 
are not wholly pure white hairs anywhere on the 
fox except on the tip of his tail. 


(To be Continued in Next Issue) 












How to Make Money 


Raising Foxes 


(5% pelts of silver black foxes bring 
high prices. Good pelts come from 
foxes of high quality. High quality breed- 
ing stock commands good prices, because it 
is rare. A good fox is one which scores 92 
points or more, and has 85 per cent, or 
greater, perfection of fur in all phases, by 
the standards of the American Fox Insti- 
tute. Pelts of such foxes bring $200 each, 
and more, even in the fur auctions. Retail 
prices are higher. 


A pair of foxes have from two to six pups in 
a litter. Even two pups make you a good 
profit, on a pelt basis. The more pups the 
more profit. 


We offer choice breeding stock of this 
quality for from $1,000 a pair upwards. 
We make no sensational promises or claims. 
If you are interested in a reasonable profit— 
which may run as high as 33 percent, or 
possibly greater, and want to know the 
truth about the industry—send for the 


booklet, ‘“‘How to Raise Silver Black 
Foxes.”” Copy sent free to responsible 
persons. 


RUSCH FOX BREEDING ESTATES 
1003 Fifteenth St., N.W., Washington, D.C. 


Ranch and Laboratory at North East, Pa. 


FOXES 


Alaskan Blues and 
Silver Blacks 


“One of the World's Largest” 


Booklet free—tells all. We can 
use agents. Bank references 25 
years. Investigate anyway. 















Cleary Bros. Fox Farms 
Seattle, Wash. 








STARDUST SILVERS 


“‘The Glistening Kind’’ 
D. B. ARMSTRONG 
Watertown, New York 
Send for Booklet 
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Twentieth Century 


me personally. 


LEO FRANK 


General Manager 


Rosebank Fur Farms, Ltd. 
Charlottetown, P. E. 1., Canada 





SILVER FOX FARMING 


The Industrial Marvel of the 


Space does not permit my 
giving all the practical 
particulars of the fox- 
ranching industry in my 
popular article in these er. The success they 
issues. Those interested 
in the few facts given 
may have additional 
information by writing 








SUCCESS in the fox 

Sides can be no 
greater than the qual- 
ity of the breeders. 


Borestones, the purest 
bred foxes in the indus- 
try, offer an unlimited 
future to the fox ranch- 


have brought others can 
be duplicated by you in 
the same way. 


Interesting and 
authoritative in- 
formation on fox 
raising will be 
sent upon re- 
quest. 


BORESTONE MT. FOX CO. 
Robert T. Moore, Pres. & Sole Owner 


621 Pacific Southwest Bank Bldg. 
Pasadena, California 




















Wire Netting at Wholesale 


A big saving on wire netting in all sizes for any type 
of bird or animal enclosure. Wholesale prices and 
prompt delivery from our large stocks at Clinton, 
Mass., Chicago, Seattle and Minneapolis. 


Free Catalogue on Crown Pen Materials. 
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Crown Iron Works Co. “? 


Dept. Minneapolis, 
Minnesota 








TARNEDGE FOXES 


ESTABLISHED 1910 


The Prize Winning Ranch 
35 Pairs of Breeders 
31 Pairs of Prize Winners 





Grand Show Champions 
Sweepstakes Winners 
Blue Ribbon Winners 


The Oldest Ranch in the U.S. 
Catalogue SABATTIS, N. Y. 








\. Foxes 
Will Pay You in Gold | 


Ogden Silvers produced over four 
pups to the litter this year. They 
will do as much for you. They 
are high quality dark Silvers— 
well-furred and absolutely true 
in color. 

Let us tell you more about them. 


OGDEN SILVER FOX FARM | 
Ogden, Utah 


























Raise Silver Foxes— 


Real profits are possible with good foxes. 
Ask about our splendid, full-furred, soft- 
textured, registered Silvers. 


ame Silver Crest Fox & Fur Farm 


Grass Valley Oregon 











# Silver Fox News 
Free Copy 


Get the truth about the Silver Fox 
business Helpful Hints for those 
who are in the business and those 
planning to go in. Send for free 
copy or $1 for 6 issues. 
Write Dep't F 
SILVER FOX NEWS 
38 W.34th St. New York 







Lister's Superior Silver Black F oxes 
PEDIGREED REGISTERED and SCORED 


One of the highest scoring ranches. We now offer 

1926 pups and a very few adults for sale, outright 

or on attractive ranching contracts. Best references, 
Send for descriptive literature. Dept. A. 


LISTER’S riptes BLACK FOX. CO, 
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SIR CHARLES DALTON 
started the Silver Fox Industry 
forty years ago. We are his ex- 
clusive American representatives. 
Every fox Registered and Pedigreed. 
Every pair selected for mating and 
inspected for fur quality by Sir 
Charles, personally, Direct to you 
from the Original D Dalton Ranch. 

Why not start wit id finest 
strain? Regecnabio ~~ Roe Don’t 
write us. we'll be her 


61 State Bank Building, Vinton, 








rms. our 
booklet ihe s Silver Fox, 
What It Is."’ It is Free. 


CASS LAKE SILVER 








MINK RAISING 


Illustrated book containing full and practi- | 
cal information on building pens and caring | 
for animals, mailed for $1.00. Ranch raised 


stock for sale. 
DAVIS FUR FARMS, INC. 
St. Johnsbury, Vt. 


Fortune Builders. 


| “Wyandot” 
| Silver Foxes 


The Acme of selective breeding 
over long period. 
Unparalleled record of pro- 
lificness. 

Real fortune builders in every 
sense of the word. 

Before buying elsewhere, get 
our literature, pedigrees and 
prices. 

Opportunity for good salesmen. 


KENTON FUR FARM 


Kenton, Ohio 














Buyers of Silver Foxes 
Should insist on registration in the 
American National Fox Breeders Association 


The only recognition of breeding value in Silver 
Foxes is that given by the official recording as- 
sociation through inspection and registration. A 
copy of the Year Book of the Silver Fox Industry 
| will be sent those contemplating purchase of foxes. 


AMERICAN NATIONAL FOX BREEDERS ASSOCIATION 
424 McKnight Bldg., Minneapolis 


Official Registration Organization of the 
Fox Indusiry 





Breeding “Silverlock” Silver Foxes 


means open road to wealth. 100% increase of 
| young foxes guaranteed purchasers the first year. 
| Foxes are registered and direct descendants of 
| Dalton-Tuplin “world-famed” stock. 

| Write for descriptive literature on fox breed- 
| ing, pelt values, references, etc. 


F. J. LOCKERBY, Proprietor 
SILVERLOCK FUR FARM 
_Hamilton, P. E. ISLAND, Canada 


$50 to $100 Bins 
bits will build you a fine monthly in- 


come. Cash or installment terms. 
Send 50c for 62-page illustrated booklet 


Conrad’s, 909 California Bldg., Denver, Colo. 




















Silver Foxes, Karakul Sheep, Chinchilla Rabbits 


Registered Silver Foxes score 90 points, $500. per 
pair; Karakul Fur Sheep, $200. per petes Pedigreed 
Cc hinchilla Rabbits, $25. per trio; Northern Quebec, 
Laurentian Mountain Mink, and Laurentian Moun- 
tain Silver Grey Raccoon, also Bloodhounds and 
Foxhound Pups. Write 


REASBECK’S FUR FARM 
Vankleek Hill Ontario, Canada 


RAISE B BEL SIAR pag 











mesa | CALLERS 


(PURE BRED) 
| Gray English callers.......+++++- $ 6.00 per pait 
| Black English callers.........++++ 8.00 per pait 
| Black mallard (wild stock)....... 7.00 per pair 
| Gray mallard (wild stock)........ 5.00 per pair 
Canada geese (hand reared)...... 15.00 per pair 


| Other varieties of wild ducks and geese for sale; 
| also pheasants. 
Safe arrival and satisfaction guaranteed. 


THOS. J. REED Chincoteague, Va 
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The Mackensen Game Park 





Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 











Pheasants, Silvers, Ring- | 
neck, Amherst, Golden 
Chinese, Geese, Mallard 
Ducks, S. C. Rhode Island 
Reds, Buff Orpington 
Chickens, Carnaux and 
Homer Pigeons. Pointers 
and Setters and English 
Bull Dog. 
TIP TOP LODGE GAME FARM 

W. C. Grimes, Mgr. Jackson Creek, N. C. 


























$14 to anal 
and 


Wild Mallard Ducks— 
Bronze Turkeys 


REAL opportuntiy to get pure-bred, healthy fowls. Ducks 
A are vigorous and true to sex. 

vestment and make an attractive showing on the country 
estate or farm. All birds guaranteed in prime condition when 
shipped. Safe delivery pledged or full adjustment made. Why 
not order at once at these advantageous prices? 


Wild Mallard Drakes, $2.50 each; Hens $2.50 each. Special 


figure on lots of 50 or more. 
Mammoth Bronze Turkey Toms, 12 to 18 pounds, 


Terms: Net 20% with order. 
days before shipment. 


MONTCALM GAME FARM 
CHARLES KIRBY, Manager 

R. F. D. No. 4 

Ducks photo@ Field & Stream 

Turkey photo@ Brown Bros. 


urkeys are a sure-paying in- 


Hens $10 to $12 each. November 
x deliveries. 


Balance ten 


Phoenixville, Penna- 


























BEST seller ever known! | 


TRAIN 
YOUR 
OWN 
DOG! 






JUST OUT —Sixth Edition 


Twentieth Century Bird-DogBook | 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 


(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 


(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,” etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfield’s Pride 
—Jessie Rodfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash— 
Tony Boy’s Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., etc., the 
Field Trial Winning Setters and Pointers of im- 
mortal fame. 


Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 
Many thousands of Mr. Shelley’s incomparable 
work have been sold tc amateur and other train- 
ers. No book on dog training has ever created 
such an enormous and world-wide demand. 


Why? Because it is written by a highly practical 
man and in simple language. Your boy or girl 
can train a dog after reading these instructions. 


This author teaches you how to train with con- 
summate ease your own Gun Dog at home, in a 
room, yard or field. Save your money, time and 
chance of disappointment. Be independent of 
trainers at a distance. 


Tue Easrest, Ourcxest anp Mosr Natura Way 
to Break Your Dos. 

Descriptive aND Picturep CHAPTERS ON INEx- 
PENSIVE KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLI- 
ANCES; also SimpLe Doc DocrtorineG. 


1 year sub. to FIBLD AND STREAM. $2. sats FOR 
Book (paper cover)... cccceccses $3 00 
-$4.00 


Cloth bound book and subscription $3.50 
Sold only with a year’s subscription. 
FIELD AND STREAM, 45 West 45th Street, New York 


Total value...... eeeeeeers 





10,000 Bob White Quail, 
March and April delivery. 
5,000 Quail Eg r 50 cents, each. May and June. 
1,000 Native Wild Turkey (brown tipped feathers) 
Price, $17.50, each, November delivery 
Lamm Virginia White Tail aes, $50.00, 


$3.00, each, 


$2.00 each, for Feb., 


English Ringneck Pheasants. for 
immediate shipment. 
Above game cumpoet to prior sale. 


my shipping point 


DR. FRANK KENT, Box 428, San Antonio, Texas 
HOW A BOY BUILT UPA 
GREAT SQUAB FARM 5k 


which everybody should read. This boy 
started small in backyard — at school 
with no oom: Bg has $30,000 plant, 
ships to N. 0 barrels a yearly, 
paid $15-$100" at You can do the same. 
| Price of book is 50¢ but we will mail it to 
you for names and addresses of four 

your friends and only ten cents silver or 
U. S. stamps. Write today. PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB CO., 
304 H St.. Melrose Highlands. Mass. Established 26 years.__ 


Prices, f.o.b. 











504 H St.. Melrose . Established 26 years. 





| Stock your streams 
and lakes with Trout 


| Write us for information and PRICES 


WILLOWEMOC CREEK HATCHERY 


De Bruce, Sullivan County, New York 

















BETTER DUCK SHOOTING 


Order Wild Rice Seed Now For 
Fall Planting. Thousands of ducks 
will come to an established rice field. 
We also have wild celery, Sago 
Pond plant, Wapato duck potato and 
other attractions for waterfowl and 
fur bearers. Also parched wild rice 
for table use. 


HAMILTON’S AQUATIC FARMS 
Detroit, Minnesota 















fi ocksto wateen ne near vend by x plantin g 
RIC 





providing plenty of their favorite foods. 


) Piantea “NOW. La a 





and receive free expert 
WISCONSIN AQUATIC NURSERIES 








NATURAL FOODS FOR ATTRACTING WILD DUCKS 


You can have a thousand wild ducks on your waters to 
Many kinds for ail 


_ Wild _ ee wae Celery, Sago _Rondueee Seeds 


produce 
coeds, ry 
ral discount on early sane ey Maa and conditions 
Dlanting advice, rature and 


DECOYS CALLERS PURE BRED 
Older ducks, trained decoys, shot over often—1925 priced 


Wild Mallard $5.00 pair, $8.50 trio; English 
Callers $10.00 pair, $17.50 trio; Blackie Mallard 
$10.00 pair; Black Mallard $12.00 pair; Goose 
Booklet 25 cents. Duck Book 25 cents. Trained 
Wild Canada Geese. Other breeds of ducks, geese, 
pea fowls, etc. 1926 stock ducks, 20% cheaper. 
All Northern raised hardy birds. 


TWINBROOK GAME FARM 
OFFERS 


and Callers for Sportsmen, 
=. ol Wild Turkeys for Game Pre- 
serves. Fifty species of pheasants, Ducks, 
Geese, Pea-fowl, Cranes and Swan for the 
Estate and Park. 


Satis facti id safe arrival 
O.W. HOLTON, Owner, “Box 134, “““Middistown, N. J, 


Pheasants—Partridges—Grouse— 















x own the 48- 
Pesctifully itustreted in nd 
col Read 10c, dime 


Catal 
Free! 


stamps 
— P -SSUM HOLLOW GAME FARM 
304 


R. F. Springfield, Ohio 














WE OFFER FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVER Y 
Versicolor,9Prince of Wales, Golden, 
Mongolian, Lady Amherst, Ringneck, 
Melanotus, Silver, Reeves, White and 
Monchuriae Based emegeeates Se 
Ww! 2 ucks ames a) 
Sliky ‘Bantams. Guaranteed Pure Bred Wild 
eys. 


Send $1.50 for colortype catalogue, 
CHILES & COMPANY, Mt. Sterling, Ky. Ky. 


WORLD'S FAMOUS FIGHTING FOWLS 


That have measured steel with the best in 
the World 
THE MOST BEAUTIFUL OF ALL FOWLS 
SEND FOR FREE CIRCULAR 
GRAHAM BROTHERS 
Poultry Farm CAMERON, N.C: 








hundred that ome om now by 
water conditions, incl: 


PES ye 
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| American Game 
Photographic Competition 


poe the purpose of encouraging ama- 
teur photography and securing a choice 
collection of pictures suitable for illustrat- 
ing the coverand pages of AMERICAN GAME, 
that publication offers Seventy-five ($75.00) 
Dollars in prizes for photographs of the 
out of doors, especially of wi/d game ani- 
mals or birds and fish- 


3. Skill and perseverance required to 
obtain picture. 

4. Value for decorative effect. 

§. Artistic photography. 

Pictures of live wild animals or birds 
taken in their natural surroundings—not in 
parks or zoos—are particularly desired. 

The photographs 
submitted will be 





ing and hunting scenes. 

The competition is 
open to all and _pic- 
tures may have been 
taken anywhere in 
North America. Pic- 
tures may be submit- 
ted regardless of when 
taken but must not 
have been heretofore 
published. The con- 
test will close Decem- 








judged by the follow- 
ing committee of na- 
tionally known ama- 
teur naturalists and 
wild life photogra- 
phers: George Shiras 
3d, Dr. Frank R. 
Oastler and George 
D. Pratt. 

Checks to cover 
prizes will be forward- 








ber 1, 1926. 

Values to determine 
awards in the order 
as numbered: 

1. Attractiveness as 
picture of live wild 
animals or birds in 
natural surroundings. 

2. Valueasillustrat- 
ing facts in life history 
of animals or birds. 


First Prize. . 
Second Prize 
Third Prize 
Fourth Prize . 


Total 


THE PRIZES 


Fifth Prize—Membership in the American 
Game Protective Association, including 
subscription to AMERICAN GAME, to each 
of the next five after the four cash prizes 
have been awarded, value . 


- 


ed immediately when 
award is made, and 
the result of the con- 
test announced at the 
Thirteenth National 
Game Conference, 
December 6 and 7, 
and will be published 
in the first issue of 
American Game fol- 
lowing. 


e * « . QRee 
. 20.00 

- 10.00 
5.00 


. . . . 


5.00 
$75.00 


. ° - ~ 





Puorocrarxs possessing exceptional merit, but not awarded a prize, will be given honorable mention and 
will be published in American Game as opportunity offers. Pictures not receiving an award will be returned 


only on request when postage is furnished for the purpose. 


Address all communications and pictures to 


AMERICAN GAME PHOTO CONTEST COMMITTEE, 2273 Woolworth Bldg., New York City. 


AMERICAN 


GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION 


233 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 


American Game Protective Association, 
Woolworth Building, New York City 
Gentlemen: 


I enclose $........ ......----- .to cover a year’s membership in the Associ- 
ation and a year’s subscription to the magazine checked below. 


Combination Price, including 
One Year's Membership 





Pub!ication in American Geme 
Field and Stream......... $3.00 
IIIT TI cntsslcusthrtcdinnatisniindntammnacaiisindioteien 2.50 
T_T 8.00 
Sportsmen's Review (Wkly) (Trapshooting) 4.50 
Sportsman’s Digest ...................... ccanhals 1.50 


Draw circle around publication wanted. 

If you are already a subscriber to the magazine you indicate and 
wish to renew for one year from the expiration of your subscription, 
please mention that fact. 

Combination offer includes a year’s subscription to “AMERICAN 
GAME”, the Bulletin of the American Game Protective Association. 
Membership (including Bulletin) without magazines listed above, 
$1.00 up. Add 50 cents for Canadian postage ; $1.00 for foreign postage. 





THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
(Abbreviated) 

I believe that a sportsman should 
. Never in sport endanger human life. 
. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 
Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better laws, and up- 
hold the law-enforcing authorities. s 
— the rights of farmers and property owners, and also their 

eelings. 

Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
Never be a fish-hog. 7 
Discourage the killing of game for commercial purposes by re- 
fusing to purchase trophies. ae é 
Study and record the natural history of game species in the interest 
of science. 
. Love Nature and its denizens, and be a gentleman. 


SPP PF SPY 


~~ 
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18 Pictures 
For a Very Small Sum! 


EPRODUCTIONS in full colors of oil paint- 
ings by Lynn Bogue Hunt—there are 18 prints 

in all, constituting the finest collection of pictures 
of American game birds we have ever seen. @ This 
page in three colors does not even attempt to 
present them accurately but only to show their 
nature and subjects. @ They are genuinely beau- 
tiful, true works of art. @ They measure 13 x 
14%¢ inches, an ideal size for the walls of home, 
office or club. Each picture has on its back a de- 
scription of the game bird it portrays written by 

Edward Howe Forbush, 
Ornithologist of the State of Massachusetts. 


The Entire Set of Eighteen Pictures 
and a Year’s Subscription For 


Field ¢ 
Stream 


America’s Magazine for the Outdoorsman 


FOR ONLY $3.25 


(A year’s subscription alone would cost $2.50) 


They are worth a great deal more than 
the extra charge. You must order soon. 


If you do not consider these the finest set of Game Pictures 
you’ ve ever seen, return them and your money 
will be gladly refunded. 








} Now is the time! 


\X THEN your ears tune in for the call 

of the big fellows; when your hands 
curve hungrily for the velvet “feel” of 
walnut stock and smooth steel barrel —it’s 
Savage time! 





Whether your preference runs to bolt or 
lever action. either one of these famous 
Savage rifles, Model gg with lever action, 
and model 20 with bolt action, will give 
you the kind of service you want—will help 
you “bring home the bacon.” From a stand- 
point of thorough value, these two rifles 
are without equal. Notice how easy they 
are to carry; how perfect in balance, how 
rugged in construction yet handsome in 
appearance. Both models are powerful in 
action, accurate, good life-long companions 
and reasonably priced. 
Model 99 


Lever Action 
A hammerless, repeating rifle. With light or 
medium weight barrels; pistol grip or straight 
stocks; Solid frame or Take down. Chambered 
for five different cartridges; .22 Hi-Power; 30/30, 
.303 Savage, .250/3000 and .300 Savage. In 
eight styles. Weights from 6’2 to 8 pounds. 
Retail Price —$34.00 to $48.00. 


Model 20 (Improved) 
Bolt Action 

Made with several new features—stock and barrel 
‘ redesigned this year. Solid frame. Five shot 
Hinctration at left repeating. Equipped with No. 54 Lyman Peep 
Model 99G Sight. Medium weight, tapered barrel. Cham- 
Ssuae Mitton bered for .250/3000 and .300 caliber cartridges. 

made in seven other Weight 6%4 pounds. Retail price $50.00 
styles. An achieve A 
ment in the making of Get your hardware or sporting goods dealer to 
pan ne. show you these unusual Savage rifles. If he 
hasn’t them, write us direct. Our interesting 
catalogue will carry just what you are looking 


Illustration at right ag fl 
; a rine, 
Model 20 (improved) 


Bolt Action SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


with several new fea- 


tures but no change in . Dept. No. 507 Utica, N. ¥ 


price. 
Owners and Operators of the J. Stevens 
Arms Co. and the Page-Lewis Arms Co. 























Savage Red Box Smokeless 
Ammumution for Rifles 
.25-20 Hi-power Savage 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
32-20 Hi-power Savage j 

I 

1 


Dept. No. 507, Utica, N. Y. 


- ee I should like to see your new Firearms Catalogue. 
.30-30 Hi-power Savage 
303 Hi-power Savage 
.22 Hi- power Savage 
.250-3000 Hi-power Savage j 
300 Hi. Power Savage — j 
ag Pgren — 
.300 Hi-power Savage— 
180 Grain Bullet l 


Name 


Street 








